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st, 1918, at 
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HARPER'S BAZAR is publis 
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4 Its construction adapts it to 
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Simon Co- 
Al Store of Individual Shops 


Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Sts., New York 


& 


Women's 
Hand-Made Lingerie 


CUPERIOR to customary Philippine lingerie, because 

Franklin Simon & Co. originated the models and passed 
jud%ment on the designs of the needlecraft, accordin?, to the 
high standards that distinguish Franklin Simon & Co. lingerie. 


A 


22—This hand-made 
of fine nainsook has minia- 
“ture hand embroidered scal- 
lops and dainty 


tendril design. 3.95 
24—This lovely hand-made 


‘envelope chemise of batiste 
has a hand embroidered de- 
sign of a rose with all 


its graceful foliage. 4,95 


26—Charmin?, hand-made 


with hand- 
made punch work medallion 
and sprays of tiny 

flowers and leaves. 3,95 


28—Hand-made empire 


niphtZown of fine batiste 
with hand embroidered 
flowers and vertical spravs. 


5.95 Tax.10 6,05 


¢ 


30— Alovely sleevelesshand 
made of nainsook with 
artistic hand embroidered 
rose design with 


leavesand fine eyelets, 4,95 
32—The spirit of simplicity - 


is this hand made envelope 


chemise of sheer batiste with 


square scallops and a hand 
embroidered dot 


in each, 3.95 
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Paris 
19 Rue da’ Antin 


MENIE—Evening flesh or 
white crepe de chine; elastic-run top 
outlined with hemstitching and Valen- 


4.95% 


“BONWIT TELLER & CO. 


She SpecialtyShop of Ongunations 
FIFTH AVENUE AT NEW YORK 


Philadelphia 
13th and Chestnut Sts. 


At Very Special Prices for January Only 


SILK UNDERGARMENTS 


CARITA—Envelope Chemise in flesh or white crepe de 
chine, tucked in squares; ribbon straps............ 


LYNN—Nightgown of satin or crepe de chine in flesh or 
white; tucked top; straps of Georgette............ 


ELLA—Envelope Chemise in flesh or white satin to match 
Nightgown (Lynn), 5.95 Tax .J0......,......... 


LUCIE—Nightgown in flesh or white crepe de chine; hem- 
stitched, ribbon trimmed 9.75. Tax .4#8........... 


LIBBY—Nightgown in flesh or white Georgette crepe to 
. match Chemise and Bloomers (Sophie and Mae) illustrated, 


NITA—Bloomers in flesh or white crepe SS 


de chine to match chemise enrs 


SOPHIE—Straight Chemise in flesh or 
white Georgette crepe; scalloped and out- 
lined with Valenciennes lace; ‘ ‘Lady Fair’’ 

ribbon shoulder straps, flower trimming, 


10.23 


MAE—Bloomers in flesh or white Georg- 
ette crepe to match chemise Ta, 


LETA—Sleeveless Satin Nightgown in 
flesh or white; Valenciennes lace and in- 
sertion trim Empire -bodice top, ribbon 


embellishments, 13.75. Tax .88.. 14.63 


8.95 


.. 10.23 


BOYER—Sleeveless. 
white crepe de chine; Empire model elabor- 
ated by Valenciennes lace and ribbon, 


— 


wn in flesh or 


DOR—Satin Envelope Chemise in flesh 
or white; wide band top of tucked Georg- 
ette crepe and Valenciennes lace; ribbon 
shoulder straps............. 


4.95 
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19 Rue d Antin 


Parts 


NWIT TELLER & CO. 


She SpecialtyShop of Onginations 
FIFTH AVENUE AT 38™ YORK 


Very Specially Priced 


for 


JANUARY ONLY 


Bonwit Teller & Co. reserve 
the right to substitute, 
when necessary, or with- 
draw any of these styles 
owing to the limits of pro- 
duction. 


RENA—Hand Made straight Chemise of 
batiste, with wide band top of real filet 
lace, ribbon shoulder straps, 


CAMIS—Hand Made Drawers of batiste 
trimmed with real filet lace and ribbon to 


match Chemise (Rena) illustrated, 


TABIS—Hand Made Sleeveless Night- 
gown of batiste, with V-neck, back and 
front, and wide armholes defined by real 


LETA—Hand Made Envelope 
Chemise of batiste, hand embroidered 
hand scalloped; ribbon through em- 
broidered eyelets; bottom edged with 
Valenciennes lace.............. 2.95 


DORIS—Hand Made Nightgown of 
sheer batiste; Empire model, trimmed 
with real baby Irish lace and ribbon 
bows, 


EDA—Hand Made Nightgown of 
batiste, with effective hand embroider- 
ed design and embroidered scallops. 
Ribbon eyelets.............. w..2.95 


IONA—Hand Made Nightgown of 
batiste; square neck and wide armholes 
with ribbon-run hemstitched folds of 
material terminating in tiny bows. 2,50 


MARCIA—Hand Made Nightgown of 
nainsook; sleeveless model, hand em- 
broidered and hand scalloped; rounded 


neck; ribbon-run embroidered eyelets 


HAND MADE 
LINGERIE 


UNDERGARMENTS 


their charm. 


MORA—Hand Made Straight Chemise 
of batiste to match Nightgown (lona) 
silustvated ..........s«p 2.50 


CIEL—Hand Made Drawers of batiste, 
to match Nightgown and Chemise (lona 
and Mora) illustrated .............. 2.50 


FAE—Hand Made Envelope Chemise of 
batiste; Empire model trimmed with real 
baby Irish lace to match Nightgown 
(Doris) illustrated ... 


Philadelphia 
13th and Chestnut 


The exquisite hand needlework, 
the exceptionally fine quality of 
the fabrics, dainty laces and 
hemstitched motifs contribute to 


Sts. 


DORIS@ 
4 
4 = NS 
| 
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32°4 BROADWAY ~53*¢ ST. NEW YORK 


A—Pink Batiste Bloomers daint- 
ily hand-embroidered in al- 
lion effect.: Picot edged ruffie. 


January Sale Price, $1.15 


B—Pink Batiste Gown—T rimmed 
with medallions and hemetitching 
that forms medall wide 
blue ribbon is draw 


January Sale Price, $2.00 
C — White Nainsook 


P 
with deep embroidered flounce and ae 
underlay. 


January Sale Price, $2.50 Hee 


quality. 


and underlay. 


January Sale Price, $2.00 
G 


(;—Nain 


drawn casing surrounded by feather 
F d 


stitching. 


shirring at waist and sleeves, 


D—Nainsook Envelope Chemise— 
Square neck, back and front: trim- 
med with 
cluster tucking, lace insertion and 
dainty bow. Drawer is circular cut 
and lace trimmed. 

January Sale Price, $2.25 
E—Nainsook Nightgown w ith square 
neck, trimmed with two rows of 
Valenciennes lace. Kinono sleeve 
model, lace edged. 

January Sale Price, $1.50 
F—Nainsook Petticoat of heavy 


two Swiss medations, 


Deep embroidered flounce 


with ribbon 
eather stitching an 


Jan. Sale Price, $2.00 |} 
H—Nainsook Envelope | 
Chemise in surplice style 
with lace insertions and f-.: 

rows of shirring. Ribbon f° 
atshouldersand atneckline. [| ~ 


Jan. Sale Price, $2.00 


L.—Pink Batiste C binati Bodice 
top. feather stitched and hemstitehed. 
= shoulder straps of self ma- 
teri Elastic at waistline. 

atite — bloomer drawer 


January Sale Price, $2. 00 
M—Pink Batiste Gown in empire effect, 
with two embroidered medallions and V 


shaped neck. Stitching at waistline; 
kimono sleeve. 


January Sale Price, $1.75 
N—Pink Batiste Burke” 


through. and embroidered medal- 
lions. Elastic and ruffle at ankle. 


Jaxuary Sale Price, $2.50 


O—Gewn of Windsor Crepe in empire 

effect with dainty vest and embroid- 

ered medallion. A blue bird design 

with Ninette and Rintintin—and a 
Quaint pointed pocket add to the charm 
of this garment. 


January Sale Price, $3.00 
P—Pink Batiste Envelope Chemise with 


feather stitching in fancy design and 
hemstitched shoulder strap. Circular 
cut, hemstitched drawer. 


January Sale Price, $1.35 
Q—Two-Piece Windser Crepe 


Slip-over coat model with round —— 
of dot and blue bird on crepe 
and ruffle at ankle. 


January Sale Price, $3.50 


1—Pink Crepe Bloomers in blue- 
bird design; finished with hem- 
stitched rufHe. 


January Sale Price, $1.50 


J—Pink Gown with V 
neck, back and front. Several 
rows of shirring and blue feather 
stitchimmg on yoke. 

January Sale Price, $1.50 


K—Nainsook Petticoat with lawn 
flounce, trimmed by two rows o 
embroidery, two rows of lace in- 
sertions and lace edge. 


January Sale Price, $2.50 


4: Al is \ If \ \ 4 
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The Splendour of the: East —_— 
Reflected on the Fashion Silks of the World . 


MALLI NSONS 


Silks de Luxe 


The woman of clothes lore can express any of Fashion’s moods in the versatile, artful, ‘See 
individualistic, quality-perfect | | 
ALLINSON' 
Foremost among these are | ve 
DEW-KIST | CHINCHILLA SATIN - PUSSY WILLOW 
DOV EDOWN KHAKI-KOOL ROSHANARA CREPE 
DREAM CREPE KUMSI-KUMSA INDESTRUCTIBLE VOILE 
(411 Trade Mark Names) 
H. R. MALLINSON & COMPANY, Inc. 
“The New Silks First’ 
Madison Avenue 31st Street’ ©. New York 
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ESTABLISHED 1890 


30 YEARS OLD 
ARZFELD 


PETTICOAT LANE. - KANSAS CITY 


January Sale of Philippine Undergarments 
hand made and hand embroidered 


At January Sale Prices 


A—Envelope chemise of fine ¢ 
quality long cloth embroidered | 
in dotted design, drawn with 
ribbon. Special, - $2.75 
Another model in embroid- 
ered spray design. 


B— Night robe of fine quality 
long cloth to match envelope 


A. Special, - - $2.90 


G—Envelope chemise of fine 
quality long cloth, hand em- 
broidered in design to match 


night robe F. Special, $4.85 


H—Step-in envelope chemise of 
fine quality nainsook, embroid- 


ered sprays. Special, $3.85 


C—Envelope chemise of fine [ie 
quality long cloth; embroid- , 
ered eyelets, sprays and 
shoulder straps; sizes 38 to 


44. Special, - - $3.75 


I — Night robe of fine quality long 


cloth, embroidered eyelets. 
and sprays. Special, $3.85 


D — Envelope chemise of extra fine 


quality long cloth embroidered 


in spray. eyelet and caloda 
design. Special, - $3.85 


E — Night robe of fine quality 


long cloth to match envelope 


D: She@al, - - $3.85 


\ 


F — Night robe of fine quality 
long cloth, hand embroidered 


eyelets, drawn-work and 


French knots to match envel- 


ope G. Special, - $4.85 


G 


These Undergarments will be sent Prepaid to any Part of the United States. 


id 
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Avenue Stewart Go. at 37th Street 


Correct Apparel torWomenk Misses 
New York | 


New Spring Dresses 


Suitable for Southern Resort 


\ 


Prices Are Very Modest 
[F Z 
4; 
a 
114-Charmingly becoming Dress of 
lustrous Satin. The smart pinafore 
skirt, enriched with Bead-embroidery, 
and the clever, distended pockets add 
_. a chic touch, as well as the pretty 
111—Chic Sports dress of Minuet. collar and cuffs of lace and embroidery 
The skirt is pearly white in soft and the softly crushed girdle of 
pleats, and the waist is in contrasting floweredribbon. Obtainablein Navy, 
color, either in French Blue, Rose, Black or Brown............ $112.50 2 
Maize or Green. Richly embroidered 
=“ gracefully knotted at sence 115—This decidedly new and em- 
110—Delightfully French is in Pussywillow Morning-Glory Taf- 
this Sports model of Linen, 112—The exquisite tones of this feta of exquisite design—the flowers 
in Copen, Rose, Navy, White Georgette dress are enhanced by are inrich tones against a background 
or Maize, with pockets of small tinsel-embroidered motifs. The of Navy or Black. The unique blouse 
crochet Wool. . The belt ties Camargo skirt, draped hipline, and ties in front and like the draped over- 
in a smart bow at the back cs the tasseled silk girdle lend to its at- skirt and sleeves of Georgette is 
and hexagonal shaped pearl : tractiveness. Dainty collar and cuffs: banded with strips of Taffeta. Tiny 
buttons are tastefully applied are of fine lace and embroidery. ~ buttons follow each other closely down 
as trimmings on skirt. and Colors: Navy, Copen, Taupe or the Over-skirt, and the collar is of ~ 
sleeves..........:..¢. $35.00 $112.50 pretty Cream embroidery... .$98.50 
9 
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S COMPLETELY charming, as piquant and as original as the Rosemary modes of past seasons have 
always proven, you'll find the ones now appearing still fairer to look upon, still lovelier to possess. 


Model 123-—Spring spells of all the nicest 

So kinds were put into this airy frock of Nile 

green Georgette crepe, girdled with flowers 


ered in silk the same color. es 
a 4 Model 122—This smart young person has every reason to look im- favorite lines were given its silhouette, sleeves Model 124—If one has an eye for lines, colors, smartness and becom- 
oa | pudently sure of seal and all her reasons hie in her frock of and neck. Al’ colors, including orchid, China ingness, one whole-heartedly adopts this beaver brown Cantonette 
i taffeta with its dainty touch of white in the organdie collar and blue, navy, brown. 55.00 crepe frock trimmed with bands of metal thread embroidery, girdled 
= , the top of the overskirt. ors: black, brown, navy blue. $55 90 OFFERED i owers. lors: navy, ina blue, brown, pearl gray. 55.00 
in NEW YORK 
Akron,O. The M. O’Neil Co. by FRANKLIN SIMON & CO. | Fort Smith, Ark. Welf-Pollock Dry Gds. Co 
not obtainable Asbury Park,N.J. Frank's Grd.Rapids,Mich. Herpelsheimer Co. 
biae ed : ‘ Atlanta, Ga. M. Rich & Bros. Brooklyn, N.Y. Frederick Loeser & Co. Clarksdale, Miss. Powers & Ca. Great Falls, Mont. Ferguson, Imperter 
your city, Co Buffalo, N.Y. The Wm. Hengerer Co. .| Cleveland, Ohio May Co. Greensville, Miss. Nelms & Blum 
remit to The Le Burlington, lowa John Boesch | Columbia, S.C. Smith’s Hannibal, Mo. E. L. Reib 
Rosemary Billings,’"Mont. Hart-Albin Co. ‘Cedar Rapids, Ia. C. Denecke, Inc. Dallas, Tex. Sanger Bres. Sachs 
i. ea Dressmakers Binghamton, N.Y. Sisson Bros. & Welden Co. Charleston, S.C. Kerrison Dry Goods Co. Dayton, Ohio Fhe Rike-Kumler Co. loughton, ich. ie Levine Co. 
“i ae . Birmingham, Ala. Loveman, Joseph & Loeb Charleston, W.Va. Palley & Livingston Denver, Col. A.T.Lewis&SonDryGdsCo. jouston, Tex. _ Foley Bros. Dry Goods 
i = —you will Bloomington, Ill. W. H. Rolaad Charlotte, N.C. _ The Little Long Co. Des Moines, Ia. Harris-Emery Co. Indianapolis, Ind. L. S. Ayres & Co. | 
sa be supplied Boise, Idaho The Mode Co. _| Chattanooga,Tenn. D. B. Loveman Co. Detroit, Mich. _Kline’s . Kansas City, Mo. KKne’s 
a without delay Boston, Mass.. R.H. White Co. Chicago, Ill. Mandel Brothers Dubuque, Ila. _— Palais Royal Co. 7 Knoxville, Tenn. S. H. George & Son. 
ae ae d Bristol, Tenn.-Va.. The H. P. King Co. Chillicothe, Mo. P. Ww. Hartman & Co. EI Paso, Tex. Popular Dry Goods Co. Lake Charles, La. The Muller Co., Ltd. 
Brookfield. Mo. P.W.Hartman & Co. Cincinnati, O. Kline’s Fall River, Mass. Cherry & Webb Lawrence, Mass. Cherry & Webb 


THE ROSENBAUM CO. The ROSEMARY DRESSMAKERS 
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a ? 
S S eC S ANTICIPATING 
j : ’ ‘HE SEASON'S Rosemary materials are many, garnitures are becomingly Parisienne, while the aa 
ever welcome note of Springtide youthfulness will win your whole-souled favor at a glance. 
You'll find Rosemary 
models thoroughly 
adaptable throughout 
: their entire size range 
| For Women: 
34 lo 44. 
For Misses: 
14 to 18 
Ties 
THE MARK OF INDIVIDUALIT" 
ON EVERY ROSEMARY 
Model 121—Featuring a billowy, crispy 
thing of taffeta, adorned with bright little 
fruits and flowers A most approved neck- 
line followed by bit of collar of lace 
~ net turns cut in Back, forming a sash that ties > 
Model 125—One sees: by the saucy tilt of her head that she is ‘quite i big bow and rbffles up its side Ne ad Ge Model 120—When two such delightful things as crepe meteor and ao 
aware that distinction lurks inthe little silver buttonsthat goglinting “M€ eer * is an accomplishment — yo usm > Georgette crepe offer themselves, the only safe thing for -a frock or 
up the front of her tricotine gown and in the vest of embroidered fronts. lors: navy blue and black. to do is to take them both—and see how the end justifies the means. a 
ecru Georgette crepe. Then, too, smartness speaks from every $ 55.00 The Georgette is beaded with wee beads of gold, and the crepe = tan 
little pleat that so modishly holds the hips. Appearing in navy blue. forms graceful side draperies. Colors: navy, taupe, brown, black. Eee 6 
$55.00 OFFERED in CHICAGO $55.00 
‘ittle Rock, Ark. Pfeifer Bros. Shreveport, La. Dreyfuss Dry Gds. Co.,Ltd If Rosemary 
Louisville, Ky. Besten & Langen ¢ South Bend, Ind. Newman’s Dresses are: 
Los Angeles, Cal. Jaceby Bros. Oakland, Cal Kahn Bros. Reno, Nev. Grey-Reid- Wright Co. Springfield, Mass. Albert Steiger Co. not oolainaote eae 
Macon, Ga. Smith, Thompson Co. Ottumwa, lowa Nelson Cloak Co. Rochester, N. Y. Baer Bros. Spokane, Wa escent in your city, — eit 
Memphis, Tenn. B. Lowenstein & Bro. Peoria, Ill. The B. & M. Rock Island, Ill. The M. & K. Co. S eld, O. The Edward Wren Co. remit to. The mee! 
Milwaukee, Wis. T. A. Chapman & Co. Philadelphia, Pa. Strawbridge & Clothier Syracuse, N.Y. S. Burdick & Sons | Rosemary ~ 
Minneapolis,Minn. L. S. Donaldson & Co. Phoenix, Ariz. Chas. Korrick & Bro. Rome, Ga. J. Kuttner & Co. Terre Haute, Ind. A. Herz Dessemtihers ae 
Montgomery, Ala. Nachman & Meertief Pine Bluff, Ark. McEwen Specialty Store Sacramento. Cal... | Stein’s 
Muncie, Ind. W. A. McNaughton Co. Pittsburgh, Pa. The Rosenbaum Co. Se. Louis, Mis. The Fameus & Base Co. Topeka, Pelletier Stores Co. —you will ee 
New Orleans, La. Holland Dress Shop Pittsfield, Mass. England Bros. SaltLakeCity,Utah Keith-O’Brien Co. Troy, N. Y. D. Brenner be supplied bs 
New York City Franklin Simon & Co. _ Portland, Ore. _ H. Liebes & Co. San Diego, Cal. _ Holzwasser, Inc. Tulsa, Okla. Halliburton-Abbot Co. = without delay ee 
Norfolk, Va. Snyder’s, Inc. Providence, R.I. Cherry & Webb San Francisco,Cal. H. Liebes & Co. Utica, N.Y. D. Price & Co. eo 
OklahomaCity,Okla.Scott, Halliburton Co. Quincy, Il. Kespohl-MohrenstecherCo Savannah, Ga. Marcus & Co. Waco, Tex. Sanger Bros. 
9 l 6 W 3 3 d S NEW YORK BROOKLYN: FREDERICK LOESER & CO. 
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Young cocker 
spaniels, male 
and female, in 
red, black and 
parti-color. All 
clean healthy 
youngsters from 
prize-winning 


For Sale -—- 


| Why Do They 
Call Him 


‘ 


PEKINGESE EXCLUSIVELY 


best quality kennels west of New 
ork. 


ll puppies inoculated against dis- 
temper tree of charge. Puppies all colors, rem make fine pets. Prices 
OSs onscl en 10Uus Write far particulars and description 


SUNIDALE KENNELS 
Owner, Miss M. Leipsiger, Burlington, la. 


CHOW CHOW 


ROBINHURST KENNELS 
Glen Head, Long Island 


Man in America? © 


DR. S. SCHIFF 


§ 


= Exclusively | “T appreciate tremendously your kindness * * * * * Dog and Cat Specialist 
eo We are the largest breeders in America ] . . y “12 Hospital for Surgical and Medical 
oa | : never saw a nicer dog or one with a better disposition P 
| * * * You are the most conscientious man in 
Queens Boulevard and Jefferson Street DOGS AND CATS BOARDED 
Jamaica, L. I., N. Y. 203 West 34th St. Greeley 4294 
oh (Copied from the eat lying on the Dog Man’s desk this - 
..1f the children want a morning a) 
real Airedale “‘pal” of | Scotch Collies 
trirstworthy disposition, Bred from Im- © 
write R Palinée, 8447 | | 
Renton <Ave., Seattle, Satisfaction 
ae Wash: Male puppies $35 | If you knew the Dog Man at Harper’s Bazar you would TRCADIA KENNELS ! i 
| | know why they call him the most conscientious man in Miss May Thomp- 
| Ajredates’* $1.10. America. If you could hear him tell you of his 35 years’ 3805 


St. Louis, Mo. 


BULL TERRIERS 
Kennels, breed- 


experience as breeder, exhibitor and judge of dogs, you 
would know why he picks good dogs with such invariable 
precision, If you contemplate the purchase ot a dog, write 
him at Harper’s Bazar, 119 West goth Street, New York. 
You will find his aid—for which there is no charge—well 
worth your while. 


md to Boston ? 


hely marked Boston Terriers. 
Extra nice puppies. Sat- 
Correspondence a pleasure. 
‘ MRS. A. W. THOMPSON 

295 Prospect’ Ave., 
Ingram, Pittsburgh, Pa. 


ers and exhibitors of high class 
white English Bull Terriers. 
Puppies and grown stock for show 
Write your wants. 


" Bell Phone Crafton 760 or companions. 
* * W. & F. LEWIS 
HIGH CLASS Noswal 268 Roxton Road —TORONTO, CAN. 
ies by this cele- 
brated prize winning Pekingese 
nd maturec 
mock Sar show and The love and company of a dog—big or Puppies. A fine collection. 


All colors and ages of the 
fm best breeding. At Stud, the 
wom Celebrated Pekingese, Ah Foy 

oe 226379—Fee $25. Extra care 
mm taken of matrons sent for 
breeding. 


EMWOOL KENNELS 
332 Bath Ave. 
Long Branch, N. J. 


little, fabulously expensive or modestly priced 
—tends to gentleness and kindness in forming. : 
the character of children. Is there a little 
boy or girk in your home wishing for a dog? 


NOSWAL NABOB 
alsoat Stud. Fee, $20.00. 
“We have nothing but 
the best. Write at once 
| A. H. HELMER 
69 Tonawanda St. 
BUFFALO, N. Y. 


| sport. ampion 
| 


‘HOMEHILL KENNELS 


JOHN A. BELL 
47 Terminal Way, 


Brentmoor Blinker and 
Wrose Badger. 
celebrated dogs for sale. 


Offer for service the Irish Terrier Champion 
A grand 


best pal for either grown-ups or children. 


MARCUS BOYD 
rs 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 


the International Ch. 
lot of puppies by these 
Irish Terriers make the 


For 


information apply to owners or 


ALF. DELMONT, Wynnewood, Pa. 


Scottish Terriers 
For Sale and at Stud 
Make. Best Companions. 
Equally at Home.in 

House and Stable. 
WALESCOTT KENNELS 
Bernardsville, N. J. 


Boston Terrier Puppies 


Handsomely marked, splendid pedigree, 
raised in the house, bred for intelligence. 
from intelligent parents. Registered stock. 
Prices reasonable. * 


SAVE YOUR se 


Kure.”’ 
KOAT KURE COMPANY, 
New Brunswick, N. 


RUSSIAN 
WOLFHOUND 


The Aristocratic 
Companion for La- 
dies and Gentlemen. 
Ch. Khotni O’Val- 
ley the most 
famous sonof 
Zycion of Perchina 


asky, at 


DENT’S CONDI ITION PILLS | 


MERIT MADETHEM FAMOUS 


A marvelous tonic for dogs that are 
= run down, thin and unthrifty, 

ith weak, watery eyes, variable ap- 
petite and high colored urine. 
make a de dog eat. paced 50 cents. 160 
pages on dog training, 10 cen 


THE DENT MEDICINE co. 
Newburgh, N. Y. Toronto, Can. 


hey almost. 


DOGS of High Degree 


W E breed and import and deal in High Class 
Dogs only. If you want a mongrel, don’t 
write us. If you want a well bred dog that your 
neighbors and friends will admire, write us. 
Pointers, Setters, St. Bernards, Newfoundlands, 
Collies, Spaniels, Terriers, Toy Poodles and 
Maltese. Stamp for reply. 


AIREDALE TERRIERS 
without doubt.the best all around dog 
Mine are typical specimens, intelligent and are 


winners of many prizes in keenest competition. 
Quality puppies for sale at all times, at reasonable 


JOSEPH RUSSEL 
40 Blake Street. 


prices. 


bia to, Ont., Canada 


AIREDALE 


Champion Soudan Swivelle: 
00. 


King Nobbler, 
Gold Heels, Champion}. 
Kirks Patricia. Puppies and f 
grown stock for sale. 
I SHIP ON APPROVAL 
BRAYVENT KENNELS 
Clark St., 
Westfield, N. J. 
Phone 424M estfield 


The Knoll 


FLORENCE, 


MASS. 


OFFERS FOR SALE 
HIGH CLASS, PRIZE 


SOUTH JERSEY RENNELS 
GLOUCESTER, 


Puppies _— these sires usually for sale. 
SAS VALLEY KENNELS 


Davis. Owner imarron, Kans. 


Mrs. C. D. LOUDENBACK 
211 East Ward Street, Urbana, Ohio 


ud. 
rices on reques 
ARKANSA 


FOR SALE 


Pekingese and Toy 
oodles 

I have some splendid 
specimens of both these 
breeds at reasonable 
prices. My dogs are prize 
winning. Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. 


Mrs. Frank Crandell 
50 Chatham St. 
Rochester, N. Y. 


PEKINGESE 


LARGEST KENNEL IN AMERICA 
All ages and colors. Chiefly ‘‘Sleeve Dogs’’ and penton: 
ampion br SOME AS LOW AS $25 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Safely shipped anywhere. 
end for photographs and — 
489 FIFTH AVENUE, New York GREAT NECK,L. I. 
Tel. Vanderbilt 1236 Tel. Great Neck, ais E— 


Specimen Puppy 


WEST 
WHITE TERRIERS 


also some very promising youngsters. 


Both sexes. 


WINNING 
HIGHLAND 


Male and 
$50.00 each, all eligible to registration. 

All stock pure white with the correct points. 
Strong and sound in every Way. 


female puppies at 


Country raised. 


wy 7 4 | | | 
| 
‘an. | 
| 
| 
Tl 
| 
| | 
| | 
= | Sire of Champion Abbey} 
| =] 
kansas Valley, one = = 
= = 
= 
112 


pit 


AIREDALE 


““The One Man Dog’’ 


An Airedale Terrier is the 
‘for Companionship, for Watch Dog pur-. 

poses, and Surpasses Every Other Dog 
on Earth as a Companion for Children. 
The all round dog of the times for city or 
country, a Useful Canine Citizen. 
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Dog That Thinks’’ 


At Stud: International Champion Koote- 
nai Chinook, the only American Bred | : 
International Airedale Champion on. | 
Earth. Fee $25. = 
Puppies Sired by International Cham- | 
ion Kootenai Chinook now ready for | 


We Offer country bred, farm raised pup- mmediate Delivery. | Ny 


Supreme 


SPORTSMEN 


Trained Beagles, rabbit, 
coon, skunk, squirrel and opos- 
sum dogs, bir, dogs, pet and 
farm dogs, swine, rabbits, pig- 
eons, pheasants, goats. 100 va- 


blooded stock. Circu- 
VIOLET KENNELS 


York » © ae 


| DALMATIANS FOR SALE 


A wonderful litter of pup- 
pies by the undefeated 
Champion Traveller out of 


members of the 
"7 F. H. GARBUTT, Agent 
1 THOMPSON, CONN. ,OR 


202 Meeting Street, Providence, R. |. 


DALSACE KENNELS 
Police Dogs 
Franklin, Pa. ~* 


The home of Ch. Harras, the big winner. 
Teddy Roosevelt and Jupiter of Elmview. 
Puppies and trained dogs for sale. 

Also stud service. 


- BOARDING 


and treating all classes of dogs, out-door runs, 
inside every night, located in an ideal place, 
28 miles from N. Y. City, open all the year. 
Personal attention to all cases. 


DR. EARLE F. SCHOFIELD, V. S. 
Greenwich, Conn. Phone 646 


pies from registered thoroughbred stoc Prompt shipment. Sate delivery. Satis: 
a full grown male, and a full grown female faction guaranteed. , = 
: already served by a registered stud. Illustrated Booklet and Price List Upon Request ae 
Vibert Airedale F 314 W N. J 
: ipert Airedale Farm, 31A eston, IN. J. | | 
= Largest Exclusive Airedale farm in the world 3 rs 
Phone, Bound Brook. 397 
= 
Cairn Terriers SABLE JUDGE ga, 
Winner of highest honor of any Toy OUR: spe eciaity giving 
Tough as the at Pittsburgh, 1919. Bred by in all breeds 
sad ot dogs. ery dog guar 
for sale, registered quirements. : 
small enough stock or particulars 318 
MRS. GEORGE H. DUNN New York City 
to carry under 234 Sheridan Ave. Pittsburgh, Pa. Phone, Bryant 27 4 
your arm. | 
| A choice i“ of Puppies in 

| ands th F e 
“chay- Lugate Lucid. Terriers, Irish Terriers, C O K E R S P A N I E on onthe is foe sale. 

lenge certificates i e ierriers rice on application. Fine opportunity. .}- 

England. Ove pP U P P | E S for fancier or one who desires the 

Bonshaw Out of the West. and 1 mostly all Bred from prize winning mock. My P To A few well bred 
reeds for 8 d typical lit imens, all ages br matrons for sale Bot 
QUINNATISSET KENNELS Apply and colors. Corresponde nee Is is a pleasure. MERIDALE KENNELS 
Wi 
Mrs. Winans Burnett, Thompson, Conn 21 Gaudry Avenue, Canada Tel. Island 
: Wynnewood, Pa. 
CHAMPION 
Doc BiscuiT||| Boston Te rriers | | | For, and black Chow. Chow SCOTTIES! 

meat, wheat and ceres More popular than ever. I have At Stud—Pekingese, wonderful son 0 =a 
mals. SEND FOR SAMPLE, prices matured stock that are handsomely 
on how care for and marked. Home raised. ded. Large grass Funs. ‘‘On Bridgeport- Derby Trolley”’ 
pete nye MRS. H. KOCHLER HENRI, 2340 Grand C Bronx me. 


GOOD’S DOG SOAP er 
Kills Fleas, Cures 


Mange and makes 
_ the hair grow.. 


JAMES GOOD 


2111-13-15 Susquehanna Ave.,; 
Philadelphia 


90 
All Druggists Have It 


GEELONG KENNELS 
Established 1904 


AIREDALE AND WIRE HAIR FOX) 


100 PUPPIES—SELECTION 


Cinderella. These puppies y 
are the best lot I have ever The only dogs for the home, Children and Protection SABLE-SUN 
best all round dog for all For Sale 


Lakewood, N. J. 


Satisfaction Guaranteed 


High Class 
POMERANIAN PUPPIES 
(Perfect Showing) 


-MISS ELSIE BLUM, 
5 JUDGE STREET, 
ELMHURST, L. I., NEW YORK 
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: WHAT KIND OF A DOG DO YOU WANT. 


for SPORT, WATCHDOG, COMPANION? | 


TEL. LENOX 669 


EVERY BREED THE COUNTRY AFFORDS AT SENSIBLE 
PRICES. SATISFACTION IN DOG BUYING REDUCED TO A 
CERTAINTY. BUYING FROM US GIVES ADDITIONAL 
SECURITY THAT YOUR PURCHASE IS ALL THAT IT IS REP- 
RESENTED TO BE. WRITE US STATING YOUR REQUIRE- 
MENTS. DOGS SHIPPED TO ALL PARTS OF THE WORLD. | 


YE OLDE DOG KENNELS 


SHOWROOM: 1176 Madison Ave., cor. 86th St. 
NEW YORK CITY 


finest matured 
stock on sale. 
Admigsion to 
Kennels by ap- 
pointment only. 


The Only 
American 
Dog 
‘Only a few of the 


ener’ PURPLE KENNELS 
S. W. Spencer, Prop. 
| Central and Lord Aves., Lawrence, L.1., N. Y. 


WHITWORTH PEKINGESE 
Little Aristocrats 


Lif e 
All ages and all colors 


Mrs. H. L. Mapes 
26 Melrose Ave., 
Mt. Vernon, N. Y. 
Phone Mt. Vernon 3221-J 


Anything and Everything 
for and about the dog at > 


FIELD & FANCY 


205 West 34th Street} New York 


GET AN 
AIREDALE 
Of the “Kenwyn”’ 
strain. Theideal 
guard foryourhome 
and companion for 
your children. 
FREDC.HAVENS 
NewBrunswick.NJ 


ALBERCLAIRE PEKINGESE 
-Imported and Championship 
Stock 
Stud dogs—Matrons—Puppies 
’* All colors. Prices reasonable. 

Alberclaire Kennels 
1462 Fair Ave., Columbus, Ohio 


SEALYHAM and 
CAIRN TERRIERS 


Mrs. Byron Rogers 
hasjust returned from ENGLAND 


and has a great many adults and 


puppies FOR SALE. 
Inspection and correspondence invited 


LLANDOYLEY KENNELS 


PARK AVENUE 
PORT WASHINGTON, 


Telephone 


Nyko Kennels 


ARGEST Kennel in New 
York. Breeders of French 
Bull Dogs and Pekingese of 
the very best strain. I have 
alsohigh-classimportedChows, 
Bull Dogs, Airedale Terriers, 
Collies—in fact, any breed of 
dog you wish. 

A dog lover all my life, | 
am here to serve Harper's 
Bazar readers with dogs and 
puppies of the high quality at 
reasonable prices. , 

295 Boston Post Road 


Mamaroneck, New York 
347 Mamaroneck 


Irish Terriers 


“The Poor 
| Man’s Sentinel, 
the 
| Friend and the 
Gentleman’s 
Fagorite.” 


Hasdicst of the Terrier Family—excel- 
lent house dogs—have harsh, dense coat 
that does not shed easily—are not too‘) 
large for the smallest apartment. 


Balleymooney Kennels 


County Line Road 
Hinsdale, Illinois 


own International Champion Double 
Shear, the greatest sire of the breed, 
International Champion Vickery Demon, 
American Champion Musbury Michael, 
the great Fire Away, Turf Masterpiece 
and puppies by these famous dogs are 
offered for sale at $50.00 and up. 


Ye Olde 
ENGLISHE MASTIFFES 


Brit alike in breeding and character, as 
a@ guard and companion for ladies and chil- 
dren he is 3 (Fawn or Brindle 
Puppies from $35.00 
DICKINSON 
Wingfield Kennels 


884 Dufferin St. Toronto 


‘‘The Blue Grass Farm Kennels, 


offer for sale, Setters and ee aol Fox and 
Cat Hounds, Wolf and Deer: Hounds, Coon 
and Opossum Hounds, Varmint and Rabbit 
Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds, also Airedale 
Terriers. 
alone to judge the quality. 

anteed or money refunded. 
highly illustrated instructive and interesting 
catalogue for ten cents in stamps or coin.’ 


trated Setales on these popular dogs. 
liberal. 
parties. 


SNOW WHITE ESQUIMO PUPPIES 


The smartest, handsomest and 


Will ship on approval to responsible 
Guarantee safe delivery anywhere 


THE BROCKWAY KENNELS, Baldwin, Kas. 


BULL TERRIERS 


For 
Sale of the pure white strain from 

imported stock. Nice puppies. 
Make prize winners. No emma prices. 
Correspondence a pleasure 


WALTER F. SEILER 
608-609 Wilder Bidg., Rochester, N. Y. 


Why I HAVE a splendid lot of 

PEKINGESE PUPPIES 

Se nd for sale. AT STUD—The 

imported prize winning Pe- 

to kingese Ashton-More Sudhoo, 
New _ Write to 


Mrs. J. Franklin Bierer 
Yor k 5644 Beacon St., Squirrel 
? 


Hill, Pittsburgh, Pa. 


of BERRY, Ky 


All dogs shipped on trial, purchaser 
Satisfaction guar- 
Sixty-eight-page 


FOR SALE 
the Best 
Collection of 
FRENCH 
BULL DOGS 


in America 


On account of death in the family I offer 
my entire collection for sale, including 
stud dogs, brood matrons, promising 
puppies of absolutely the best blood in 
the world, at serreendinkeny low prices 
for the qualit y offered 


For prices an description write at once to 


MRS. D. E. FORD 
596 Elicott Street, Buffalo, N. Y. 


NEW YORK DOG 
EXCHANGE 


Incorporated 1896 


Breeders and dealers fn high 
bred dogs. The largest col- 
lection in the country. All 
breeds for —. Satisfaction 
guarant 


221 Third ie: New York a Tel Gramercy 6105 


Breeders of 


CLANMOUNT 
KEN N S Buii De and 


satisfaction ‘guaranteed. Write at once. 
Mrs. W. J. MOUNTAIN, Prop., 
1287 Queen St. E., Toronto, Ont., Can. 


French Bull Dogs 


High Class pedigreed 
dogs suitable.as com- 
panions and pets, in- 
telligent, trappy and 
attractive. 

Prices Range From $35 up 


NOTLE KENNELS 
155 
P 3062 


‘ ‘Waiting for Yeu” 


Sunnybrae Collie Kennels 


Offer for sale eer a and matured stock 
of the world’s 

are full of the Parbold, Seedley and 
Southport Strains. 
booklet on training the Collie. 


est breeding. Our Kennels 


For 35c will send my 


F. RAMOND CLARK 


Bloomington, IIlinois 


Champion Automatic Humane Muzzle 
Permits your dog to eat, drink, 
vomit, 
muzzled. BUT cannot hikes any- 
one. Endorsed by xennelmen, hu- 


mane societies, ete Muzzle 
adjustable — satisfaction guar- 
anteed. $1 or $1.50 at your 


dealer or write us. State “size 
and breed of dog. : 
HUMANE :MUZZLE & SUPPLY CO., 


K his feet, ete., while 


335 So. Dearborn St., Chicago, Til. 


e 
Boston Terriers 
A few choice specimens, both 
sexes, for sale, by the celebrated / 


Finest head and expression of § Sy 
any dogin the country. Prices & 
$20.00 1 


MASSASOIT KENNELS 
Box 195 


FASCINATION 


up. 
Send stamp for illustrated circular 


Springfield, Mass. 
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Chow Chows 


S. B. COUGHLIN 
R! VER SIDE 


EDGEWATER PARK.N.J.  § 


KENNELS 


FOR CHRISTMAS Class 

Pekingese, 
Airedales and Wire Haired Fox Terriers. 
The best collection in America of the above 
breeds at prices that will surprise you. 
Sound and healthy stock. 


Mr. Joseph Perkins 


Lambton Mills P. O., Ontario, Can. i 


I Have For Sale 


the smallest and best toys in Philadelphia. 
Maltese Chihuahuas and Toy Poodles, 
out of Blue Ribbon and Champion stock, 
the well known. 

MRS. HARRY PEASTER 

2253 S. Croskey St., Phila. 


COLLIES 


Puppies and 
Grown Dogs 
Usually for Sale 
Imported and 
American Bred 


Over 150 first 
‘3 and special prizes 
taken last year, including best of both 
sexes at Madison Square Garden, the larg- 
est show in the country. Exhibited this 
year at five shows and won 225 first and 
special prizes. Nothing under $25.00. 


Alstead Collie Kennels 


Rahway, New Jersey 


Dog for You 
: J 
4 
BOS 
| 
| | 
| | 
| | 
| | | 
— | 
| 
> 
maicutest dogs on earth. Nat- 
| ural trick dogs and very com- 
ical. Just the thing for 
: children, playful, harmless as 
pw wee) a kitten and very affectionate. | 
Always full of *‘PEPP.’’ My 
| \ ae puppies are not raised in a 
city back yard, or crowded 
kennels, but on a Kansas 
They are full of vigor 
for illus- 
re he : 
= 


| 


Every 


Kennel 


in 


Harper’s Besar 


Recommended 


Rocky Mountain Kennels 


breeders of English Bloodhounds. Best Eng- 
lish Stock. Trained and untrained hounds on 
sale. Full particulars about stock furnished 
cheerfully. Remember I have the real Blood- 
hounds. 

M. C. MORRISON 
1241 High Street Boulder, Colorado 


A 


Home, Playmate for 
the Children, Com- 
panion for the House- 
hold, and an Ideal 


MONT KENNELS 
Bex 457 Monticelie, lowa 


WHITE COLLIES 


The Most Beautiful 
Dogs in the World 


Thorough-Bred 


Guardian for the 


Pairs Not 


preparations $3 postpaid. Put up at the 
oo ye kennel of its kind in the world. 


re hands of every real dog lover.’ Cir- 
cular on request, or mail your order with 
remittance to 


Box 4 


relieved an rmanently 

MANGE cured by OUICKW WORK 

ECZEMA MANGE AND FLEA 
SOAP. Price $1.10 per 
can postpaid. 

WORMS in one hour, surely, 


fely f oO 
ERADICATED from pups or 


own do 
QUICKWORK WORM EXPELL ER. 
PRICE $1.10 postpaid. 
QUICKWORK dog’ 
cleanses tomac 
CONDITION regulates 


POWDER makes dog. eat. 


A powerful tonic. 
Gives" Pepi, bounce 
and new life. Price 
$1.10 POSTPAID. 


Combination of All 
Three Above 


sed on over 5000 dogs. Should be in 


H. VIBERT. 


Bound Brook, N. J. | 


Red Cross or Police Dogs 


Shes is no better pal than a well bred Shepherd 
(Police) Dog. They are gentle, kindly, loyal friends, 
with a most remarkable intelligence. 


Shepherds (Police Dogs) from Swift Run Kennels 
are bred from the finest blood lines in this country 
and abroad. Every dog or pup offered for sale pos- 
sesses unusual merit, for they are scientifically bred 
and-carefully raised. 


Some excellent puppies and grown stock always for sale. 


Address: | 
SWIFT RUN KENNELS 


P. oO. BOX 914-A 
Member of Shepherd Dog Club of America 


PIQUA, OHIO 


\iredales, Collies, Pekingese, 

Pomeranians, Poodles, ~pan- 

F r jels, St. Bernards, Fox, ‘Ter- 

O riers, Hunting Dogs, Angora 

(‘ats and birds of the very 

Sale best quality. Send 10c for 

bargain circular. SHADY 

DELL KENNELS, YORK, 
PA. 


BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed 


Mailed Free to any address 


America’s * . by the Author. 


Pioneer H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc. 
Dog Remedies | 118 West 31st St., New York 


. Springfield Click 


! Half hour by motor from New York 


MR. T. W. DOWNS, Proprietor 


Rare Quality Chow Puppies, Dark Red and Blacks 
On Merrick Road, cor. Compton Lane, SPRINGFIELD, LONG ISLAND | 


"PHONE 1922 SPRINGFIELD 


|MEDOR KENNELS 


Formerly of London, England 


Our specialty is Pekingese and Wire Haired Fox Terriers. 
Jany blue ribbon winners. 


70 West 47th Street 


2 blocks from Ritz 


All other breeds. 


New York 
Phone Bryant 6340 


Flat faced quality 


e 
Safely shipped any- 
where. 
Also a few grown dogs. 
Prices 
Write m 


Mrs. Geo 


s Av SearSuwan e 
‘Richmond, Hill, 
Long Island 


PEKINGESE 


Japanese Spaniels, 
Pekingese, Poms, 
Fox Terriers, 
Airedale Terriers 
In fact most any breed, 
at reasonable prices. 
Satisfaction guaran- 
teed. Correspondence 

easure. 


G. W. 


Box 1, Langhorne, Ps 


LITTLEHOUSE KENNELS 


Manhasset; Long Island 
Owner, MR. SPENCER EDDY 
At Stud, Fee $25.00 

The Bull Terrier 


‘*Allfire 


Supreme” 


A sterling terrier 
of true type and 
substance, breed 
to him for strong 
fore faces and 
bone. Weight, 42 
Ibs. 


! Fred Smith, Kennel Manager | 


BOSTON TERRIERS 


BINDO, at stud, $5. During the last year | 
have supplied the readers of 
‘Harper's Bazar with Boston 
‘Terriers. Every purchaser 
is a satisfied customer. Il! 
can satisfy you as I have 
an especially selected col- 
lection. All ages and suit- 
able for show bench or 
companions. My specialty 
is handsomely marked 
Bostons 


MRS. R. F. FORBUSH 


30 Malion Road Dorchester, Mass. 


of rest 


outcome 
fuln ights. 


nightwear-delightful skin- 


Soothing fabrics.yawny- a 


‘Stretchy roominess,and 


 soft-as-a-caress finish- 


give lo wearers 


“The NiGHTwear of a Nati 


Co. 


Exceeds ex 
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Important 
New Year Sales 


O rte 


359 Street. 


NewYork. 


Avenue. ‘Madison Avenue. 
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«1 scene in London 


HE new Silhouette Brougham is a five-passenger encioséed 

car with more room but more snug than any coupe—most 
convenient for a busy man or a woman who delights in personally 
driving a compact car. | | , 


Its most inviting interior provides comfortable intimacy and clean- 
liness with all the advantages of the electric without the limitations. 


The light, aluminum body is virtually dust- and rattle-proof, with 
broad vision—yet it may be opened so as to be practically out- 
of-doors. 


The line of the roof, the delicate angle of the rear, quarter, the 
shape of the doors, the size of the windows and the curve of the 
fenders reveal the rare good taste of the custom body artisan. 


Jordan wind-shields are sloping with a solid lower section com- 
pletely weather-proof. 


The upholstery is-of the finest imported character in shades to 
match the body colors. | 


The mouldings and hardware in delicate and beautiful designs 
combine to add beauty to the Jordan models. 


JORDAN Moror Car ComPANY, INC., Cleveland, Ohzo 
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Sleep 


The new day is faced with confidence and joy if 
_ you apply Pompeian NIGHT Cream (an improved . 
— : cold cream) before you retire. The tired lines which 
— the day’s activities have brought are softened, the skin 
ae is refreshed and youth-i-fied. Pompeian NIGHT 


a . . Cream brings, while you sleep, the beauty of a soft, as | 
| 
| 


youthful-skin. Pompeian NIGHT Cream is for sale 
at all toilet counters at 80c a jar. 


= Other popular Pompeian toilet preparations are | | 


Pompeian DAY Cream (vanishing), which removes | 
face shine; Pompeian BEAUTY Powder, a powder Hd | : 
that stays on; Pompeian BLOOM, a 
rouge that won’t crumble; Pompeian | 
FRAGRANCE (a 25c talcum with an HO Niel ~ 


exquisite new odor). | | 


Guarantee 


The name Pompeian on any package is your 

guarantee of quality and safety. Should , ; 
you not be completely satisfied, the pur- 7 U 
chase price will be gladly refunded by The { ‘ 
Pompeian Company, at Cleveland, Ohio. | ; 


t 
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THE POMPEIAN COMPANY, Cleveland, Ohio « | 
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O the Palm Beach Season 
| 
} 
/ A P ‘9 
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é 
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\/ 
“‘Bellaire’’-blazer of elastic 
wool in white or colors, with 
| in contrasting colors $45.00. 
Plaited skirt of men’s wear \ 
serge $35.00;inwhite or tan \ we 
y pongee silk $32.50. Hat of 
soft crushable silk chenille 
| with flowered embroider = 
“‘Padington”—A belted riding habit War Tax 
of tan tropical cloth $50.00; Natural Hats toblend or matchblazer. - 
crash $32.50; Tan or brown covert | 
be had at the above prices. A man- “Potnciana’’—camel’s hair slip-on 
nish sailor of white, black or brown “Del Monte’ — Suit of tussah silk go inches long in natural tan with 
sennet $10.00; White sailors with with black patent leather piping regen bane — in — : 
brown or black facing. Club riding eal , os sand, brown, purple, navy an 
shirt of white Oxford or madras $9 ” yp Hat of soft crushale = black $110.00 White or checked 
$5.00; White Japanese silk $10.50; in solid or two tone colorings $22.50. French flannel skirt $55.00. Motor 
Tan pongee silk $10.50. ' War Tax $0.75. hat of ratine with chiffon veil $35.00. 
One of {the features which make Abercombie & Fitch productions most attractive is that, in addition 
to their| innate smartness, each is an individual inspiration. The above illustrations are shown merely 
as an index of a stock overflowing with new ideas in Outdoor and Sport clothes, for the Southern as 
well as the Northern season. In-some instances there are but a few of the model shown, but in each 
case either a duplicate will be supplied, or a production equally attractive and exclusive, for the same 
purpose. Every Palm Beach sporting need, for both woman and man, will be supplied without delay. 
4 
Abercrombie & Fitch Co: 
EZRA H. FITCH, President a 
of 
-Madison Avenue and Forty-fifth Street, New York 
3 
\ “GREATEST SPORTING GOODS STORE IN THE WORLD 
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““Sleeve-Valve, the Motor that. Improves 


WILLYS KNIGHT 


with Use’’ 


HAT would 


you do in case of 


says the 


~ owner of a Willys-Knight, 


**T’ve never had any.”’ 

For example: During the four years just 
ending, a Willys-Knight car owned by a 
Western business man, was driven more 


than 58,000 miles. 


In all that time he 


never once needed to open the motor. 


In that record, there is nothing surpris- 
ing to other Willys-Knight owners. 


They all know that their engines are 
the one type that szmprove with use. 


WILLYS-OVERLAND, INC., Toledo, Ohio 


WILLYS-OVERLAND, LIMITED, TORONTO, CANADA 


“Once a Willys-Knight Owner Always a Wit Raich: Oloner”’ 
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TRAVEL SERVICE 
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ar 


ARE YOU BIT FED-UP CITY LIFE? 


Are you tired of hurrying crowds 
and the worry and bustle? Do you 


sail and reserve your accommoda- 
tions in the best hotels. 


feel bored—your work is beginning to 
pall on you and life isn’t worth the 
living? Then it’s time to follow the 
Gipsy Trail, to odd corners of the 
world. 

Let us help you find, in the soft 
balmy air of the South, the splendors 
of the West, or the joy of winter 
sports in the North, a delightful 
respite from your cares and worries. 


Let Harper’s Bazar tell you 
of the world’s 


odd corners and 
strange sights 


And plan a delightful trip for you 


It will make certain that your 
rooms are ready for you when you 
arrive—that they have all the ap- 
pointments which are necessary to a 
comfortable sojourn. without 
which your daily living would be a 
series of petty annoyances—that you. 
are surrounded by the kind ‘of people 
you like to meet. 

The Hotel and Travel Service 


Let us point out to you the quaint 
little Inns overflowing with ‘‘atmos- 
phere” or the big hotels with the 
most perfect cuisines. Let us guide you tothe warm palm-fringed 
shores of the Caribbean with their strange exotic scenery, or to 
that quiet spot in the mountains where you can rest and dream. 
And if you’re not quite sure where your vagrant fancy will 
take you, we will outline itineraries of new and. beautiful country. 

There isn’t a single detail of travel that we cannot arrange for 
you. The: Hotel and Travel Service will buy your tickets, tell 
you the trains to take and those to avoid, when and where ships 


knows the human side of every resort, 
every out-of-the-way place and every 
hotel. It can tell you where to go 
for complete rest, for equal parts of rest and diversion, and 
where you will have such a good time that you will never have 
leisure to remember you are tired. 

The joy of traveling—free from the wearisom@ details—will 
be yours if you leave the arrangements of your trip to the Hotel 
and Travel Service Bureau of Harper’s Bazar. | 

Address: 
> : 119 West 40th Street, New York. 
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THe Hartmann trademark is the hall mark of strength, 
endurance, roominess, and beauty in wardrobe tru 
Write today for the Hartmann Trunk catalog and the 
name and address of the nearest Hartmann am 7 

Be sure the Hartmann Red > = is on the trunk you buy 


HARTMANN TRUNK -COMPANY, Racine, Wis. 


Cropical Cruises 


Steamers of the Great 
White Fleet have been 
specially chartered by us 
to sail February /7,., 28, 
and March 27, for 


24 DAY CRUISES 
Send for booklet 
EUROPE AND THE 
BATTLEFIELDS 
Reservations can now be 
made for Travel in 1920 


YOK & SON. New York 


Boston Philadelphia Chicago San Francisco 
Los Angeles Montreal Toronto 
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The Most Popular Electric 


~ Milburn performance has given it an enviable standing as the 
most popular electric in the world. 

It has-all the speed and power you will need in ordinary driv- 
ing. It will climb any hill. . Its exclusive electric brake eases 
the car down steep inclines without tiring pressure on the foot 
pedal and wear on brake bands. 

The Milburn is low swung, smart in appearance, economical 
and easy to handle. It starts instantly in cold weather with 
touch on the lever. 

The Milburn has larger tires and batteries. Fresh batteries are 
installed in a few minutes by the quick exchange battery system. 

A tremendous demand makes an early order advisable. Write 


for catalog and address of nearest dealer. 
The Milburn will be on exhibition at the national automobile shows at New York and Chicago. 


Prices $2485 f. 0. b. Toledo 
Established 1848 The Milburn Wagon ery Toledo, Ohio 


Automobile Division 
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‘New York Sct Schools 


KNOX SCHOOL 


Formerly at Briarcliff Manor. 
Country School for Girls. 
40 minutes from N. Y. City. 


Mrs. RUSSELL HOUGHTON, Prin. 


Tarrytown-on-Hud:on Box 10 


alll 


The Castle 
Miss Mason’s School 
FOR GIRLS 


A school in the Westchester hills overlook- 
ing the Hudson, 4§ minutes from New York. 
Graduate, preparatory, special and vocational 
departments. Separate school for little girls. 
Also Summer School emphasizing eteeectsane 
training. For either catalog address 


MISS C. E. MASON, LL.M., 
Box 942, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


PUTNAM HALL 


Vassar Preparatory School 


Special two year course for High School grad- 
uates. Music. Art and ,Domestie Science. Tennis, 
Horseback riding. Military drill under a captain 
detailed from the Armory. Swimming, Sleeping 
Porches. Separate house for younger ¢ hildren. 
Address ELLEN C. BARTLETT, A. B., Principal, 
Box 803, Poughkeepsie, New York. 


WALLCOURT 


Miss Goldsmith's School for Gir's. College Prepara- 
tory and Cieneral Courses. Supervised Athleties. 18 
acres. Catalog. Address, REGISTAR, Wallcourt 
School, Aurora-on-Cayuga, 


RUSSELL SAGE COLLEGE 
Founded by Mrs. Russell Sage in connection with 
Emma Willard School. A School of Practical Arts. 
Work, Household Economics and Indus- 
Arts. B A. and B.S: Degrees. Address Secre- 
RUSSEL’ SAGE COLLEGE, Troy, 


he Carmel School for 


Drew Seminary. Gils ca Take 


Carmel, N. Y. 49 miles from N. Y. City. 600 feet 
elevation. Home-like atmosphere. General and 
special courses. Athletics. Moderate. Catalog. 


CLARENCE PAUL MCCLELLAND, President, 
Box 904, Carmel, 


“URSULINE ACADEMY 
Middletown, New York 
Elementary. Grammar and College Preparatory. 
Board and Tuition, $500. Inclusive of extras, . 

For personal information address The Directress. 


New York, Peekskill, Graylock, 


Constant Aveaue 


MRS. BURT’S SCHOOL 
FOR TINY TOTS 


SIX MONTHS—TEN YEARS 


All the year round. Fees $50, $70 monthly, 
according to age, payable in advance. 


THE CHILDREN’S HOUSE 


An all-the-year Home School for boys and girls; 
modern buildings, country estate. _Fine, healthf ful 
surroundings; Montessori training. . Fall term started 
October Ist. Send for catalog. 

Mrs. J. Mrs. J.'C.B. Hebbard, Prin. Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N.Y. 
NEW YORK, Long Island, Garden City, 
Cathedral School of St. Mary 
A SCHOOL For GIRLS, 19 miles from New York. Col- 
ege preparatory and general courses. or Art and 

Domestic Science. Catalog on reque 
MIRIAM A. Principal 


School for Girls 
HEWLETT - LONGISLAND 


Primary through College Preparatory. 
Music. All outdoor sports. 


Residence i in New York 
OR GIRL STUDENTS 
MRS. Baraat. HARRISON BOSWELL 
344 West 84th ‘Street, New York City 
THE Children 2to10 years. Play- 
oun 
MONTESSORI French ‘activities op 
son. Teacher Trai ing 


Mrs.) A. RENO re 
673 673 West End Ave., 


INSTITUTE OF er ART 
f the CITY OF NEW YORK 
An endowed ree Frank Damrosch, Director. 
TOVides a thorough and comprehensive musical 
education in al) hranches and equipped to give highest 
advantages to most exceptional talents. Address 


SECRETARY, 120 Claremont Ave., New York City. 


New York. | 


New York ‘Schools. 


New ‘Stork Schools 


SIGNS THAT REVEAL A 
Girl’s Natural Talents 


neighbors’ children 
might mean a real vocation? 


ideal secretary. 


Those little feminine graces which you never take seriously, 
that taste with which she hangs her pictures—those sketches 
she makes of hats in the shops, or that power she has over the 
Did you eve¥ think that any one of these 


Or perhaps she is tact itself in disposing of inopportune 
callers, fidelity itself in reminding you of your engagements 
and accuracy itself in filing your receipted bills, 1 in short an 


The jov of self expression—let that be hers through 


the wise choice of proper training. 


have only 


119 West 40th Street 


Harper’s Bazar School Bureau will supply you with full 
information as to where this training m:y be obtained—you 
to write to Kenneth N. Chambers, Director. 


HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL 


BUREAU 
New York 


Washington Schools 


| National Park Seminary 
Washington, D. C., Suburbs 


JAMES E. AMENT, 
Ph. D., LL. D., President 


For Young Women. Preseents the fund- 
amentals of -a col'ege Paes ation in atwo 
year diploma course Music, Art, Ex- 
preasion, Jomestic Science and other 

vocational courses. Athletics, Gynmasi- 
um, swimming pool, riding. “hirty-two 
buildings. Sixty-five acrecampus. Cul- 
tured environment, healthy surroundings, 
democratic ideals. Enrollment for 1920- 
1921 already advanced. Catalog. Address 


Registrar, Box 170, 


— 


Forest Maryland 


Holy Cross Academy 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 
Boarding School for Girls 


Modernly equipped fireproof building, 
beautifully logéated on Dumbarton 
Heights, bordering on Rock Cretk Park 
and overlooking the National Capital. 

Cultural and practical education; 
standard and elective courses. 7 

Latest methods in voice culture, piano, 
harp, violin, etc. Drawing and painting 
in all their branches. Art of expression, 


SCOVILLE SCHOOL 
for GIRLS 


2042 Fifth Ave., New York City 


Full preparatory and advanced 
studies, Art, Music,Interior Dec- 
oration, Dramatic Expression, 
Languages and Practical Courses. 
Individual care and stipervision, 
Address Box B. 


Helen M. Scoville Rosa B. Chisman 


244, 246, 248, 316 West 

Scudder School, 733 Strcet. New York 
at Riverside Drive 

Elective Finishing Courses; college preparation. 

Household Arts, ~ Courses. Gymasium, 


swimming, rifle ra 
. Registrar L. D. mye UDDER, 246 W. 72d St. St. 


MISS MARY SCHOONMAKER’S 


School for Girls 
345 West End Ave., bet. 76th & 77th Sts., N. Y. ~ 


y tary and Academic Courses. Diploma endorsed b 
University of the State of New York. ‘*Correct English A 
e It’’ foundation work-in every class and subject. 


THE SEMPLE SCHOOL 


For Girls. A city School with Country Advantages. 

Op site Central Park. Boarding and Rag pupils. Special 
Finishing courses. ‘Languages, Art, Musicand Dramatic 

Art. Social life. Outdoor Recreation 

‘ MRS. T. DARRINGTON SEMPLE, Principal: 

241 Central Park West, Box _H, New York City. 


_ Pennsylvania Schools 


DARLINGTON SEMINARY 


A developing School for Girls. ey ay estate in Pennsyl- 
vania’s finest country. Language, Art, Music, Expressicn 
Secretarial, Business and Household 

Preparation, Catalogue. 
CHRISTINE F. BYE, Pres., Box 622 West Checter, Pa. 


BEECHWOOD, Pa. 


A School for practical training of young 
women. College Departments, Music, 
Art, Domestic Science, etc. Catalog. 


Linden Hall Seminary 


A girls’ school since 1746. Academic, College Pre- 
paratory and Special Courses. Separate Junicr 
Department. Gymnasium. Terms $500, Catalog. 
Rev. F. W. Stengel WP Prin. Box 122, Lititz, Pa. 


THE SANATORIUM SCHOOL 


A select school and sanatorium combined for the treatment, 
instruction and personal care of boys suffering from all forms 


tages for deaf children. Scientific 
training. The only school of its kind. Highest endorsements. 


Booklet. 
CLAUDIA M: REDD, Principal LANSDOWNE, PA. 


HILD PLAY 
SUPERVISION 


pees and outdoor play with 
carefully selected playmates, 
Play activities having educasive 
value. Parents invited to call be- 
tween 10 a. m. and p.m. 


. Children’s Educative Playrooms 
h E. Fisk, M.A., Director 
9 West 67th Street, N. Y. City 
Columbus 4685 


RECREATION 
An Outdoor Group for Your Girl 
Mealthful, organized play, under supervision of 
specially trained leaders —eve ry 
and all day Saturdays. Correspondence inv te 
E NE S. RATNER, A.B., Direct 
Hotel Majestic, New York. Tel. Ft cee lll 4133 


GARDNER SCHOOL for Girls 
11 East 51st Street, New York City 
A thorough school with delightful home life.. Fire- 
proof building, College preparatory, Academic and 
Elective Courses, Music, Drama, Riding, Swimming, 
Tennis, Rhythmic Dancing. 62ndvyear. 
Miss ELTINGE AND MISS MASLAND, Principals. 


LASELL SEMINARY Auburndale, Mass. 


Advanced work for high school graduates. Home 


. Economics, Secretarial, Art, anc Pre-Conservatory 


30 acres. 15 build- 


Music Courses. Athietiec fie Ids. 
Ph incipal. 


ings. Guy M. WINSLow, 
: 137 Woodland Road. 


MOUNT IDA SCHOOL for GIRLS 


Send for Year Book 
2525 Summit Street NEWTON, MASS. 
WHEATON COLLEGE FOR WOMEN 


Only small separate college for women in Massa- 
chusetts. 4-year course. A.B. degree. Faculty 
of men and women. 20 buildings. 100 acres. En- 


dowment. Ca 
D., President. 


Rev. SAMUEL V. CoLe, D.D., LL. 
Massachusetts, Norton (30 miles from Boston) 


HOWARD SEMINARY FOR GIRLS 


25 miles from Boston. College preparatory and gen- 
eral courses. Household economics. Strong courses 
in instrumental and care music. Military drill. 
~~ riding. Alls 
per and lower pupils. 
“— and Mrs. P. KENDALL, Princip 
26 Howard Street, West hm ane Mass. 


Physical Culture and Domestic Science. 
Extensive grounds, outdoor sports, sight- 
seeing excursionswith chaperones. Jun- 
ior College. Separate department for 
little girls. Address 

SISTERS OF THE HOLY CROSS 


Gunston Hall 


A School for Girls. Established 1892. 
rs. Beverly R. Mason, Principal, 
Box 1924, Washington, D. C. 


THE COLONIAL SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
A distinctive school in the national capital giving 
to a selected number of girls the best American 
culture. Preparatory, Collegiate, Domestie Art, Sec- 
retarial. “aor. attention. Music, Art,Expression. 
Athletics. Miss CHARLOTTE CRITTENDEN VERETT, 
Principal. 1533 Eighteenth St., Washington. yA 


A school for the 
Chevy Chase School 35723 for 5 
tomorrow, Courses: Preparatory; two- ear ad- 
vanced for high school graduates; ayer 
location at the national capital. For catalog, address 
CHEVY CHASE ScHOoOL, Box B, FREDERIC ERNEST 
FARRINGTON, Ph. D., Headmaster, Washington, D.C. 


Grafton School, Chevy Chase, Md. 


Boarding and day school for girls 4-14 years. Day 
school for boys under 12. French, Music, Art. 35 
min. from —— in beautiful suburb. Limited 


. HADDEN Prin.. 17 Grafton St. 
Jersey Schools 
S it, 
Kent Place unit. 


A country school 
20 = from New York 
PRINCIPALS 
MRS. SARAH WOODMAN PAUL, A. B. 
MISS ANNA WOODMAN. A. B. 


Miss Beard’s School for Girls 


A country school. 13 miles from New York. Col- 
lege preparatory spec ‘ial courses. Music, Art, Do- 
mestic Arts and Science? Supervised physical work 
in gymnas‘um and field. Catalozgonrequest. Address 


MISS LUCIE C. BEARD, Orange, New Jersey 


ST..MARY’S HALL FOR GIRLS 


General, College Preparatory and Secretarial 
y our Two years Post-Graduate Work, Music, 
Domestic Science, By mnasium, Outdoor 

robe and Riding. Mrs. FEARNLE Y, Principal, 
Box 418 Burtinkeenn New Jersey. 


NEW JERSEY, Englewood College pre- 
Dwight School for Girls paratory and 
special courses. Domestic Ares and Science. Pre- 
pares for all leading college Limited number of 
pupils. Spacious grounds. Shburbe to New York, 
Gymnasium. ‘Tennis, riding. Address Box 617. 

Miss CREIGHTON and Miss FARRAR, Principals. 


Centenary Collegiate Institute 
A splendidly equipped girls’ boarding school. 
Athletics. Broad courses permit personal selection. 
College preparation, music, art. Catalog 
DR. R. TREV ORROW, President, 
iackettstown, N. J.. Box 49 


OLD ORCHARD SCHOOL 


For boys and girls, from 4 to 8 years. mee er’s 
care and small group insure home life all individual 
attention. Moderate rates. Boarding and Day. 


For booklet write to 
ANNA G. NOYES, Leonia, N. J. 


A PERSONAL MESSAGE TO PARENTS 
of Unusual Girls 

The unusual girl, whatever her particular needs. must 

have wise guidance. A small group of girls taken into 

home of specialist where they are given expert train- 

ing and ¢are. For particulars, write HARPER'S BAZAR 

SCHOOL BUREAU, 119 West 40th S&t.. N. Y. 


nrivalled 


4 
| 
— 
— | 
3 = | 
= | 
= | 
| = = | | 
| 
| | 
| 
| 
| 
| | 
| 
| 
| 
| | 
| | 
| 
| | | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| | | 
| 
| 
4 
OL nervousness, Paralysis, spinal affections, and all detects 
R | 
21 


Boys’ Schools 


FLORIDA MILITARY 
| and NAVAL ACADEMY 


, Military-Naval Ground School of Aviation. Loca- 
tion exceptionally healthful, on bluff overlooking 
St John's River, twenty-eight miles south of 
Jacksonville. Buildings large and modernly 
equipped; many rooms have private baths. 25 
acres. Large mineral spring on grounds. 9-hole 
golf course, concrete tennis courts. Opera house. 
Enrollment past year from 19 states. Personal 
attention and instruction for each cadet. Grad- 
uates admitted on certificate to leading uni- 
versities and West Point. Boys admitted from 
seventh to twelfth grades. All charges from $585 
to $635. Catalogue. Address 


Col. GEORGE W. HULVEY, 
Superintendent 


MAGNOLIA, SPRINGS, FLORIDA 


inehurst 


SCHOOL F°2 BOYS 


PINEH URST, NORTH NA 


Complete college preparatory 
course of six classes. Boarding 
and country day school. 

Charming surroundings, brac- 
ing air, and equable climate in- 
vite work, play and sleep in the 
open the entire school year. 

Baseball, football, tennis, horse- 
back riding, golf. Rates for 
boarding scholars $900 a year, 
rete half yearly in advance. 

begins January 8th. 


Address R. C. PLATT, 
Acting Headmaster 


for information 


‘BLUE RIDGE SCHOOL FOR BOYS 
A school with a high moral standard, where strong, 
virile manhood :is developed. Limited enroll- 
ment—one teacher to 7 boys. Military drill. 
Special care of younger boys. Open all the year. 
Rate $450 to $480. Catalog. J. R. SANDIFER, 

eadmaster, Hendersonville, N. C. 


Carolina Military and Naval Academy 
In the mountains of —— Carolina 
Prepares ‘for college and life. National patronage. 
One of the best equipped Military Schools in the 
South 
MAJOR B. A. TALBOT, Superintendent, 
endersonville, 


HORNER ARY SCHOOL Founded 


Famous for se am and st standards of dis- 


of the most beautiful and elaborate residential park in Amer- 
ica. Out.of th the, dust. out of the heat, a country schoolon a 
city street. ».Addres 

Col. J. C. HORNER, Queens Road, Charlotte, N.C. 


THE WHITE HOUSE 
Washington, June 29, 1916 
It gives me great pleasure to express my admira- 
tion for BINGHAM MILITARY SCHOOL. A! 
that. I have known of it, directly or indirec tly, has 
made me have the greatest confidence in it. O 
Asheville, N.C. (Signed) Woodrow Wilson 


PORTER MILITARY ACADEMY 
Established in 1867. A national school. 243 boys from 
25 states wo 4 foreign countries. Officer detailed 
from U.S. Army. Thorough | preparation for college 
or wh ‘Send for catalo 

REV. WALTER MITCHELL, D. D. 
South Carolina, Charleston 


HALLOCK SCHOOL 
Berkshire Hills 
GREAT BARRINGTON, 


RANDOLPH-MACON ACADEMY (Military) 
A Branch of the Randolph-Macon System 
In the Valley of Virginia. Prepares for College or Scientific 
Schools. MILITARY TRAINING. 
Gympasium and Athletics. Opened Sept. 16th. 
_ CHAS. L. MELTON, A. | Principal, 
Front Royal, Va. B 


TENNESSEE MILITARY INSTITUTE - 
The South’s Best Known School 
Cadets last term from 37 states. Classed as 
HONOR SCHOOL by Southern Commission on 


MASS. 


Acwreame’ Schools. For catalogue address 
COL. C. R. ENDSLEY, Supt. 
Box 82 Sweetwater, Tenn. 


BAYLOR SCHOOL 


On The Tennessee River in the heart of the Cumbere 
land Mountains. A Military School but where th 
purpose is ‘‘a tharouzh ei lucation. Complete equip 

ment. Building desigoed in the old colleviate style: 


J.R. BAYLOR, Headmaster, Chattanooga, Tenn. 


Franklin & Marshall Academy 


Lancaster, Pa. Founded 1787 

s boys for all colleges ant technical schools. Old 
terest to college preparatory ieee 


Kiskiminetas School for Boys 


On wooded er overlooking Kiskiminetas River. 
200 acres. Special preparation for college and tech- 
nical classes. High athletic spirit. , 
Dr. A. W. WILSON, JrR., President 
Kiekiminetas Springs School, Box 808, Saltsburg, Pa. 


BELLEFONTE ACADEMY 


Prepares boys for college or business. In foothills of 
Alleghbnies. 11 teachers. All athletics. 
Swimming pool. Limited to 100. Catalog 


Jas. R. Hughes, A.M., Headmaster, Box B, Bellefonte, Pa. 
Wayne (main line P.R.R.), Pa. 


Healthful location, homelike buildings. Mental and 
physical instruction, high moral influence makes 
ts and boys. Prepares for 


unusual ap to parents 
col 


or business. Charles Henry Strout, A. M. 


r. 


‘complete a course in muc 


Boys’ Schools 


Boys’ Schools 


A step that may mean much 
to your boy 


developed at home. 


of your boy. 


T> 2 qualities which mark a successful man can rarely be entirely 
In later life the balance usually swings in favor 
of the boarding school trained boy. 
school, where character is cultivated, individuality encouraged and 
imagination stimulated will prove a tremendous factor in the success 
If you are in doubt as to the school to choose, write 
Kenneth N. Chambers, Director, Harper’s Bazar School Bureau, 
119 West goth Stréet, New York. 


Training at a carefully selected 


and has made character paramount. 


boys and for girls. 
the Sea—in Maine. 


Our booklets will be ready in January. 


ance ts limited. 
Stanley Kelley, the Superintendent of the Sthool, : 


influence of both camps. 


THE RAYMOND RIORDON SCHOOL 
Highland, Ulster County, New York’ 

The School has been consistent in its attitude toward developing individuals; 

it has practiced the coordination of mind and hand; it has developed boy-men 


The School believes in—live in—and knows, the Great-Out-Doors. 

Beginning July ys 1920, the School will begin its definite work in camping for 

An unusual cainp for fifty girls will be maintained right on 
A sane and different camp for boys will also thrive in 

New York State, away from the School. 

Enrollments outside personal acquain*- 


cvwll have personal charge of the Boys’ Camp. 
Raymond Riordon’s twent,-fve years School and ‘Came expertence weil! be the directing and active 


Harper’s Bazar will know all about these camps through personal investigation. 
the term—are now being recorded. 


CAM P 
UNITS 


Ask them. 


Ghe (Tark,_c) School 


oncentration 


FOR BOYS AND GIRLS 
BOARDING AND DAY _ PUPILS 


Prepares for any college. By an intensive system 
of individual instruction, enables a bright pupil to 
less than the usual time 
and trains pupils who have been backward else where 
to cultivate a avi retentive minds and qualify in all 
subjects. e for records made by pupils at this 
school and for ‘full descriptive catalog. 


. Fall Term, Monday, Sept. 22d 


Boys’ School, 72d St. & West End Ave. 
Girls School, 301 West 72d St. 
New York “7 


AS 1 Where Recor Mad 


THE STONE SCHOOL —Cornwall-on-Hudson, 
Healthful and invigorating location, five miles 
from West Point. Boys 9tol9., Prepares for 
college or business. One teacher to 6 boys. All 
sportsundersupervision. Swimming pool. Cat- 
alog. Alvan E. Duerr, Headmaster, Box 31. 
ASSEE COUNTRY SCHOOL 
Individual attention. Rapid preparation for col- 
lege, 2 years’ work in one. 15 miles from New 
Y 4 Zym. and dormitories. AU sports. 
Junior Department for young 
Unusually successful record. 
MASSEE, Ph: D., Box 700, 


or e 
Military training. 
boys 7 years _up. 


Bronxville, N. 


TO M E SCHOOL 
NATIONAL BOARDING 
SCHOOL FOR BOYS 
PORT DEPOSIT, « MARYLAND 
Murray Peabody Brush, Ph.D., 


irector 


St. John’s Military Academy 


Episcopal. The American Rugby. Early applica- 
tion is imperative tosecure admission for the coming 
school year a We September 24th. Address Box 
15 A Delafield, Waukesha Co., Wis 


Lake Forest 


For Boys,College Preparatory, Non-military Re e. 
Honor ideals. Aim distinctly educational. =. 
aration for admission to any 
l, allathletics. Golf. (1 hour north of Chicago. 

ohn W. Richards, Headmaster, Box 141, Lake Forest, Ill. 


CASCADILLA COLLEGE PREPARATORY 
SCHOOL FOR BOYS 
Some Vacancies at Midyear 
Thorough preparation for college or busines: life. 
Individual attention. Athletics. Gymnasium. Recrea- 
tion building on Lake Cayuga. Navy outfit for the 
well-known school crew. Military Drill. Enrollment, 
125 Healthfully located above Ithaca and Lake 
Cayuga. Summer school specializing in preparation for 
University Entrance Examinations. Catalogs. 

A. M. Drummond, M.A., Director 
Box 114, Ithaca, N. Y. ® 


Repton School for Young Boys 
A homélike country boarding and day school, 
where the boy of 8 to receives a thorough 
individual training. Week-ends at home if de- 
sired. Catalog. 

Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


English Short Course 


Special tutoring for Latin-American boys 
Haydn Arms Military Academy, 
Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 
MOUNT PLEASANT SCHOOLS 
For over one hundred years a refined school home for boys of 


ail ages. Practical military training with field work. College 
business preparation. Physical training and athletic 
ess 


CHARLES FREDERICK BRUSIE 
P. O. Box 523 Ossining-on-the-Hudson, N. Y, 


A Well-Known School for Boys 
SWARTHMORE 
PREPARATORY SCHOOL 


With Junior Dept. Summer Session 
Address The Registrar, Box 24, Swarthmore, Pa. 


Military Institute 
niversities or business. depart- 
ment. Military training under U. S. y  Catalo og. 
Orvan wn, Re Brown, A.B., Ph.D. 
Headmaster, S. Kennedy Brown, A.B , Registrar. 


Box 94, Germantown, Ohio 


PAGE MILITARY ACADEMY 


A big school — little boys. all the year. Semi- 
fireproof buildings; no high but every 
adapted to ee the needs of the little folks. Ask for 
logue. Address Robert 
Page Military Academy, 
R. F. D. No. 7, Box 984, Los Angeles, California 


KEEWATIN ACADEMY 


An outdoor tutorial school. 

Winter term in Florida. Optional. 

Entirely separate school for girls. 
Address Secretary, VILLA PARK, ILLINOIS 


Miami 
Collegiate courses 
Higher Colleges, 


for all Colleges. 


‘—parents of Brooks boys. 


The Brooks School for Boys 


Aridetics, Detintd, Dramatics, Music. 


Write for eee iat catalog and endorsement by eminent men and women 


INDIANAPOLIS 
Prepares boys 


Boys’ Schools 


RIGGS SCHOOL 


where boys : are on their ‘‘own’’ 
N ALL THE YEAR 


ine. 


Cro 
receive equal attentic 

Boys, when graduated from four year 
course, on of earning their own living, 
or entering co lege 

Baseball, Poot ail, Basket-ball, Trapping, 
TERM Swimming and Skating. 

TERMS: $300.00 for the heeokas months, 
$75.00 extra for college ty aratory course, 
Boys admitted from:13 to 
Write for booklet. 


F. B. RIGGS, Headmaster, Lakeville, Conn, 


STAMFORD MILITARY ACADEMY 
Thorough scholastic and military training, f 
the intellectual, physical, and moral 
ae ing boys, Personal instruction. Small classes. 
nly sports encouraged. Uxtensive equipment. 
poe B on high point, bordering Long Island Sound. 
Stamford, Conn. WALETER D. GERKEN, A.M., Prin. 


ROXBURY A School for the Individual 
Boys enter any time during the year. Masters forn.er 
university faculty men. All athletics except football. 
Excellent equipment, personal attention and sma'l 
classes make school expenses. ‘rite for illustrated 
booklet. Roxbury School, Inc., Cheshire, Conn. 
Box 150, W. L. Ferris, B. A., Headmaster 


WORCESTER ACADEMY for BOYS 


Woreester, Mass. 


Over two hundred refused admission last summer. 
Registrations open for 1920-1921. A few admitted on 
January 5th. Send for catalogue. 


SAMUEL F. HOLMES, M. A., Principa} 


Powder Point School 


Will understand your boy and teach him to 
understand himself. Ralph K. Bearce, A. M., 
Headmaster, 54 King Caesar Road, Duxbury, 


Mass. 


tions. 


TUTOR BUT DO NOT CRAM" 
Prepare for June and Sept. Entrance Examinations 
all Colleges. School open throughout year. Admis- 
sions at any time provided we feel the required subjects 
may be thoroughly reviewed in time for examina- 
For booklet, terms and any details, address 


JOHN G. HUN, Ph.D., PRINCETON, N. J. 


fully supervised. 


The Rutgers Preparatory School 

prepares for any college. Ample resources, 153rd 

year. Specializes also in educating boys 10 to 14, 

Give your boy’s age and receive tull information, 

Rate $800. WILLIAM P, KELLY, Headmaster 
4 -_4 College Avenue, New Brunswick, New Jersey 


NEWTON ACADEMY, Newton, New Jersey 


A military country school for young boys. Home 


atmosphere, 1000 feet abovesealevel. 58th year. In- 
dividual attention, Thorough pr eparation. ane 
and ponies, Outdoor sports. ymnasium. 


session. Moderate rates. Catalog. Address BOX H 
PHILIP S. WILSON, A.M., Principal 


Blair Academy boys qualified to make use of 

unusual opportunities. General edacation and prep- 

aration for college or technical school. Separate 

Junior School. Gymnasium. 100 acres, lake. A visit 

invited. JOHN C. SHARPE, LL.D., Headmaster. 
NEW JERSEY, Blairstown. Rox 7 


PEDDIE 


For the all-around education of manly 
boys. Athletie sports. Military drill. 
60-ucre campus. Prepares for college 
and business life. Moderate rates. 
Lower School for boys from 11 to 14. 


ROGER W. SWETLAND, Headmaster 
Box 4-S, Hightstown, N. J. 


Wenonah Military Academy 


12 miles from Philadelphia. Prepares for college or 
business. S. Army Officer detailed. Special 
School for Juniors. | ‘atalog. Dr. H. Lorence, 
President, Major “Clayton A. Supt., 
Box 442, Ww enonah, N. J. 


FREEHOLD MILITARY SCHOOL 


For 70select young boys. Just enough Military train- 
ing to inculcate habits of obedience, promptness, 
orderliness and self reliance. Study and play care- 
i Owe teacher to 10 boys. 

n, Box 116, Freehold, N. J. 


Liberally endowed school for 


Maj. Chas. M. Dun: 
The Pennington School 


Prepares a College, Technical Schools or Busi- 
Swimming 


ness. Gymnasium. Strong faculty.. 
pool, all a euhetics. Junior school for boys 9 to 13. 
‘FRANK MacDA 


L, D. D., Headmaster 
Box 120, Pennington, N. . 


Pennsylvania Military College 


Trains men to command. _ Crack Cavalry, Artillery and 
Infantry. Arts, Science, Chemistry, ngineering, 
Economics and Finance. All Athletics i 
West Point of Keystone State 
“ CHARLES E. HYATT, Commandant 
Chester, Pa. 


| Bethlchem Preparatory School 


Bethlehem, Pa. 1600 boys prepared for leading uni- 
versities in 41 years. xtensive grounds. Gymna- 
sium, swimming pool, athletic fields. Summer 
session. Separate Junior School new building. 

John H. Tuggey, M. A., Headmaster: 


NAZARETH HALL MILITARY ACADEMY 
Box 50, Nazareth, Pa. Founded 1743 


A military ‘academy for boys. College prepara- 
tory and business courses. 
and Departments. 
military life. 

Address the Rev. A. D. Thaeler, D. Dre 


Senior, Intermediate 
Vigorous athletic and 


Principal 


Princeton School. 


i 
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Publish The Writer’s Monthly cially 


valuable for its full reports of ey literary 


market. Besides our teachin service, we ° « | : | 
offer a | Sliss Qonklin’s S.T.TAYLOR, System The Florence Wilde 


150- page Illustrated catalogue free. (Invented in 1848) 
Plante COSTUME DESIGN- Studio of Illustration 


DRESSMAKING, 
Secre tarial School ING, DRESS CUTTING, MILLINERY. 


3 
aE NOR Schools : Professional Schools Professional Schools | Professional Schools 
RAI Be a high salaried business woman. Learn Costume 
: | and Milliaery Designing. See your creations on | 
; the stage—in the films—and on Fifth Avenue. - 
| You Can Learn By Mail or at Our Studios. Ag 
| 
| If you want a fascinating avocation; learn costume designing. 
It is based on two of the fundamentals of living—the Neces=_ The Brown Course consists of lessons which may be takea 
sitv for clothes and the feminine instinct for lovely, gracetul, under the personal directions of Mr. Brown in his Fifth ' 
4 alluring attire. Avenue or San Francisco Studios. For those who are unable 
Once you have learned it, you can make it a splendid profes- to attend either studio, there is a complete pes ry that may 
d sion and give your whole time to it, or you. can work at it in be taken by mail which is usually completed in three or four a 
spare moments in your own home. Never before has there months, depending, of course, upon the ability of the student. : 
been such a demand for designers 
TEN WEST FORTY-SEVENTH STREET 
NEW YORK 
You Want Better Clothes You Want a Satisfactory Income 
Home Study ana Actual Courses © . 
Booklet on request. You want to be the best dressed woman in your set—to be 
an authority on the art of dress. You want clothes that Phen ea rc designing will give it to you. There is no re 
| expiess your temperament—thee other profession in which, given only a fair amount of talent, 
ss you can arrive at the top in so shortja time. One graduate “ 
American i You know what you — but often you can't make pata of the Brown Studios is receiving $10,000 a year as designer mee 
+ dressmaker understand. Then learn to make a design that in a Fifth Ave. establishment. Another creates for moving- 
Academy of will show them exactly what you have in. mind. Your picture productions, another for vaudeville acts, and all are 
D ti : . | clothes need never be a mistake—you can always have what _ receivin® salaries greater than they could achieve in so shoct 
ramatic Arts a time in any other held. 
Founded in 1884 y 
FRANKLIN H. SARGENT, Principal 4 " 
The leading institution for Dramatic | . aa 
and Expressional Training in America... ae 
Connected with Charles Frohman’s Empire =) sta 
Theatre and Companies. 
For information apply to 
175 Carnegie Halil, New York | 
| \| ali /tillinery Design deluxe 
ALVIENE SCHOOL OF ACTING oS 
Academic, Techni- | Founded 1894 we 
eal and Practical D — pie ra The course in. costume designing covers every field of dress necessary for Mr. Brown to move into a nev an! enlarged go 7 3% s o” a 
Training gy. Stu- M sketching costumes; creating distinctive. suits and wraps, establishment in New York. He has been s> tumite as 
dent’s School "Phot Plav y | daytime frocks and evening gowns; the making of patterns; to secure an entire floor-at 620 Fifth Avevic, he has +s 
Theatre and Stock |]. d rid modeling and draping materials; dressmaking; and the origin- | opened the most unique and complete stu li> coun- 
| Co. afford New a? ance Arts ating and making of smart millinery. The increasing de- trv for the teaching of costume and millinery de- oy ») oO “ re 
York appearances. For catalogue, write mand for designers from the Brown Studios has made it sign. Send today for free bokkler. €, aq) 4 ae 
Mentioning Study Desired CF 
. 225 W. 57th St., near Broadway, New York wy 
HELEN MOLLER Salon Studios 
rown’s UdIOS 
Temple of the Greek Dance | 
vo 620 FIFTH AVENUE, N.Y. 
Academy of Theatrical Art. 
Preparatory and training schools for Opera, Vaude- Also: ‘Scottish Rite Auditorium, San Francisco. 4 
ville, Musical Comedy, Photoplay Acting, Classical ¢ oye 
and stage dancing. Day and evening classes. 7 
218 Lenox Ave., cor. 12Ist St., New York. 7 © 
Casing 
radinin Waiting Lists in All Classes 
g O Ip New York School of Expression Register Now for Summer and Next Fall oa 
How towrite, what to write, SUMMER SESSION | NEW YORK SCHO F Ja 
FINE AND APPLIED ART - 
and where to sell. June, July, August Five 
Cultivate your mind. Devewp Oral English, Diction, Elocution, Dra Poster Advertising; Costume, Stage and In- es 
your literary gifts. Master the matic Art, Special dustrial Design, etc. Write for new special 
art of self-expression. Make for teachers. Speech detects cured. summer plans. 
your spare time profitable. 318 West 57th Street, New York City 
Turn your ideas into dollars. 
peaking 
Yersification, Journalism. | Vestoft Serova Russian School DRAMATIC ART Elecution, See 
ing, ete.. taught personally by of Interpretative-Classic and Nature Dancing DANCING C Classic, a pretive, | work in Pattern | 
Dr. Esenwein in- Lowest Prices. Qutet ket "Results. Single Lessons. 
cott’s aganne, | and a staff of Telephone, Columbus 6212 and 9283 Helen Guest Studio, 143 W. 42nd St. ( rime $=q.) ng, Lif 
ti Gente expe Construc- |+ Booklet ‘“A’’ descriptive of the School awaits your inquiry N. Y. City Telephone, Bryant 9511 Classes in Ce weg 
Real Frank, honest, “helptal advice. 
i One pupil has received over $5,000 for Secretarial Training DESIGNING and MILLINERY F hionAcademy : 7 
q Stories and articles written mostly in spare ‘ Dressmaking and Pattern Cutting taught for whole- as pars ‘: 
time---*‘play work,” he calls it. Another For C elfare Work | Cale, retail or home use. Day and Evening School. 103 East 57:h St. 
pupil received over $1,000 before complet- new profession Womes. Call or write for MeDowell Dressmak: 
course. Another, a busy wife Cc. H. “Scudder. 246 ‘West 46 W.72d St. ing and Millinery Schools 1876. Scottish Rive 
n rents. or. , Pan ral- a 
$75 a week Scudder Schoo at Riverside Drive,N.Y.C. Chartered under Regent est 25th St., N. Y t 
a There is no other institution Or agency doing so ATHARINE GIBBS SCHOOL OF FREE Dress Designing LESSONS 
this. fer young or old Th he universities K Learn Designing and Making, easily by mail, at 
of 180 members of the SECRETARIAL TRAINING your home. Work very fascinating ard profitable. 
: 4 terary Department. The editors recognize it, FOR EDUCATED WOMEN Designers earn 3 ta up. Sample lessons “ih 
or they are constantly recommending our courses Park Avenue 25 Huntington Avenue | LIN INSTITUTE, 
We publish The Writer’s also New York City Boston, Mass. Dept. M858. Rochester, N. Y. 


thoroughly taught. Pupils make own dresses | Carnegie Hall, 57th St. 
The slome Correspondence School | wentieth Year in class. Schools throughout the country. »N. Cc. 
Springfield, Mass — Commercial Engineers’ Building For full information address 1. For advanced students who wish oy tt any 
1 ia tration. 2. For beginners who wish to d > 
Estabi 87 "Incorporated 1904 | 37 WEST 39th STREET, NEW YORK: | Wilda tte 
Se —  — | | la Telephone 5569 Vanderbilt 500 Fifth Avenue, N. W. cor. 42nd Street information will be mailed upon request. 
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ASHEVILLE. SCHOOL SUMMER CAMP 


Fon 
IN THE BLUE RIDGE, MOUNTAINS JULYE-AUGSI, 


PERFECT WEATHER. FOR. OUTDOOR. LIFE 
| BVERY THING THAT Boys LIKE 


ROWING- CANOEING ~ SWIMMING —FISHING— PRIVATE LAKE (STOCKED). 
BASE BALL-TENNIS -TRACK ATHLETICS —MOUNTAIN CLIMBING~YYOODCRAFT 
ENTIRE EQUIPMENT OF ASHEVILLE SCHOOL- PRIVATE FARMS & DAIRY. 


EVERY DEPARTMENT UNDER EXPERT SUPERVISION | 


FOR BOOKLET ADDRESS — ASHEVILLE SCHOOL (wear) ASHEVILLE WN.C. 


Special Schools 


The most scientific instruction. 
with sympathetic care and train- 
ing, for 


SUBNORMAL 
CHILDREN 


of any age 


The School is the outgrowth of the ideals of its 
founder, Miss Margaret Bancroft, whose lore and 
Sympathy ‘or childrin wtth physical infirmities en- 
ahled her to see in each ——_ to be cherished, a 
personality to be set free 


An All the Year Around 
Home and School 


‘The winter home in a beautiful suburb of Phila- 
d:lphia. and comprising two adjoining estates with 
28 acres of grounds, provides every modern con- 
venience for comfort, security and enjoyment, to- 
gether with ample opportunity for a wholesome 
outdoor life with necessary seclusion. 

The summer home, Garthgannon Lodge, on 
Maine°*Coast, gives similar advantages with bracing 
sea air during the heated season. 

The recent purchase of ‘“‘Lullworth,”’ adjoining 
The Lindens, provides a number of additional suites 
with private bath for early applicants. Address 


THE BANCROFT SCHOOL 


Box 165A 
HADDONFIELD, N. J. 


E. A. Farrington, M. D. 
Miss Jenzia C. Cooley 


Florence Nightingale School 


Children 


KATONAH, N. Y. 
BOARDING AND DAY PUPILS , 
Correspondence and Inspection Invited 


RUDOLPH S. FRIED, Principal 


consideration. 


120 Vista Place 


Apply for booklet to 


CAMP PASSUMPSIC. 
LAKE FAIRLEE, VERMONT 


Are you thinking of sending your boy to camp this year? 


ILLIAM W. CLENDENIN 


FOR YOUNG 
BOYS 


If so, Camp Passumpsic asks your 


Mt. V ernon, New York 


ormation apply to 


120 Vista Place 


QUINIBECK CAMPS 


LAKE FAIRLEE, VERMONT 


a es the attention of prospective campers for 1920. 


WILLIAM W. CLENDENIN 


Junior and senior camps. For 


Mt. Vernon, 


THE TEELA- WOOKET CAMPS 


ROXBURY, VERMONT 


Senior and Junior camps. 200 acres of wooded 
mountain-side and meadows in the very heart of the 


FOR GIRLS 


Green Mountains. Private pond for water sports. 
Athletic fields. Clay tennis courts. Camping trips. 
Daily horseback riding over mountain roads and 
trails. No charge for horses or instruction. Rustic 
sleeping bungalows. Assembly hall for dancing, 
music and games round the big fireplace. Screened 
dining porches. Enthusiastic counselors. All coun- 
selor filled. Illustrated booklet. 


- & MRS. C. A. ROYS 
10 St., Cambridge, Mass. 


ALOHA CAMPS for Girls 


So.Fairiee, Vt., Fairiee, Vt. and Pike, N.H. 


Niustrated booklet. MRS. E. GULIC 
Addington Road, Brookline, Mass 


Sargent Camp for Girls 
Peterboro, iampshire 
Dr. D. A. Sargent, President 
For illustrated catalog, address Camp Secretary, 
Everett Street, ambridge, Mass. 


Culver Summer Schools 


Offer a never-to-be-forgotten vacation .at a boy's 
re campus: lake. Naval, Cavalry and 

oodcraft, Artillery Schools. Write for whichever 
eatalog interests you most. Address SECRETARY'S 
Ars. INDIANA, Culver. (On Lake Maxinkuckee.) 


CAMP TOSEBO, Manistee, Michigan 

Under the management of Todd Pen to for 
Boys, Woodstock, Ill. Fishing, hiking, boating, 
swimming. Wonderland of woods and water. Jnusual 
equipment. —— rates. Overnight boat ride 
(direct) from Chicag 


Address NOBLE HILL, WOODSTOCK, ILLINOIS 


Western Schools 
FRANCES SHIMER SCHOOL 


For Girls and Young Women. 2 years college, 4 years 


Academy. Music, Art, Expression, Home Economics, 

Secretarial and Teachers Courses. Certificate privileges. 
log . 

Rev. Wm. P. McKee, Dean, Box 660, Mt. Carrol, Ill. 


The Bishop's School for Girls, La Jolla, California 


the Ay Foundation. Upper and Lower School. 


THE RAJA YOGA SCHOOL 
Founded by Katherine Tingley in 1900. A -com- 
lete, balanced education. Separate buildings for 
ys and girls. Pupils admitted at any time. 
Add 


ress 
DR. GERTRUDE VAN PELT, Secretary 
Point Loma, California 


“LINDENWOOD COLLEGE 


89th year, Distinctive College for Young Women. 
Two and four year college courses and three year 
Academy. Strong vocational courses. Exceptional 
in Music, Expréssion, 

RoEMER, D. D. , President, 
x C-l, St. Charles, Mo, 


New England Schools 


New England Schools 


THE GATEWAY College Preparatory 
oe ee and special courses including stenog- 
raphy an typewriting. Domestic arts. 
Athletic field. Horseback riding. 
MISS ALICE E. ie Principal 
St. Ronan Tecrrace ew Haven, Conn. 


PHELPS SCHOOL for GIRLS 


/Hillfield, Mount Carmel, Connecticut 


re estate with Farmhouse and Cabin Preparatory, 
~ and Special Courses, interesting Children’s Depart- 
ment open for school pe and for summer residence--Inter- 
views (School of New York) by appointment. 


HILLSIDE Som: 
FOR GIRLS 
45 miles from New York. College Preparation. 
Cultural Courses. Household Science, including 
actual practice in a real home. Organized Athletics. 
Margaret R. Brendlinger, A.B.(Vassar) fp i 
Vida da Hunt t Francis, B. L. (Smith) Fens. 


CHOATE SCHOOL sna 


1600 Beacon Street, Brookline, Massachusetts. 
Home and day school for girls. ‘Augusta Choate, 
Vassar A. B., , Principal. Helen Anderson 
Smith, Associate’ Pritieipal. Address August 
Ist, 200 Commonwea!th Aventc, 


ROGERS HALL SCHOOL “FOR CURLS ‘GIRLS 

Lowell, Massachusetts. 39 Minutes 

from Boston. Country Sports: Gpmna- 

sium and eure pool. For catalogue 

and views, addre 

Miss OLIVE SEWALL P PARSONS B. A., 
rinci 


Benjamin WN. Bogue, 6550 Bagse 


THE BURNHAM SCHOOL FOR GIRLS | 


Founded by Mary A, Burnham in 1877. Opposite 
Smith College Campus, 
MISS HELEN E. THOMPSON 
Headmistriss, 
North Hampton, Mass. 


Professional Schools 


Professional Schools 


160-162 Lexing’ton Avenue, 


| N.Y. SCHOOL of APPLIED DESIGN for WOMEN 


Charles Matlack Price, Poster and Advertising. 
Henry L. Parkhurst—Interior Decoration and Historic Ornament. 
Rita Senger—Fashion Illustration, 


‘Textile Design, Wall Paper, Life, and Illustration Classes. 


New York City 


ITHACA CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
Entering classes January 2d and 28th. Special ad- 
vantages for those who look forward to concert or 
educational work. All instruments, vocal, dramatic 
art, etc. Graduates filling highest places available in 
America. Catalog. Distinguished faculty. Address 
The Recistrar, 13 De Witt Park, _ Ithaca, N New York 


ITALIAN 
Individual or class lessons. Prepare College En- 
trance Examinations, occupy time pleasantly study- 
ing Romance Languages. Instructor, graduate 

University of Paris 
| For r_information. write HARPER’S BAZAR. 


A Real Home for 
Music Students 


New York’s modern, up-to-date Music Sc hool. 


NEW YORK SCHOOL OF MUSIC 
AND ARTS 


RALFE LEECH STERNER, Director 
Opposite Central Park, Corner 95th Street, New York 
All Branches of Music and the Arts taught from the 
beginning to the highest artistic finish by a distinguished faculty. 
ms—Tuition, Board, Practising, etc. 
Europe and Sanerten’ s Most Eminent Teachers 
Mehlin piano used exclusively 


Pupils 
May Enter Any Day 


Send for booklet | 
School Peaber Chaperonage 


THE BINGHAMTON TRAINING SCHOOL 
An ideal private home-school tor nervous, back- 
ward and menial defectives. Noagelimit. Phys- 
ical Culture. Manual Training and all branches. 
Open year round. Terms §..0 per month and up. 
MR. and MRS. AUGUST A. BOLDT, Supt 
82 Fairview Avenue inghamton, 
For Individual 
Bryn Mawr School ‘Biv cispment 
Corrective psychology for backwardness, speech defects 
and nervous irritability. In keeping with latest research 
in psychology and medicine. School subjects. Voca- 
tional guidance. Consultation 


Alice C. Hinckley, M. A., Director. Ardmore, Pa. 

hoo children of slightly 
The Hedley Se etarded mentality. 
vidual instruction along Retro lines. Latent abilities 
developed. Ideal Home life. Association with normal 


‘children. J. ROGER HEDLEY, M. D., Resident Phsyician. 


Mrs. J. ROGER HEDLEY (N. Y. Univ.), Prin. 
PENNSYLVANIA, Germantown, Philadelphia. 


Pe can be quickly cured, if you 


STAMMER 


Send 10 cents coin or a eho re book on Stam- 


mering and Stuttering, “Its Care.” It tells howl 
cured myseif after a and Ore 20 years. 


A SELECT PRIVATE HOME SCHOOL 
FOR BACKWARD CHILDREN 
Specialist in speech work. 

RYE BEACH SCHOOL 

Rye, New York 


SCHOOL FOR EXCEPTIONAL CHILDREN 
livery facility in a beautiful suburban home for the 
care and training of children who through mental 
disability are unable to attend public or private 
schools. Dept. of Domestic = for older girls, 


4 miles f Philadelphia. 
es from hilade!p 152, Roslyn, Pa. 


Boo 
LLIE A. WOODS, Prin. 


Professional Schools 


CONNECTICUT 


pital, New Haven, Connecticut. 


THE JAMAICA HOSPITAL TRAINING 
SCHOOL FOR NURSES 


offers a two (2) year and two (2) months course in 
nursing. (Sc hool registered.) 

For particulars apply to Superintendent, New 
York Ave., Jamaica, N. Y. 


Kindergarten-Primary Training School 

ffiliatcd with New-York University 
Faculty of wide reputation. Exceptional prac tice 
teaching advantages. Students Residence. Bi J de- 
mand for our graduates. School opens Sept. Oth. 
Address MisS HARRIETTE MELISSA MILLS, Prin Ci- 
pal, ee York University, W ashington “Square, 
N Y 


MASSACHUSETTS, Boston, 779 Beacon Street 


Posse Normal School of Gymnastics 


3lst year. New building. Courses of one, two and 
three years. The war has created great demand for 
our graduates. Courses in Medical Gymnastics anc 
Playgrounds. Apply to THE SECRETARY. 


The Fisk Teachers’ Agencies 


offer unparalleled service. Our extensive 


and equipment make such service possible. 

rate school in has employed 
teachers on our recommen 

NEW YORK OFFICE, 225 FIFTH AVENUE 
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Pennsylvania Schools 


‘Hishopthorpe nor 


preparation for college, social or business life. 
special two-year finishing course for High School 
graduates. Music, Art, Household Arts,Expression, 
Secretarial work, ete. Junior Department. New 

xymnasium and tiled swimming pool. Outdoor 
activities. Address: 

CLAUDE N. WYANT, Principal, 
Box 246, Bethlehem, Pa. 


The Cowles School 


For Girls 


suburbs—city advantages miles distant. 

College Preparation. Strong general courses. 

Music, Art, Domestic Arts, Primary through High 

School and Secretarial Courses, Riding. Separate 
se for younger girls. Catalog and views sent 
request. 

EMMA yeh COWLES, Head of School 

Oak Lan Ph hiladelphia, Pa. 


The School 


Bryn Mawr, Pennsylvania 
_ . Country School for Girls. 
Elizabeth Forrest Johnson, A. B. Head of School 


R Y D A L Junior Department 


of Ogontz School 
A home school for limited number of girls 9-14. 

Teacher of yr personality and charm in charge. 

Catalog. Addres 

Miss Abby A. Rydal, Montgomery Co., Pa. 


DEVON MANOR has added to its available 
rooms and can receive some additional pupils 
after Christmas. Address: 


EDITH SAMSON, Principal 
Devon, Pa. 


The Mary Lyon Schoo! A Country School in a College 

‘Town. College Preparatory. 
General and Finishing Courses. Opportunity for 
advanced study. One teacher to every six girls. 
Open-air classrooms. SEVEN GABLES, our Junior 
School for girls 6 to 14: separate complete equip- 
ment. H. M. Crist, Frances L. Crist, A.B., 
Principals. Box 1: 510 Sw ‘arthmore, Pa. 


MISS SAYWARD’S SCHOOL 


In Overbrook, just outside of Phila. Junior, Ad- 
vanced. Colle ege Preparatory, Secretarial, 'Post- 
Graduate departments. Art, Music, Expression. 
Domestic Science, Outdoor sports. Catalog. Ad- 
dress Miss S. Janet Sayward, Principal, Over- 
brook, Pa. 


| 
| 


Southern Schools 


WARD-BELMONT 


For Giris anno Younc Women 


] FSERVATIONS for the 1919-20 
session should be made as soon as 
possible to insure entrance, 


Courses covering 4 years preparatory 
and 2 years college werk. Streng 
Music and Art Department. Also Liter- 
ature, Expression, Physical Training, 
Home Economics and Secretarial. 
Outdoor sports and swimming pool. 
Edenwold is the School Farm and 
Country Club. 


Referen’ . Booklets on request. Address 
WARD-BELMONT 


Belmont Heichts, Box Y, Nashville, Tenn. 


HOT SPRINGS, VIRGINIA 
The Homestead School in the Alleghany Mount- 
ains. Short walk from the World famous Home- 
stead Hotel. Riding, swimming, golf in weekly 
schedule. College preparatory, secretarial, genera! 
courses. rite to: 
THE MISSES BUDDECKE 
ST. MARY ’S, An Episcopal School for Girls 
Founded 1842. ‘Full Colle ‘ge preparation and 
two years advanced work. Music, Art, Elo- 
cution, Domestic Science and Business. 14 
Modern Buildings, 25-acre Campus in mild 
Southern Climate. Moderate rates. Address 
Rev. Warren W. Way, Rector. Raleigh, N. C. 


VIRGINIA COLLEGE for Young Women 


In the Valley e Virginia, Co for health and 
beauty. Elective, Preparatory and full Junior College 
Courses. Music, Art, Expression. Domestic Science. 
Catalogue. Address MATTIE P. HARRIs, President, 
Mrs. GERTRUDE HARRIS BOATWRIGHT, Vice-Pres. 


BRENAU COLLEGE CONSERVATORY 


North of Ationta, | Standard A. B. course; special advan- 
i ratory estic science; physical 
32 “buildings including sorority houses, new gym- 
asium, swimming pool. Separate fo or young 
Catalog and illustrated hoe ok. 


BRENAU, Box H, Ga. 


Southern Schools 


FLORIDA 


Miss Harris’ Florida School 


Offers Grammar and College Prepara- 
tion Courses. -Outdoor classes, ocean 
bathing and golf throughout the year. 
A few:accommodations are still available 
for tourist pupils. School is conveniently 
located to all hotels. 


Miss Julia Filluore Harris, Principal 
2000 Bickell Ave. 


MIAMI Florida | 


WINTER CAMP! 


in Florida 
Outdoor Life, Athletics aud Crafts 
MISS BERNICE W. LYLE, AM., Director 
The Kingscote 
419 West 119th Street, New York City 


ST. HILDA’S HALL, Charleston, W. Va. 
e Chevron Scheol for girls. c. iscopal.. In 
lective Courses. Music and Art. Athi etics. O 
air classes, Individual instruction. $500. Cata on. 
MARIAH PENDLETON DUVAL, Principa® 
(formerly Principal Stuart Hall.) 


Lewisburg Seminary for Girls 
In the a near wy hite Sulphur Springs, 
main line C. & O. R. R. 2300 ft. altitude. College 
preparatory. a » years "graduate work. Music, 
Art, Home Economics and Expression. Terms $350. 
c ‘atalog on request. Box 82. Lewisburg, W. Va. 


Stuart Hall, Staunton, Virginia. 


Oldest giris’ | schoolin Virginia-——Episcopal. Loe health- 
ful and beautiful. General and college preparatory courses. 
Loyal alumnae find here for their daughters the familiar 
atmosphere 
modern equipment and teaching methods. 
door sports. 
(formerly Principal Sweet Briar Academy). 


1843—1919 


ormerly Virginia Female Institu 


of culture and refinement combined with 
Supervised out- 
For catalogue address Mrs. N. H. Hills, A.B. 
Box H. 


IT after reading the announcements of these 
schools you do not find the school that meets 
your part icular requirements: write to the HAR- 
PER’S BAZAR. SCHOOL BUREAU. We Shall be very 
giad to Jou our assistance. 


Maryland School for Women 
Courses: College Preparatory; College; Domestic 
Science; Music; Expression. Advantages: 10 miles 
from altimore; Fireproof Strong fac- 
ulty; 65 years’ history. Cutalog 

Address Box B, Lutherville, Maryland 


Lincoln School 


Country surroundings with city ad- 
vantages. 

Elective courses, Collége preparation. 

Special opportunities and privileges 
for older girls. 

Advanced work in Literature. Lam 

guages, Music, Art, Home” kco- 
nomics. 

Practical Secretarial course. 

Horseback riding and all country 
sports 


Miss FRANCES LUCAS, Principal, 
Providence, Rhode Island 


GLEN EDEN 


For high school girls and graduatés. All 


no exams: immense gymnasium. Magni 
anite buildings, 15 acres, overlooking sea. 
our from New York City Membership $1008, 


Address Cor. See’y Glen Eden, Stamford, Conn, 


SOUTHFIELD POINT SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Situated on Long Island Sound. General College 
Preparatory courses. Private bathing beach, 
field, terinis and basketball courts, riding horses, 
link privileges. Address: 

rs. Langdon Caskin, Principal 


Southfield Point, Stamford, Conn. 


THE ELY SCHOOL 


GREENWICH, CONNECTICUT 


Funior School— Girls from ten to fourtees. 


© 


Marcel wave with hairdress...... ..... .....50e 
Shampoo—pure Castile.......... 50c 
$1.00 


Only expert, experienced 
help employed. 


1.00 
Special Department for 6 treatments for $5.00 
Gentlemen’s Scalp Treat- Bobbed Hair, Marcelled aud Curled......... 50c 


ment. 


MME. POLLY 


HAIRDRESSER 


NEW ESTABLISHMENT 
At 216 West 42d Street 


Next to New Amsterdam Theatre Formerly at 1455 Broadway 


- Where she can offer her clientele better and more 
modern accommodations for the same price as for the 
past 31 years. 


6 treatments for $5.00 : 


Is now Located 
at her 


What one woman says: 


Doctors’ Essential Foods Co. 
Orange, N. J. 


Gentlemen:—In the _ fifteen 
weeks Basy Bread Course I 
have lost twenty-five pounds: 
my flesh is so firm it is dif- 
jicult to reduce. can breathe 
better, and can walk witthout 
. hard "breathin ng; on the whole, 
I feat much better and ‘Rank 
you. medicine. 
Very truly yours, 
Mrs. M. H. K.! 


West End Ave., N. Y. 


Three slices of Bread a 
Reduces your weight in a natural way 


Your friends must have told you about Basy Bread, 
now recognized as the standard weight reducing ration. 

Basy Bread is not a medicine or drug, but a whole- 
some and delicious food, scientifically prepared. 

By simply eating three slices of Basy Bread a day, thousands 


of people have regained their normal weight. 
No irksome exercise. 

You will be very much interested in the Basy Booklet. which 
is an authoritative statement on Obesity, its cause and cure. 
Write for your copy today. 


DOCTORS’ ESSENTIAL FOODS CO. 


No dieting. No 


39 Oakwood Avenue 
Orange, New Jersey 


HESE very smart O-G models are 
now featured in gray, brown 
and black suede: in bI&@k satin 
and in patent leather. 
are all custom made and are 
hand-stitched throughout. 


______ The prices range fro 
SIXTEEN DOLLARS A: A HALI 


TWENTY-TWO 
A HALF 


Out-of-lown Orders Carefully Attended 


‘CONNOR & 
GOLDBER 


Famed For Fashionable Footwearsince 19C 3 F 
> SEVEN O-G STORES IN CHICAGO 
Address for Out-of-town Orders: 


228 REPUBLIC BLDG., CHICAGO 
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. and wrinkles and contracts large pores. 


batik 


BETTY BONNER SHOP 
Batik Novelties. Frocks, Smocks, 
hags, Hats and the Unusual Gift Selection. 
34 West. 48th Street, N. Y. Instruction. 


beauty culture: 


Red Nose Hue Naturelle is guarantee to re- 
move. the most aggravating case of Red Nose. 
Will not irritate the most sensitive skin. Price, $2. 
A. J. MacHale, 420 Boyleston St., Boston, Mass. 


“BEAUTY CULTURE 


- Hair Restorer—That restores all shades of 
A. 


Price $1.10. 


hair that is faded or gray. 
Boston, 


MacHale, 420 Boyleston S8St., 


EYEBROW AND EYELASH PERFECTOR. 
$1.20 per box. Single application lasts 2 to 4 
weeks; ‘giving beautiful and Treat- 


Mass. 


ment 50c at Spiro’s, 26 W. 38th St., N 
MME. MAYS | 
/ Face Specialist 


50 West 49th Street 
Bryant 9426. New York City. 


MME. MAYS, Face Specialist. Est. 30 yrs: 
Permanently remove wrinkles, freckles, scars, etc- 
Muscles tightened: endorsed by known physic “4 
One address: 50 W. 49th St., N. Bryant 942 


WANAMAKER BEAUTY SCHOOL, Scien- 
tiic beauty treatments. Complete Beauty Cul- 
ture course. Write for particulars. Mme. Coyle, 
383 Fifth Ave., N. Y., between 35th and 36th Sts. 


MME. JULIAN’S SPECIFIC hus stood the 
test for fifty years. Information’ offered free to 
all having updesirable hair growths. 

MME. JUIQZAN, 1A West 47th St., New York City. 
MME absolutely guurantees to re- 
move permanently all facial blemishes and make 
women look ae years younger. 222 Riverside 
Drive, cor. 94th Tel. 3376 Riverside 
FLETCHER’S BLEAGH PASTE. California’s 
wonderful face cream removes tan and freckles 
Use as powder base to protect complexion. Post- 
paid $1.00. Tom Fletcher Co., Los Anxcles, Cal 
THE NECK BEAUTIFUL, § Your neck, looks 
old—not your face. Don't we ar a black velvet band, 
use Harv eys Neck Whitener, ““Whitens and T a 
ens. $1 a jar. 37 


Harveys, $73 Sth Ave:, N. 


THE HAND BEAUTIFUL. A mark of refine- 
ment is a white well kept hand, Brown spots, 
rough and red hands suc treated. 

Harveys, 373 Sth , New York City. ; 


HARVEYS BLEACH 
50c and $l. 7 at Altmans, Lord & Taylors) and 
James MeCreery & Co. 
Also at 37 3 Fifth Ave., New York City. 


BONCILLA BEAUTIFIER clears complexion. 
Lifts out Lines and Blackheads, gives Velvety Skin. 
Results Guaranteed, or money refunded. -Price 
$1.56. The Crown C hemical Co. , Indianapolis, Ind. 


PERFECT BLACKHEAD TREATMENT is 
the latest scientific victory of the Ferrol System. 
Removes blackheads and their causes. $2.50 
postpaid. Ferrol, 200 West 72nd St., New York. 


MISS ALEXANDER 
Face Specialist. 
Valuable on excessive growth of 
Billings Bidg., S. Cor. 34th St. and 5th Ave., N.Y. 


JOHN POST’S BLACKHEAD LOTION 
eradicates blackheads by absorbing secretion in the 
wes; contracts large pores; clarifies skin. $1.25. 
‘ested for 20 yrs. 500 5th Ave., cor. 42nd st., N.Y. 


V. DARSY—Salon de Jeunesse. Face and 
neck treatments of the great French specialist, br. 
Dys, with his preparations. Endorsed by roy aley. 
‘Sen d for book and questionnaire. 630 5th Ave., 


FACE POWDER in non-greasy puste form. 
Something entirely new! It sticks, beautifies, 
hides freckles, harmless. Post paid S1 00. Currie & 
Curri®, Chemists, 2011 Glenwood Rd... 


Reduce your Bust or other Fat with one jar 
of Casi Obesity Cream External. aw: No 
Massaging. No Dieting. Sample 

Currie, 2911 Glenwood Road, NA 


MISS A. MUGGESSER, Face Specialist. 
Special treatment for w rinkles and relaxing 7 
eles. Undesirable hair. Information free. 
Madison Ave. near 64th St. Phene Plaza 3902 


MME. LILLIE’S Toilet Preparations. I guar- 
antee to improve your complexion within two 
weeks with my astringent lotion or io set 
money. $1 bottle. 47 W, 42nd St., New Y« 


DOUBLE CHINS remoted by exer- 
cise. Face peeling done by. safe and painless 
method. Warts and moles removed by sun Trays. 
Mme. Heller Vanitie Shop, 42 W. 39th N.Y. C 


The Perfect Skin Tonic and Latsinaunls 
endorsed by physicians as a relief for eczemic con- 
ditions. B.Altman & Co. and Lord & Taylor’s.$1.50 
bottle. Hinze Ambrosia Co., 19 F.. 59th St. oe 


Wonderful Flesh Food,‘‘Growdina.’’ Produces 

results.. Guaranteed perfectly harmless. You will 
pe delighted withit. Price $5. Mlle. pte ge Studio 
Dept. AB, 733 Mad. Av. cor. 64 St., New York City 


Natura—La Rosiere—an_ hygienic liquid 
face mask which firms relaxed skin, removes lines 

$1 65 Grace Dodge, 21 EK. 40th St., N. Y. 


HAIR RESTORER for prematurely gray 
hair, $1.50 a bottle. C. F. Skin Food $1.10 a jar. 
Booklet on care of hair and skin on request. 
(Chas. Frey, 1f E. 41st St.-at 5th Ave., N. Y. C. 


DR. CHARLES Flesh Food increases fiesh 
on face, neck and hands. Removes wrinkies, dc- 
velops or restores the contour of the bust. 50¢. Dr. 
Charies Flesh Food Co., 752 Fulton St , Brooklyn, 


“SOLAR RAYS’’—The newest and most 
effecient, treatment for falling hair and bald spots. 
phone or call for appointments. 
booklet free. Eve. Becktel, 507 Fifth A , 
Telephone Vanderbilt 4943 


ROBERT’S VEGETABLE SHAMPOO is a 
harmiess means to impart chestnut, golden, auburn 
and tit_an tones to the hair; by mail $2.00 with full 
Grrections for stated shades. Robert, 500 5th Ave, 
New York. 
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Rates: One $60 


beauty culture 


(Continued) 
MANUEL, 
Transformations, Toupee, Hair Coloring with 
French Henna. Ww 


Permanent Hair aving 
Murray Hill 5737. 29 East 48th St., N. Y. € ‘ity 
LAN-SOL Rheumatic Bath Salts for excess uric 
and lactic acid. Relieves Gout, Sciatica, etc. Con- 
tains active principle of famous curative springs. 
$1. Druggists or A. G. 

, 133 W. 72d St..\N. Y. : 


Jouses 


LOUSE SHOP —Sspeciul- 
offer exceptional values in 
e Chine blouses. 500 Fifth 
Send for booklet H. 


**VASSAR’”’ $4. 
izing one price, 

Georgette and Cre 
Ave., New York City. 


venice. STUDIO, 5 W. 39th 

adran, maker and “designer of 
Branch at 183 Orange Street, New Haven, (Conn. 


FIFTH AVENUE WAIST CO. 

366 Fifth Ave, New York. We sell blouses of 
the better kind, at $2.00 to $8.95. Offering ex- 
ceptional values. Send for booklet “kK.” 


THE GAY SHOP, CHICAGO, Designers of 
exquisite blouses and outing shirts. (318 and up- 
ward.) Write for booklet. 1025 Marshall Field 
Annex Building, 24 No. Wabash Avenue, Chicago. 


LEWIS & COMPANY, 129 E. 34th St., N. Y. 
“pecializes in the making of smart and most 
Blouses and Smocks. 
are 


ERE. is a group of distinguished small shops, the kind that are so hard to find 
for yourself, and so valuable after you have found them—all of them cordially 
recommended to the readers of Harper’s Bazar. 

During this month you will be able to find a host of unusual suggestions here. 
To secure prompt attention say in your letter that you saw the advertisement in 


Four months, $24 


corset craft 
MME. CALDOR 


Salon de Corset 
348 Madison Ave., N. Y. Murray Hill 1270. 
within a step of the Ritz and Biltmore. - 


MME. CALDOR 
Creates the finest stays in America. 
Corsets designed for all occasions. 
Semi-made (finished) at very short notice. 


corsets 
GOSSARD FRONT LACE CORSETS fitted 


by experienced corsetieres $3.50 up. Retail only. 
Brassieres fitted, corsets to order. When you 
come to us for 


GOSSARD CORSETS you get a service of as 
much value as the corset. Every corset fitted by 
experienced corsetiere. Olmstead Corset Co., 
179 Madison Avenue at 34th Street. 


MME. S. SCHWARTZ 
fs ‘ustom-made corsets for the woman of ee 
1 47th Street, New York City 
Telephone 1552 Murray Hill. 
MADAME L. BROWN, formerly fitter for 
Peetz Corset Co., has opened her own estab- 
lishment at 45 West 37th Street, New York City. 
Corsets ready to wear and made to order 


LOUISE GREENWOOD, Specialist in Corsets. 


Copied, Cleaned, repaired; most reas. Made to 


Excep- order. Ready — wear. Descriptive booklet sent. 
500 5th Ave., N. Y., cor. 42d St., Vanderbilt 845. 


tio va 


-A TEN 


TRIP) WILE TAKE YOU TO 
THESE -SHOPS 


Seek in that time you can write a note to Jane Jarvis, Director of Harper's 
Bazar-s Personal Shopping Service, at 
she will buy anything for you, searching for the utmost in value with the same 
personal interest and care that you vourself exert in your shopping 


ANY ONE OF 


119 West. goth Street. 


New York, and 


dancing 


(Continued) 


ALVIENE DANCE ARTS 
Founded 1894 
lor Catalogue Write Thos. Irwin, sec’ 5 
225 West 57th St., New York C ity 


LOUISE MORGAN 
Ballet class Saturday mornings at Hotel Majeés: ic. 
Artistic and Modern Dancing. Also Children's 
classes. Studio 208 W. 59St. N.Y., Ph. Circle 2116 


dramatic art 


THEODORA URSULA IRVINE. Dramatic 
Art. Diction. Endorsed by Edith Wynne Mart- 
thison. Stage training. Teacher of Alice ciws 
Summer courses. Studio, 115 Carnegie Hall, 


dress forms 


PNEU FORM—the Pneumatic Dress Form. 
Ciowns fitted without try-on. 
in fitted lining gives exact figure. Corsets. Fitted 
Linings. arland, 16 West 46th Street, New York. 


electrical conveniences 


The One Unique Electrical Shop in New 
York, devoted to comfort and beauty my the home. 
A selection of ¢ harm and taste at reasonable prices. 
Walsh. 275 Madison Ave., N. Y. C. 


embroidery 
HERMAN’S EMBROIDERY. Hand and 


machine embroidery for dressmakers and !adies’ 
tailors. Beading and spangles for gowns, 
aspecialty. 2875 Broadway, N.Y. Tel. Cath.10116. 


entertainment 


PUNCH & JUDY SHOW, for Children’s par- 
tles, including sleight of hand and magic tricks 
and ventriloquism. Ambrose Jefferies, 44 Eldert 
St., Brooklyn, N. Y. Telephone 1479 Bushwick. 


fancy dress & costumes 
FRANCESCA TEXTOR will rent or specially 


design and execute costumes for fancy dress 
occasions. Amateur plays rec eiv super- 
vision. 104 West 48th Street. . Bryant 4335. 


TAMS—COSTUMES of every description for 
every occasion to hire or made to order. 
Every rented costume as clean as new. 

A. W. Tams, 1600 Broadway (48th St.), N. Y. 


books for children 


**POLLY PRIMROSE,”’ ‘‘Peter Pansy,’’ ‘‘Rob 
Robin” and many other children’s nature stories, 
75 cents each. Send stamp for colored booklet. 
Warren Books, 347 Cutler Pidg., Rochester; N.Y. 


buttons, plaiting 


Sadleir’s Expert Service. Buttons Covered, 
customers’ own material. Hemstitch and plaiting, 
all styles. Dry Cleaning. Fancy Niai 
orders. Catalog. Sadleir, 17G W. 34th St., N.Y. 


HEMSTITCHING—-Accordion Knife 
pleating, pinking, buttons covered and buttonholes 
toressmakers and Tailor supplies. ~end tor price 
list. B. Goldsmith & Coc., 666 6th Ave Y. 


candies 
CHERI SUPER CHOCOLATES Assorted, 


pound box $1.00 parcel post prepaid. Best you 
ever tasted at any price or the box with our com- 
pliments. Cheri, Inc., 142 So. 15th =t., Phila 


children chides |. 


HELEN SPEER CO., Inc., 17 E. 48 8t., N. Y. 
Newly designed children’s furniture and toys, 
for the nursery, may be seen now. Our specialty: 
Designing and furnishing nurseries. Catalogue. 


TOT’S TOGGERIE, 55 W. 45h St. Phone 
Bryant 2867. Outfitters to Children of All Ages. 
Svimming and Gymnasium Suits a Specialty. 
Charming Styles and Superior Workmanship. 


chiropody 


DR. COGSWELL, Surgeon-Chiropodist. Foot 
ointment for bruises, Toilet Powder. (Cogswell s 
Sea Shell Tint (Liquid Nail Polish). - Mail orders 
solicited. 500 5th Ave., N.Y. C. Vanderbilt 2262. 


cleaning & dyeing 


Women’ sand Men’s Clothing, Blankets, Cur- 
tains, etc. Branches: Newport, New Rochelle, 
White Plains. Main Office 402 East 31 St., New 
York C City. I Knickerbocker Cleaning & Dy eing Co. 


SCHWARZ & FORGER, CLEANERS 
of'Fine Gowns. Sport Clothes "Properly Cleaned. 
Fifth Ave. (38th Street entrance 
6-8 Manhattan St. or see New York Phone Book, 

RTHUR CHEGNAY 
Expert French Cleaner and Dyer. 
Gowns, suits, blouses, laces, trimmings, ete. Quick 
Service, Express Paid. 121 F.. 57th St... Plaza 719s. 


EMMA E. GOODWIN, Inc., Corset SpePiut- 
ists. Only place in N. Y. where genuine models ms 
\irs. Goodwin's design are 17 Ie. 35th St., be 

Madison and 5th Aves. Phone Murray Hill $756, 


BARCLAY CORSET SHOP 
Largest Corset Makers in the World. 
ittings given personal attention by 
Alice Newcomb, 500 Fifth Avenue, \. Y. ¢ 
THE FLATTFORM BRASSIERE gives thut 
flat appearance which Dame Fashion calls for. 
Special attention to proper fitting. Mail oe 
$2 up. Rose Hagan, 6655 Fifth N. 


corset hospital 


R. & B. O’Connell. Corsets to order & copied 
Old ones made new. ¢ ‘omplete line of stock corsets, 
Brassieres. Fhone 3714 Circle. 961 6th Ave. 

N. Y. (form. 17 W.42d 8t.) Mail orders solicited. 


dancing 


ODERN SOCIETY DANCING. 
Taught by refined young lady: hours 9 to 9. 
Doris J. Durling, 55 West 46th St., New York. 
(‘lasses in the evening. Tel. Pry ant 302 


ILA DERINDA KNOWLES 
\Modern Dancing Specialized. 
ildren, Adults and Teachers. 
62 Fifth Av., cor 46th St.. N.Y.C. Brvant 6139. 


Vestoff— at Duryea’s 
t 72nd Street, N. 
Columbus 6212-9283 
Russian Ballet 


AESTHETIC, INTERPRETIVE, 
Baby and c hildren’s Dances, 
Nature and Modern Ballroom Danc ing, 
Faculty of Pre-eminent Specialists. 


ILLUSTRATED TEXT BOOKS, 
Advanced Technique: 
Russian Imperial Method 
of Training a Dancer. 


- BABY WORK; NATURE DANCING 
$5.00 each per volume. 
Catalogue sent 
on request. 


TWYV BALLROOM SUITES FOR RENTAL 
for Exclusive 
Social 
Functions. 


DURYEA DANCES 

Every Thursday Evening 
8:30 to 12:30. Subscription $1. 10 
at 47 West 72nd Street, New York. 


G. HEPBURN WILSON, M. B.. Modern 
dances taught privately. Terms most reasonable 
Booklet “‘The Dance’ on request. Thorley Ridg. 


FOR RELIABLE INFORMATION 
Write to the 
School Bureau, Harper‘s Bazar 
119 West 40th Street, New York. 


ROSAURIEL STUDIO 
oving Di ctures taken of pupils to og ro, 
5 West 16th St., New York C hg ee 


‘With instructions, 


fashion sketches 


FASHION SKETCH SERVICE invaluable to 
ladies’ tailors, dressmakers and milliners. Fifth 
Ave. designs. Imported and original. Send for sam- 
pies. Parisian Fashion Co., 15 W. 38th St., N 


feathers & 


PARADISE, Goura, Fans and Ostrich Feathers 
reconstructed; Newest dress trimmings and 
fancies from old feathers. Prompt mail service. 
it. Methot, 29 West 34th Street, New York 


flesh reduction 
SUPERFLUOUS Fiesh reduced by modern sci- 


entific electrical method. No dieting or exer- 
cising required. Dr. R. Newman, lic. phys., yt = 
Ave. (nr. 30th St.), N.Y.C Fhone Sq. 
FLESH REDUCING CREAM will a 
from three to five pounds a week. Sample jar 

i $3.00. Leslie A. Goodell, 
liotel Langham, boston, Mass. 


Blanche Arral, famous Grand Opera star, tells 


how she redue ed her flesh without drugs, dieting’ 


or strenuous exercise. Write for infor’n. Arral's 
Tika Tea Co., Dept. 18, 500 5th Ave., N. Y. C. 


BARY-GONE BATH CARTRIDGES. A 
positive fat reducer. Originated by Prof. Silvio 
Pievani. Marvelous results. $2 twelve baths. P. A. 
P. Co., 469 Central Park West, New York City. 


FOR RELIABLE SCHOOL | INFORMATION 
te to th 
School ’s Bazar 
119 West 40th Street, New York 


FAT REDUCED: thermo electric medium; per- 
=" results: Swedish gymnastics and mas- 
sag No diet: rheumatism Miss I'rvye, 
nurse, 233 W. 107 St... N.Y. Tel. Acad. 1106. 


THE LONG FELT WANT 

May be filled perhaps, by consulting this pace. 
if the thing vou require is not mentioned here, 
write the Bazar. 


furniture 


BABY FURNITURE—For the baby and child, 
beds, chairs, etc., made of wood. ‘The Bettcr 

Things.’ Free booklet. Frank M. vel 
3512. 14 Independence Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 


YORK GALLERIES 

Gra Rapids Furniture Co., Inc. 

Plates of interesting interiors, gratis on request. 
34- 36° West 32d 8S New York (¢ ‘ity. 
YOU ARE OR R INTEND refurnishing your 
home. Mme. Naftal will purchase whatever fur- 
niture, rugs, siggy ris you wish to dispose of. 
Write or phone, 69 W. 45 ‘st. . N. Y., Bryant 670. 


MOST UNUSUAL OFFER 
Exquisitely painted for at great 
sacrifice. Murray Hill, B. 

343 Lexington Ave., New York City. 
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furs 


FU R REMOOS WE SPECIALIZE 
in Renovating Old Furs. Our 
Prices are as Low 
Consistent: with 


Good Workmanship 
-. Nothing but the Best is Sold. 
in our Shop. Phone 2210 Greeley. 
A. Ht. Green & Son, Est. 1892, 37 W. 37th St., N.Y. 


hair 
(Continued) 
Permanent Hair Wave at $1.00 a Curl. Hair 


goods $5 an ounce and up. Shampoos and special 
treatment for hair prematurely gray. booklet 


onreq. Charles Frey, 11 EF. 4ist at 5th Ave., N. Y.- 


CROWN OF GOLD SHAMPOO. For blonde 


Prevents darkening; accentu- 


and auburn hair. 
Not a dye or 


ates the red pe golden tints. 
bleach. Used wit 


SAUER & SCHAEFER, FURRIERS. Furs 
to order, repaired aud remodeled for particular 
persons wanting excellent workmanship 
4 West 37th Street, Tel. Greeley 2746. 


ALL REPAIRING is done under my personal 
supervision and at the lowest possible rates. W hy 
not bring your old furs and me — “5 new 
styles M. Tepper, 120 . 44th N. 


FURS bearing the label of J. O. Tepper are de- 
pendable—guaranteed to please. Soid at reason- 
able prices. Remodeling and redyeing old furs. 
J. O. Tepper, 12 W. 36th St., nr. Sth Ave., N. Y 


CHAS. HORWITZ, 21 W. 35th St., N.Y. C. 
Established 1892. Furs sold retail at wholesale 
prices. Remodeling equal to new at summer rates. 


Greeley 4138 
M. PECKER. 
Best selection of Russian sables, silver foxes 
and other furs. Latest Parisian styles... Whole- 
sale prices to retail customers. 


M. PECKER, 71 W. 48th St., bet. 5th and 6th 
Ave. Special department for remodeling, re- 
pairing, dressing and dyeing. Best of work. 
Satsfaction guaranteed. 


HIGH CLASS FURS Retailed at Manufac- 
turers ny Write for Illustrations. 


Reel Quality Shop, 
602 S. Michigan Bivd., Chicago. 


CROWN OF GOLD TONIC. Benefits *‘drab”’ 
or hair. imparts a beautiful golden 
shee $1 each bottle. Original ‘Toilet Prepara- 
tions. Co., 222H Madison Square Sta., New York. 


NEOS-HENNE for grey and faded hair. Any 
shades from blonde to black. Applied in all up- 
to-date Beauty and Hair Dressing Parlors; ~ 
for information to Neos Co., 366 5th Ave., N. 


HENNA D’OREAL for Gray or Faded Hair. 
Composed of pulverized Henna-and Herbs. All 
shades. Easy to apply, harmless. $1.35 postpaid. 
B. Paul, 34 West 47th Street, New York. 


CRUDOL ‘“‘Nature’s Hair Tonic’’ 
Removes Dandruff and prevents falling hair. 
50 and 25 cents the Tube. 


The Crudol "C ine., 
MILLIUS 

Parisian Permanent Wave a la Marcel; 

Treatment; Vegetable Compound for faded awd 

Millius, 13 W. 38th St., and Plaza Hotel, N. Y. 


PREMATURELY GREY HAIR Quickly re- 


stored with one application of Andre's Oriental Hair 


Coloring. Safe, harmless. All shades. Postp’d $2. 25. 
Literature on reg. Andre, 57 W. 39th St., N. Y. 


CLEO HENNA, used by all leaaing hair dress- 
ers, beautifies and imparts lustre and color to 


hair. Fashionable red-gold shade or black. $1.00. 
Egyptian Imp. Co., Dept. H., 29 Rector St., N. Y. 


gowns bought 


MME, NAFTAL pays highest cash value for 


fine mistit or slightiy used evening, street and 
dinner costumes, furs, rene, a elry, silver- 
ware, 69 West 45th St. ma Oe . 670 Bry ant. 


WE PAY CASH. Phone 1376 Bryant. 
For Slightly Uae or —o Gowns, Suits, 
raps, Furs, 

Mme. Furman, 103 W. 47th “St.. New York. 

MME. FURMAN BUYS DIAMONDS 
Jewelry, Silverware, Gowns, Furs. 
Write, Phone or Sen 

Telephone Bryant 1376, 103 W. 47th St. 
Absolutely Highest Guaranteed 

lor Street and Evening Gowns, Furs, etc. 
‘onsult us before 

Mme. Furman, 103 W.47thSt., %. ¥ 


HIGHEST PRICES PAID for Ladies’ discard- 
ed gowns, furs, wraps, diamonds, jewelry, gold, 
silver, ete. Mail or phone cal attended to. 
Mrs. 8. C ohen n, 629 6th Avenue. 4676 Greeley. 


MRS. DUFF, 151 W. 46th St., New York, 
Phone Bryant 8247. Highest Cash Prices Paid 
for your discarded wearing appare}. 

240 Tremont Street, boston, Mass. 


SELL TO MME. NAFTAL, 69 West 45th St. 
New York; Tel. Bryant 670. I will pay good value 
for your tine used evening, street and dinner frocks; 
also diamonds, jewelry and silverware. 


ell. 
1376 Bryant 


gowns & waists 


UNUSUAL BUT NOTEXTREME, our frocks, 
gowns and suits combine style and workman- 
ship. Artistic remodeling makes old gow ~ new. 
Von Kull Co., 11 West 35th Street, N. Y. 


MME. H D 
mart Gowns Ra All Occasions. 
Made to ‘ae $45 up. Remodeling. Mail orders 
solicited. 179 W. 93d St., N. Y. Tel. 1969 River. 


MARY FLYNN spectalizes in stout figures. 
Gowns for all occasions. Gowns skillfully re- 
modeled.- Smart waists for tailored suits. 105 W. 
68th St., N.Y. C. Tel. 6421 Columbus. 


KATHERIN CASEY. Gowns for all occas- 
sions. Street and afternoon frocks. Your material 
used if desired. Remodeling also Gene. 

112 West 58th St., New York, Tel. Circle 4451. 


DE PARIS 


exclusiv 
20 West 46th S 


Elev ater 2nd floor. 
Priced. 


MAXON—MODEL GOWNS~—Establ. 1899. 
If you can wear model sizes you can buy your 
Gowns, Suits and W —— at one-half their real 
value, 1587 Broadway, N. Y., at 48th St. 


ROSE SCHERR, 500 5th Ave., New York City. 
Gowns of Exquisite Beauty arid 
Workmanship at prices you will 
cheerfully pay. 


THE ART OF ALTERATION. Original 
charm and smartness thru slightest alteration. We 
specialize in remodeling. Visit Mas or let us call. 
Jeanneton, Inc., 122 E. 57th St., N. Y. Plaza 4244. 


MME. CLAIRE, formerly with Paquin, Paris, 
and Lucile; N. Y. GOWNS AND WAISTS to 
order at moderate prices. | , Phone Lenox 291. 
Address 162 East 82d St., N. Y. C. 


CLARA FREDERICK —500 5th Ave., N.Y.C. 


Specializes in made to order Afternoon and Evening 


Owns. Out of town orders solicited. Write for 
information. Vanderbilt 839. 


hair 


ENGLISH HENNA SHAMPOO powders 
tone the sealp, color faded or ere hair, giving 
4 marvelous gloss and bright tints, 

Henna Specialties Co., 505 5th Ave., New York. 


THE NESTLE 


Permanent 
Hair-Wa 


Is Original. 
THE NESTLE 
‘Home Outfit 
for Permanent Waving. 
Over 3000 in usc. 
THE NESTLE TREATMENT for Children. 
Apply for illustrated booklet. 
C. Nestle Co., 
657 Fifth Avenue. 


New York. 


CALL AT SCHAEFFER’S if you want expert 
bersonal attention for a permanent wave. 
tively no friz or kin 

Avenue. 


Posi- 
k. J. Sehaeffer, 542 Fifth 
Phone: Murray Hill 5772. 


MAISON ALEX.—Hair Coloring Specialist. 
Will give you exactly the shade of hair you dcsip¢. 


Only the best Vegatable coloring used. 17 W. 42nd 
St., St., New York City. Fhone Vanderbilt 7°78 


1777 Broadway, N. Y. C. 


Scalp 


Richard 
501 Fifth Ave., Suite 914, 
Specialist in Permanent Hair bd aving. 
Telephone Vanderbilt 4070 


DEUBERT & AUGUST Hair accetiiion. 


Permanent Hair Waving—Hair Coloring— 
Expert Scalp T nt. 
10 West 46th Street ew York City 


PERMANENT HAIR WAVING. 
Three different kinds of 
From Marcel to Light 
Lucien & Leon, 28 W. 46th St., Rav Bry ant 4404. 


BERTHA-BURKETT CO., Hair Specialists, 
Makers of modish hair 
Using our own 
-arlors, 22 W. 39th St., N.Y. 


Scientific scalp treatment. 
goods. Experts in hair coloring. 
product. Application 


NORMA TALMADGE hus her hair waved here. 


Why don’t you? No kinks, but a beautiful wave, 
well nigh a mareel. Original method. 


Sth Ave, Suite 506, cor. 42nd St., N. Y. Booklet. 


WILLIAMS AND ROSSEL, experts in per- 
manent waving, hair coloring and hair goods. 
153 West 44th St., opp. Claridge Hotel, 1 flight up. 


Phone Bryant 9455 


hair & scalp treatment 


Robert, 


- diamonds, old gold, silver, 


jewelry 


S. WYLER pays highest prices for pearls, dia- 


monds and other precious stones, also piatinum, 
gold and silver; (contidential). Est. 30 yrs. Bank 
references. 661 kifth Ave. , at 562d St..rN. Y. C. 


SEND TO A. S. BORG by muil or express any 
piatinum, antiques, 
pawn tic kets, artificial teeth. Cash at once. 

} West 23rd Street, New York. 


CASH FOR JEWELRY, Diamonés, Goma, 
Gold, Silver, new or broken. rices new exce p- 
tionally high. Established 40 yeurs. Natt al, 
69 West 45th St., New York. . Bryant 670. 


HIGHEST PRICES, cash for your Diamonds, 

Old Gold, Bonds, discarded jewelry, Crowns, 

Platinum, Silver.-send by mail or express. 
Cohen , 1229 12th, Washington, D. C 


WHY NOT take advantage of the high prices 
paid by us for Diamonds, Jewelry, Precious yey 
and Oid Silverware. Rothkrug bBros., 542 5th / 

at 45th St., New York. Tel. Murray Hill : i708. 


CASH IMMEDIATELY for Pawn Tickets, 
viamonds, Precious Stones and Jewelry; strictly 
contide ntial. Forgotston's, 503 Fift Avenue, 
Northeast corner 42nd St.N.¥.Tel.5331 Vanderbilt. 


Frank C. Hutchinson Buys Diamonds 
and other precious stones, also individual pieces of 
jewclry or Jewelry Estates to be settled. ‘rite or 
send 366 Fifth Avenue. Telephone Greeley 5489. 


SHONGUT, 170 Broadway, cor. Maiden Lane, 
N.Y. Cortlandt 501. High-class Jewels of every 
description. . Diamonds, Fearls,.etc., purchased 
for cash. Individual pieces or estates. 

HIGHEST PRICES PAID for old jewelry, 
diamonds, platinum, gold, silver, false teeth. Gowas 
returned in 10 days if you're not satisfied. Ohio 
Smelting Ref.Co., 239 Bldg. ‘leveland.O. 


lace 


Wanted to Buy—Old Real Laces and Em- 
broideries of any kind; handkerchiets, caps, 
shawls, ete., in white only; no black. Mrs. R. )). 
batterson, 1201 Rubicon Road, 


ANNOUNCEMENTS 
in “Where to -hop’ 
bring results to the 
consistent advertiser 


lace dyeing 


LACE DYEING. Arthur Chegnay,expert French 
cleaner and dyer. Laces, chiflons, etc., dyed to 
match sample in 12 hours. Blouses ‘dyed’ to match 
suits. 121 Fast 57th St., Plaza 7198. 


tailors 


ladies’ 


Dayton, Ohio. 


maternity apparel 


BERTHE MAY’S MATERNITY CORSET, 
Belt and. Brassiere. Exclusive and invisible en- 
largement feature. Dress as usual. Write for 
catalogue No. 15. Berthe May, 10 EF. 46th St., N.Y. 


Berthe May’s Useful Publications on 

Maternity, and Better Babies—Care of the mother 

and of the Baby. Write for list 
Rerthe Mav, 10 East 46th St., New York. 


millinery 


GERHARDT HATS) 
I:xclusive and Distinctive Hats. 
12 Fast 46th Street, 
(Opposite Ritz-¢ ‘ariton), # 


GUIRY 
7 East 48th Street 
Smart Hats Correctly Priced. 
Palm Beat h Saratoga 


JESSIE BRADNER JACKSON, Chicago, 
Now at Michigan Blivd. Bidg. Furs. Furs re- 
modeled. Ostrich Feather Fans. Est. under firms 
Jackson Imp. Criginal vogue. Mail orders solicited. 


mourning 


MULLEN-SHAW 
16 West 37th St., New York City. 
Mourning hats for 
Golf and Skating. 


musical instruction 


TEACHER AND PIANIST AT LIBERTY. 
Fiano and Harmony. 
Livingston 
Columbus 5781. _ 396 West End Ave., New York 


COMPOSERS OF VERSE OR MUSIC, 
write me at once. Brilliant opportunity for go d 
talent. Address, ng Van buren, D 18 Grand 
Opera House, ¢ ‘hicage 


rugs 


HIGHEST PRICES paid for Oriental rugs; if 

in storage ar Day all charges; if pledged, will 

redeem. U. Trading Co. 206 W est 42d St. 
8160 Bryant. 


patterns 


PATTERNS CUT TO MEASURE for Ladies’ 
and Children’s garments; picture or des¢ription; 
reasonable prices, pertect fit. Mail oraers a 
speciaity. Mrs. Weisz, 111 Lexington Ave., N.Y.C. 


J. TUZZOLI, now at 27 W. 46th St., N. Y. 
makes a@ suit for $90 which cannot be dupuc ated 


under $125. Quality and material faultless in make 


ana fit. Winter mod. ready. 

D. VELTRY, Milady’s tailor. Creator of exclu- 
sive suits, coats und dresses at less than ready-to- 
wear prices. new and remode Mail orders 
invited. 425 5th Ave., New York City 


Fur garments remod. 


MARGARET M. LYNCH, Scalp Specialist M. ZWERN 
(formerly with Be phone Sisters). Sole agent for Sale of exclusive Fall models in suits and Tailored 
dresses. Also will make to ordcr. Prices Reason- — 


Dr. gg Hair Tonics 


YOUR HAIR—isit not lifeless and falling after 
nourishnient 
Consult Waldeyer 


the Summer? Stimulation § and 
of the scalp will correct this. 


& Betts, 665 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


Murray Hill 2620. 


uble., 425 Fitth Avenue, New York City 


TAILORED GOWNS REMODELED to pre- 
Vuiiing styles. years experience. Remodciing 
of furs. J. H. Comstoc k, 286 Fitth Avenue at 30th 
St. New York (¢ ‘ity. Telephone Madison Sq. 158. 


THE LONG FELT WANT 
May be filled, perhaps, by consulting this page. 
Ir che thing you require is not mentioned hece, 
write the Bazar, 


hotels 


DE LA PAIX CIE, 112 West 49th Street. 
Originator of War Camp Community service Ll ni- 
forms. Speaks of our ability to produce best 
tailored suits at nm ost reasc nable prices. 


lamps & shades 


HOTEL MARTHA WASHINGTON, 29 East 
Rooms $1:50 a day up- 


29th St. For women. 
wards. Meals a la carte; also table d’hote. 
Luncheon 50c. Dinner 65c. Booklet Free. 


Hotel;Hargrave, West 72d St., bet. B’way and 
Columbus Ave., N. Y. lock to Central Park 
Comfort, refineme nt and Resear combined with 
mod. rates. Send for Bklet. Eugene Cable, Mgr. 


HOTEL WEBSTER, 40 W.45th St.,nr.5th Av. 
On city’s quietest street. Most beautiful of N. Y.’s 
small hotels. Favored by women traveling alone. 
Center shepping district. Chas. McHugh, Mer. 


CHINESE, Assyrian, Roman, Polve hrome and 
bronze Reproductions; also irl, Buddah, 
(ameland Elephant bases. Comp. $10-25 Postpd. 
Photos mailed. Harris 324 Fifth Ave N. » 


Creators and Designers of Unusual Lamps 
and shades, to harmonize with any decorative 
schemes; also reproductions. 

WALSH., 275 Maaison Ave, New York City. 


linens 


HOTEL WOLCOTT, 31st 
At Fifth Avenue, New York City. 
Very desirable for 


traveling alone. 
Hotel St. James. Times Sq. oft Broadway. 
109 W. 45th St. 4 minutes,walk to 40 theatres and 
all prince ipal shops. Room ddjoining bath $1.50 up. 
Room with private bath $2.up. Suites $4.00 up. 


interiors 
ELSA M. OPPENHEIMER 


Director 
549 West 113th S New York City 
Telephone: ‘Cathedral 7917 


ITALIAN LINENS AND LACES 
Antique Designs 
Lingerie blouses ‘len to F 
(; and V. PILLORI, 544 Madison Ave. 


lingerie 


JULIENNE specializes in service and duinty 
Lingerie at moderate prices. Julienne admits she 
has good taste. Send for Booklet N. 

500 Fifih Avenue, New York. 


JESSIERAE SHOPS, exclusive lingerie, nezli- 
gees and blouses. We invite your personal inspec- 
tion of French models: and original creations. 
Suite 501, Michigan Boulevard Building, Chicago. 


ZALUD STUDIOS, 17 West 45th St., N. Y. ©. 
Original conceptions in interior decorations 
for studios, homes and showrooms. Sketches 
submitted. Estimates furnished. 


SANFORD SHOPS, Inc., 49 W. 45th St.,N.Y. 
(’. Bryant 4565. Interior Decorations. Makers 
of draperies and furniture for fine homes. Sketches, 
samples and estimates cheerfully submitted. 


jewelry bought 


THE HIGHEST PRICES that the world has 
even Known given for your dis.arded jewelry of 
any description. _FURMAN, 103 West 47th St., 

New York City. Phone 1376 Bry ant. 


WE PAY CASH FOR JEWELRY, diamonas, 


pearls, old gold, silver and antiques. Write, phone 
or call. FURMAN, 103 West Forty-seventh St., 
New York City Fhone 1376 Bryant. 
BANK AND SOCIETY 
Write, call or phone 1376 Bry 
Mme. or Mr. Furman will give oromee “attention, 
103 West 47th St., New York City 


: 


ANNOUNCEMENTS 
in “‘Where to Shop” 
bring resuits to the 
consistent advertiser. 


maids’ unifOems 


TKIM, SMART UNIFORMS ( Maids, Nurses, 
CLC.) of strong materials that hoid their gracetul 
lines. Accessories of dainty simplicity 

Nurses’ Ass'n, 425 Fifth # 
Dresses, and Bonnets, Coats, Aprons, 
Collars bibs, -made and to order. 
NURSES’ OUTFITTING ASSOCIA TION, 

425 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. 


manicuring 


MISS FREDERICK 
Specialist in 
Special attention shown schoo! girls. 
500 Fifth Ave., N. ¥. C. Phone Vannlerbiit 839. 


Jatest pic tures and postcards. 


r 


permanent hair wave 
SIMON’S 


665 Tifth Avenue 
At 53rd Street 
Plaza 5342 


SIMON’S perfected treatment will give your 
hair beauty, —— t and a large permanent wave. 
‘The price is moderate. 

__Simon's, 665. Lifth Ave., New York City 


perfumes 


J. GIRAUD FILS; Paris Grasse <France). 20 
generous samples «1 our latest creations in French 
lerfumes will be sent with catalog on receipt of $2. 
Agent, J. M. LDebans, bitth Ave. New York. 


pictures 


HARRISON FISHER—Full line of all his 
Pictures size 11x14 
25 cents eac 
OL SIX, io Cents pers 


NURSERY RHYME pictures by Jouste Willcox 
= ith. Six subjects 12x16 inches, ce 50 cents 
each, pe _andman,’ winkle, 
winkle iild’s Grace,” ete. 


‘‘MOTHER GOOSE”’ 
series by Jessie Willcox Smith, 
eighteen subjects, size 12x14 ins. 
$4.50 per set. 25¢ each postpaid. 


CATALOG— Over 200 pictures sent on receipt 
ol postage. All deliveries guaranteed. 
(‘osmopolitan Print Department, 

119 West 46th St., New York City. 


repairing 


ALICE C. DUFFEY, 1 W.34thSt., New York. 
(ft ormerly with Tiflany & Co.). Tel. Greeley 3735. 
Jewelry and Bead Bag Repairing. 

Pearl Stringing by Appointment. 


shoes 


*‘SHOE CRAFT’? SHOP—27 W. 38th Sce., 
4, 


Fifth Avenue Footwear in sizes 8}, 9, 


N. 
10, widths AAAA, AAA, to Send tor 
cutalog H S and “hitting the Narrow Foot.” 


E. HAYES, Inc., 582 Fifth Ave., New York. 
Individual style in ladies’ shoes” to order in 
materials and color of costumes. Write for 
booklet and directions in self-measurement. 


= PEDIFORME SHOE, 36 W. 36th St., 

C. Recommended by "highest authorities 
xt foot troubles. Specialize in high arches, 
broad toes and narrow hec¢ls. 


THE PEDIFORME SHOE. Neat in appeuar- 
ance. Built on scientific p.inciples. CQuasicy and 
expert workmanship. (‘ust no more than crdi- 
nary shoes. Send for booklet. 


shgpping commissions 


MRS. C. B. WILLIAMS, New York Shopping. 
Will shop with you or send anything on app: oval. 
Services free. Send for bulletin. 

366 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 
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shopping commissions 


(Continued) 


specialty shops 


MRS. F. M. MONTE 
twelve years’ 
k.,. No charge. 
40th Street, N. Y. C. 


experience. 
References. 144 


Paris and 
East 
Tel. Murray Hill, 9766. 


WILKINSON HAND-MADE ART QUILTS. 
Beautiful, practical gifts for every occasion. 
Made only to order. Illus. cat. H in colors sent 
on request. Wilkinson Quilt Co., Ligonier, Ind. 


MISS GUTHMAN., New York Shopper. 
Will shop with you or send anything on approval. 
Service Free 


Reference required 309 W. 99th St.. C. 


Exchange of N. Y.Branch of the Shut-InSocie- 
ty. 129 34th St. N. Y.C. Heips mem- 
ber of Society to become self-supporting. Fancy 
articles, embroideries, infants’ and children's wear. 


short stories wanted 


CHARLOTTE ELISE, MILLINERY. 
Speciaiizes in Katik biouses, Bags, 

Tied and Dyed Scarfs, etc. 
57 West 37th St., New York City. 


toilet preparations 


NOMA NIGHT BLOOMING BALM. Works 
at night. Removes lines,. blackheads, large pores, 
$1 per bottle. Noma prep. at. Lb. Altman & Bonwi 
Teller Co., Prof. D'Irving, 535 W. 111 St., N. Y. 


unusual gifts 


IF YOU LIKE A LOG FIRE a Cape Cod Fire 
Lighter will kindle it quickly—and no trouble, 
Brass, copper, iron. $4.00 to $10.00. Illustrated 
circular. CAPE COD SHOP, 320 Fifth Ave., N.Y. 


The Waddell System of Story Writing. 

Will be sent free—on approval. New York, 

Literary Bureau, Dept. 15, 141 West 36th Street, 
New York City 


} ‘write the Bazar. 


“THE-LONG FELT WANT 
May be filled perhaps by consulting this page. 
If the thing you require is not mentioned here: 


TAPESTRIES of Historic European Views. 
Milan, Venice, 19x57 in. Inexactcolor 
reproductions, suitable for wall or table, $4.50 ea. 
Photos mailed. Harris Imp., 324 5th Ave., N. Y. 


social requirements 


sweaters 


KWONG YUEN & CO., Inc. 
Chinese and Japanese Importers—Lamps, Shades, 
Curios, Jades, Embroideries, etc. Attractive prices. 
Visit us. 285-287 5th Avenue, New York City. 


Owing to financial reverses, educated young 
woman of honorable Southern family desires 

ition as companion and secretary to society or 
literary woman of prominence. 


Do You Wear the ‘‘St. Leon’’ Sweater? 
The smartest.and most per- 
fect sport sweater in the world. 
Ask to see the > in any good specialty shop. 


A MOST PLEASING GIFT for any occasion 
is an *‘Art Box’’ of fresh flowers from Muir’s 
unimposing shop. Poems in _ flowers verily. 
62 West 40th Street. Telephone 144 Vanderbilt. 


Have s¢cretary training and experience, knowl- 
edge of piano and some French. 


Address: Miss Paulyn M. Hicks» 597 Mapes 
St.. Milwaukee, Wisconsin. 


Buyers invited te*inspect our 
line. Our name is our trade, 


- mark in Europe and America. 
L. ST. LEON, 366 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 


THE PHONE FLOWER—Price $5.00 
Newest and most ornamental telephone‘ccncealer. 
Made in any color. Colored photograph sent on req. 
Bessie Frey’s Gift Shop, 381 Fifth Avenue, N. Y 


wedding stationery 


Engraved Wedding Invitations, Everect Waddey 
Co., has for a generation insured highest quality 
100 delivered anywhere $8.50.. Book “Wedding 
7 So. llth St., Richmond, Va 


100 WEDDING ANNOUNCEMENTS $8.50 or 
invitations, hand-engraved, 2 sets of envelopes 
100 Calling Cards, $1.75. ‘rite for sampks B. 
Ott Engraving Co., 1029 Chestnut St., Phila’ 


THE LONG FELT WANT 

May be filled perhaps by consulting this Page. if 
, the thing you require is not mentioned: here: write 
the Bazar. 


Etiquette’ Free. 


yarns 


ORIGINAL CREATIONS in Hand Knitted 
garments. A complete stock of yarns. Corps 
of instructors. Elsa Barsaloux, 400 Fifth Ave. 
New York, Opposite Tiffany. bs 


KIMMO SILK—The new pure Kimmo Si]k 
extensively used for knitting sweaters, socks 
scarfs, hats, etc. Guaranteed to wash. Aili 
shades. Ask for Kimmo Silk at any Specialty Shop. 


NOT ONLY 

New York, but many other cities are represented 
here, with the names and addresses of their leading 
shops. Read carefully! 


Biltmore Hand-woven Homespuns for Ladies’ Suis 


Strictly hand-woven and containing absolutely not a fibre of anything but new sheep's 
wool. Hand-dyed with vegetable and ALIZARINE dyes. No Aniline dycs used. Every 
color guaranteed. After we dye the wool we card, spin, weave and dry-ciean it, then 
scour and shrink it in soap and hot water two hours and dry it in the sun. _ 

Biltmore Industries were originated 19 years ago by Mrs. Geo. W. Vanderbilt on the 
famous Biltmore Estate, where they were until i917, when © 
they were purchased by Grove Park Inn, the 
the world. We have received two gcld and one silver medals. 
We make one hundred and fifty patterns and colors. . : 

We weave over a thousand yards a weck and are hardly able 
to fill our orders at that. 

mm Single widths, seven to cight 7-2 to a coat suit. 

— | Summer weight, $3.25 per yard. 

$3.75. Overcoat weight, extra hcavy, $4.75. 
Samples costing us 10¢ cach will be sent on request. 

Plcasc do not put.us to this expense unless you are 

=; \, scriously considering our homespun. 

f Biltmore Homespuns are worn by some of the 

eee wealthicst women in the United States. 


finest resort hotel in 


Regular weights, 


Grove Park Inn. 


“SLIPPON”* 
cap shaped Hairncts 
in small orlarge sizes 


“Ma! 


\ 


$1.00 a dozen; 
worth double 


We can furnish any 
kind or shade of 


Hairnets. 


Rue Bleue 3, Paris 


REAL FRENCH HAIR. NETS 


The old original quality 
$1.00 a dozen; worth double —, 


importers GEORGE ALLEN, INC. Established 1829 


1214 Chestnut Street, Phila., Pa. 


straight shaped Hair- 
nets in extra large size 


White and Gray Hair- 
nets in cap or straight 
sha pe.$1.50.a dozen 


Mailed free anywhere 
by insured Parcel Post 


= 


I know I am delaying the 
party, but I just must put 
on a little Magda Cream. 
It makes the powder cling 
so much better. 


MAGDA CREAM 


The Favorite of Stage Folks. 
25c 50c, 75c and $1.00 
At Drug Depts. or direct from 


F. KEELING & CO. 
Illinois 


DIAMOND 


JEWELRY 


BOUGHT. 


UNUSUALLY HIGH 
PRICES PAID 


PREMIER 
DIAMOND CO. 


535 Fifth Ave. Near 45th St. 
Telephone Murray Hill 1870 


Make Your Own “Batik’’ Gowns 
*“‘Batik"’ is the latest fad. Anyone 
can doit. “‘Batecko Dyes” work on any 
material. Paint your own gowns, scarfs, 
etc., 
utiful illustrated Circular with 
directions free. 


in exquisite designs and colors. | 


Original Surkish 


Blend 


THE PRANG COMPANY, 
Makers of and ‘‘Enamelac” § | 
1922 Calumet Avenue, CHICAGO 
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Cultivate 
Your 
Beauty 


bf aed can have a youthful 
appearance, clear 

plexion, magnetic eyes, pretty 
eye-brows and lashes, grace- 
ful neck and chin, luxuriant 
hair, attractive hands, com- 
fortable feet. You can remove 
wrinkles, lines, pimples, 
blackheads, strengthen sagging 
facial muscles—all through following our 
simple directions. Thousands have done so. 
No drugs, no waste of time, no big expense and 
quick results. Send for latest free Booklet con- 
taining many beauty hints and all about the won- 
derful work accomplished by the 

RACE MILDRED CULTURE COURSE 
Dept. 4, 624 South Michigan Ave., Chicago, ll. 

(A Branch of Susanna Cocroft’s Work) 


the Hidden Beauty 


Beneath the soiled, discolored, faded or aged 
complexion is one fairtolook upon. Mercolized 
Wax graduaily, gently absorbs the devitalized 
surface skin, revealing the young, fresh beautiful 


skin underneath. Used by refined women who 
prefer complexions of true naturalness. Have 
you tried it”? 


Mercolized Wax in one ounce package, withd irec~ 


tions for use sold by alldruggzists. 


infants Hand-Made Dres 


No. 1520. 


Made of tine Nainsook; 
tucks, feather-stitching. French 
knots and embroidery. Neck and 
sleeves edged with thorn-stitching 
andlace. Infants’ to 2 years. Special 
introductory price £2, delivered. 
Money back if not pleased. 


nd 


Ha 

De Lis Infants’ Wear made in 

old French Quarter of New Orleans by 
‘m French needle-workers as skilled as their 
cousinsin France. Take advantage of this 
special price and give your baby, or some 
other baby, dainty De Lis hand-made 
French clothes. HKooklet of beautiful 
modelsfree DeLis, Dept. H-!,NewOrleans 
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Me uite Gray 


It was falling out, getting brit- 
tle and stringy. .My scalp was 
hlled with dandruff and itched 
almost constantly. 

“A few applications of Kolor- 
Bak produced a wonderful im- 
provement. Theitching stopped 
instantly. There was no more 
dandruff. And—marvel of mar- 
vels—it 1s now restored to its . 
original color—not a gray hair 
shows anywhere!” 

Kolér-Bak is not a dye or stain. It is 
colorless, stainless, harmless and restores 
original color to gray hair simply by put- 
ting hair and sea!p ina healthy condition. \X 

end for our special trial offer; also 
Free Book on Hair which explains how 


Kolor- —_ restores gray hair to its orig- 
inal color. 


HYGIENIC LABORATORIES 
68 W. Washington Street, Dept. 171, Chicago 


AZUREA 


FACE POWDER 
Made by PIVER&uis France 


Its Distinctive 
Fragrance Makes It 
Conspicuously Smart- 

Its Delicate Fragrance 

Makes It Smartly 

Inconspicuous) 


EXTRACT 
VEGETAL 


TOILET WATER 
SACHET 


15 -o- brings a dainty 
UTY BOX 


with generous 
of AZUREA Face Powder 
Sachet Powder and Perfume 


Samples to Canada Prohibited 
by Canadian Government 


CHAS. BAEZ Sole Agent for U.S.and Canada 
Dept. 24 East 22d.Street New York City 


Sturmoleather 


Genuine Leather 
Cvat with collar of 
Racoon or Austra- 


Da you want 
$100 
for your 


CHURCH 
CLUS ia 


SOCIETY? 


ak 


He is a plan that will enable you to secure 
‘it. No matter what you may want this 
money for, whether to lift a mortgage, for 
missionary work, for needed repairs to your 
meeting place, to further some of your charit- 
able enterprises, or for any other worthy pur- 
pose, the funds may be very easily raised. 


NY one can work the plan, which is both 

interesting and pleasant. It is introduc- 
ing Harper’s Bazar to new readers and collect- 
ing renewal subscriptions. You do not need 
any experience. We will tell you where to 
go and what to say. You can, as a matter of 
fact, probably get all the names you need 
from the members of your church, club, or 
society. 


IFTY subscriptions secured in one month 

willearn $100.00. Let me tell you more 
‘about this offer. Subscriptions are very 
easily’ secured at this season of the year. 
Won’t you mail the coupon below for full 
particulars 


THIS COUPON MAILED 
TODAY WILL BRING 
YOU MY PLAN BY 
RETURN POST 


lian Opossum. 
36 inches long. 
Lined 

throughout 
with Dove- 
tone Suede 


$95.90 


= 


Miss Theresa Edgarton Hopewell, Associate Editor, 
Harper’s Bazar, 119 West 40th Street, New York. 


I am interested in raising funds for. . 


Address... . >. .@. 


HB-1B 


No. 1886 


The highest standard cf genuine 
Leather Coats is recognized by the label 


TRADE MARK REG Coats” 


GENUINE LEATHER: 
NEW YORK 


Sturmoleather Coats 


In a Variety of Models of 


Genuine Leather 


At Moderate Prices 


are now being featured by 
the best shops including 


Franklin Simon & Co., New York City. 
L. & Co., ewark, N. J. 


The Hub, Baltimore, 
I. Mag Co., San Francisco, Cal. 
Lipman, Wolfe & Co. Portiand, Ore 


Kauman & Baer Co., ‘Penn. 
B. Adler, Kansas City, Mo. 
Wm. H. Block Co. Indtanapolts, Ind. 
Lebeck Bros., Nashvill lle, Tenn. 
Brandeis & Sons, Omaha, Ned. 
Davidson Bros. & Co., Siouz City, Iowa. 
Prussia & Co., San Jose, Cal. 
N. Snellenberg & Co., Pa. 
H. P. Selman & Co., Loutsville, Ky 
J. P. Allen & Co., Allanta, Ga. 
J. F. Donovan & "Co. Stockton, Cal. 
Fantle Co., 

Stouz Falis, S. D. 
Wonder Cloak «& Suit am. Cal. 


Rike Kumler Co., Dayton, Ohio. a 
Famous & Barr Co., St. Louis, Mo. “< 


Frankel’s Store, Hopkinsvitte, Ky. 


New York Dry Goods Co , Helena, Mont. 


_B 

Wadsworth Co.. Akron, Ohio. 
Greenspan Brothers, Bouling Green, Kp. 

s-Emery Co., Des Moines, lowa. 
Reuler Costume Co., Denver, € ‘olo. 
Reuler Mercantite Co., Greeley, Colo. 
Reuler Stores Co., Fort Collins, Colo. 
Reuler Apparel C o., Sterling, Colo. 
Reuler Garment C 0., Fort woes. Colo. 


G. P. Sthaefer Co., Modesto 


—AND OTHERS— 
If you cannot purchase the 
STUR MOLEATHER> 
GENUINE LEATHER COATS 


in your city, remit to us direct and we will 
see t you are suppli 


LEO, F. STURM 


Also makers of suéde coats and coats 
or men 


8-14 West 30th Street 
New York, N. Y. 
Write for Booklet H. 
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Truth and the Beaver 
Yer are seeing the McLane 


Beaver trade-mark frequent- 


ly. [he story of McLane Silks 


is as significant as it is true. ° 
The McLane Beaver trade-mark 


the utmost satisfaction. Every 
; claim we make for McLanes 
Silks can be substantiated. 


MeLanes Silks and inspected 
every yard, we send it out into 
the world of Service and Appre- 


Rope Weave Selvage, which you 
should look for. 


463 FOURTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK 


stands for reliability. It identifies 
silks of quality and enchanting 
beauty-—honestly made to give 


After we have woven and finished 


ciation bearing the McLane 
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present 


Personally Designed 


for Southern 
Aina Midseason 
Social Exentks 


39 West 51h St New York. 
YLS London 
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e charm- 
ing hotel, 11 rue de Penthiévre, some 
20.00 | de — evening s, which re- 
30.00; minded one of the fairy tales of ‘‘A 
Thousand and One Nights,’’ were shown Be 
as were also some ravishing indoor iE 
4,00 | dresses of exquisite taste. Some rather 
simple dresses and sporting garments/| Ay 

charm to the collection. Every- 
one agreed that the titled lady, who is 
so artistic in her tastes, has even gone 
one better than she did with her Vic- 
tory collection.—(Communicated. ) 
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The most dangerous 
99 
subject man could choose’ — 


ARNOLD 
BENNETT | 


England’s great thinker and: distinguished author has 


written a series of fasinating 


Essays on Women - 


Passionately interested in femin- 
ism, the subject of man holds no 


challenging possibili- 
ties for Arnold Ben- 
nett.. - So he chooses 
woman — woman in 
every one of her de- 
lightful phases — for 
the theme of these de- 
lightful essays. 
“Every one,”’ says 
‘Mr. Bennett, “‘has the 
stuff in him for one 
origmal work about 
woman.” But we 
doubt that anyone can 


treat this all absorb- 


ing and perilous sub- 
ject with the consum- 
mate skill of this 
expert analyst of fem- 
inine metaphysics. 


Fascinating, absorbing and enter- 
taining; all of these six articles are 


Beginning in this tssue of 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


In This Issue on 
Page 35 
Perils 
of Writing About 
Women’”’ 


IN FOLLOWING ISSUES 
THE CHANGE IN LOVE 
THE ABOLITION SLAVERY 
- WOMEN AS CHARMERS 
ARE MEN SUPERIOR TO 
WOMEN 


SALARY EARNING GIRLS 


and thorough understanding of the 


nature and strength 
of women that char- 
acterize all the works 
of this English genius. 
The woman who be- 
lieves she knows her 
own sex should read 
these articles. The 
serious minded woman 
interested in the econ- 
amic progression of 
her sex will not want 
to miss them. Those 
seeking sheer enter- 
tainment will find 
them most delightful. 
And if you have a 
growing daughter you 
will find much that is 


worth more than a casual reading in 


YOU NEED SIMPLY: TEAR OFF 


Harper’s Bazar 


this enchanting analysis of women 
of today and tomorrow. | 


ON 


TO MAKE SURE OF 
SECURING 


The edition of Harper’s 
Bazar is necessarily lim- 
ited. The news-stand sup- 
ply is quickly exhausted. 
So, to avoid the disappoint- 
ment of missing a single 
one of these splendid es- 
says, we suggest that you 
sign and mail the coupon 
below today. Do not send 
any money. Your signa- 
ture is sufficient. 


119 West 40th Street, 
New York City. | 


You may send me Harper’s Bazar 
for the next twelve months. 
will remit $4 on receipt of your bill. 
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-OUPON AND MAIL—NOW 


New in Appearance. Unchanged in its 
Distinctive Performance 


for four years the distinctive fundamental With its ‘‘Loafing’’ Range for soft, smooth, econom- 
i characteristics of the Peerless Eight have remained ical operation in ordinary driving, and its ‘‘Sport- 
unchanged. ing’ Range for unusual power and speed when 


needed, it covers the extremes of both the gentle 


iduring all that time, the now famous Two-Power and the rugged virtues in one and the same car. 


Ranger has steadily grown in substantial public 
regard. It is today, as it has been for four years, The Peerless retains its distinctive performance un- 
the one car of absolutely distinctive performance: changed except for minor mechanical refinements. 


The body lines are modified to give new expression to the Peerless 
ideal of substantial dignity and beauty of appearance. 


Touring, $2900 Roadster, $2900 Coupe, $3500 Sedan, $3700 Sedan-Limousine, $3900 


O. B. Cleveland; Subject to Change Without Notice 


THE PEERLESS MOTOR CAR COMPANY CLEVELAND, OHIO. 
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the music you delight 


ga \™| Youll find your kind of music 
in the Victor Record Catalog 


Wy 

So fascinating is this book that we doubt if you could glance 
into its 530‘pages without becoming absorbed in it. Whether you 
own a Victrola or not, this is the kind of book you will find yourself 
browsing through just for the pleasure it givesiyou. And if you are 
a music lover, this Victor Record Catalog will increase your’ knowl- 
edge and appreciation of gcod music many fold. 


It contains portraits of Victor artists with biographical sketches 
and has a complete Red. Seal section devoted to the greatest artists 
of all the world who make Victor Records. 

There are zlso portraits and short biographies of the great 
composers, and a pronunciation table of the names of artists, 
composers and operas. 

In additicn to this, the Victor Reccrd Catalog gives brief 

_stories of the opera, shcws illustrations of various scenes, indi- 

cates under the title of each opera the different acts and 
scenes, and lists all the selections in the exact order they are 
sung or played in the opera. 


There is no other book like the Victor Record Catalog. 

It is a beok which only the Victor Company can produce. 
More than 5000 Victor Records are listed in it. Looking 
through its pages you will be impressed with the wealth of 
music the Victor Company has amassed for your benefit in 
its 22 years of experience; you. will appreciate the immense 
amount of time and labor and millions of dollars of expenditure 
which were necessary to make such a catalog possible; you will 
have a clearer understanding of the meaning of Victor Supremacy. 


Free at any Victor dealer’s 


Be sure to get a copy of this interesting book—the greatest 
‘catalog of music in all the world. There is a copy for you at any 
Victor dealer’s, or we will gladly mail you a copy upon request. 


Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J. 


HIS MASTERS VOICE 
REG. US. PAT. OFF. | 


ity. always lool 
Of the Victor Talking Mach" 
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“The little flickering bluish flame of a match, 
so insignificant, lights some great pyres. The 
red fire which is born out of the spark of a 
match rises from earth and licks with its 
myriad glowing tongues all that it meets in 
its course. The match has long since been ex- 
tinguished, its little flame is already sunk in 
oblivion. But the fire lives, warms and devours. 
The first words of love, the first kiss received 
timidly in the shadow of a fan, these often 
play the réle of a match. The litile flicker- 
ing spark of the first declaration lights love’s 
fires, which rise toward the maiden heart. 


‘“‘THE FLAME AND 
THE MATCH. 


~ 


By 


His description of this month’s cover 
translated from the French 


But thetlittle spark of the match goes out, 
plunges into the far unknown, like the shadow 
of this faithless lover who moves away with 
slow steps. The girl is alone, enveloped by 
the flames, which rise toward her heart to 
consume it. It will emerge unscathed from 
this accidental blaze to become again a 
precious jewel in a new and rich setting . . . 
P. S. To all lovely lovers I dedicate this 
gown. The red tissue at the bottom can be 
seen below the points of the black tissue, like 
a symbolic flame which rises toward the girdle, 
whereon is embroidered theloved one’s portrait.’’ 
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OU are cordially invited to attend an 
exhibition of original drawings by Erté 
and Drian, to be held the week of 
January roth to 17th at the galleries of 
M. Knoedler and Company, on Fifth 
Avenue near Forthy-seventh Street. 

This exhibition comes in answer to the many 
requests Harper’s Bazar has had from artists and 
from lovers of art to show them the work of Erté 
and Drian in the original. | 

No matter how good a reproduction we may give 
Erté’s covers, the full beauty of his line, color and 
technique is inevitably lost. Printer’s ink, no matter 
how skilfully mixed, lacks the subtlety of Erté’s 
own medium. Compared with the original paint, 
it looks dull. And then, too, the manner in which 
Erté applies his color is not apparent in the printed 
replica. 

Drian suffers less in reproduction than does Erté, 
because his work is more robust and is in black- 
and-whité to start with. But there are beauties in 
his drawings too, that are more readily appreciated 
in the original. 4 

This exhibition will.show how very high a stand- 
ard is set by the art in Harper’s Bazar—a standard 
maintained unwaveringly month in and month out. 

If you have always wished you might have a few 
real Erté or Drian drawings for your own, the 
exhibition will furnish your opportunity. 


The new Hotel and Travel Bureau of Harper’s 
Bazar is ready to serve any of our readers who plan 
to leave home for warmer climes or pastures new. 
Whether you have in mind merely a short sea- 
change, or’ an extended journey, you can add a 
hundredfold to your pleasure and comfort en route 
by consulting Harper’s Bazar. 


As with our Shopping, School, Decoration and_ 


Dog Departments, Harper’s Bazar Travel Service 
goes on where others stop. The time to begin 
using it is the moment you have decided you want 
to go away. If you will tell what trips you have 
taken in the past, the Bazar will lay out a series of 
new itineraries from which you can choose. Then, 
your objective fixed, you simply pass all the sordid 
details of trains, and boats, time-tables and con- 
nections, tickets and _ hotels 
over to the Bazar. The Travel 
Bureau will attend to these 

things for you, as your per- 
sonal representative, and make 
difficult traveling a pleasure. 


president; Joseph A. Oo 
119 West 40th 
United States and dependencies, 
When you receive notice that your subscription has expired it is 


the blank enclosed 


And, should Europe be your goal, Harper’s Bazar 
is ready to receive you. Our new and greatly en- 
larged offices at number 2 rue de la Paix, in the 
centre of fashionable Paris, are at your disposal. 
There Mrs. Van Campen Stewart and her staff 
will guide you in your shopping expeditions, intro- 
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In requesting change of address give 


Harper's Bazar is published monthly by the International Magazine Company, William Randolph Hearst, 
Long, vice-president: W. G. L 

Yearly subscriptions 

% In foreign countries, $6.00. 

best to renew it at once, using 

the address-to which The Bazar 


igs now being sent, as well as the new one. Entered at the New York Post Office as second-class mail. 


duce you at the famous couturiers, tell you where 
to find the smartest things, the best values and how 
much you ought to pay. 

We want all Americans going abroad, on either 
pleasure or business, to know that they havea 
standing invitation to visit our Paris office at 
number 2 rue de la Paix and make it their head- 
quarters. 


This is to be a winter of many masquerades and 
Erté this month has let his fancy run to dominoes 
and masks. If you long .to array yourself in 
masque attire that will stand out among the now 
commonplace Watteau shephérdesses, Carmens and 
Fatimas like a diamond among moonstones, look to 
Erté for your costume. Pages 38 and 39. 


More and more the work of the most distinguished 
writers is being attracted to the Bazar. Now comes 
Arnold Bennett with a series of fascinating essays 
on the most dangerous subject man could choose— 
woman. Mr. Bennett has the reputation of being 
an expert analyst of feminine metaphysics, Per- 
haps you will be inclined to say—after reading his 
opinions—that he knows no more about women 
than any other man. You may feel like writing us 
indignant, letters about Mr. Bennett and his 
theories. We certainly hope you will write if the 
impulse comes to you. We will see to it that 


Mr. Bennett receives your letters. But read 
his first essay. It is the leading article in this 
issue. 


In addition to the very smartest advance models 
from Worth,- Paquin, Deeuillet,- Lanvin, Premet, 
Doucet, Chanel, Jenny, Martial et Armand, Boué 
Sceurs, Renée ‘and Alice Bernard, Harper’s Bazar 
fashions this month run to filmy things for Palm 
Beach and other points South. There are, for 
instance, three pages of original designs by Miss E. 
M. A. Steinmetz, all originated for use in semi- 
tropic climates. Tappé suggests some new bath- 
ing suits. Soulié contributes furs for Southern 
wear and these, toggther with a page of blouses for 
Palm Beach, and a group of delightful Lucile 
negligées and teagowns;give you not alone a varied 
choice for the winter wardrobe 
you will need when you go 
away, but give you _ also 
an inkling of the trend of 
fashion for the coming spring 
and summer. 
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PETER A. JULEY 


‘MRS. JOHN W. CONVERSE 


FROM A RECENT PORTRAIT 
| BY ALBERT STERNER belongs to that brilliant coterie of young Philadelphia matrons who take a 

| | 5, serious and active interest in art. Mrs. Converse not only paints exceed- 

ingly well, but has had several poems published within the past few years. 
During the months that Major Converse served overseas with the A.E.F., 
Mrs. Converse devoted herself to war work. This interesting crayon por- 
: ) | | | trait of her is a splendid example of the virility of Mr. Sterner’s work. 
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Introducing a 


New Series 


HIS essayis written by 
a man; there is no pre- 
tence that it is written 
by a hermaphrodite, a 
sexual, or unhuman be- 
ing, or even by a super-. ) 

human individual who, through 

the favorof heavenand adetached 

intelligence,hasfreed himseli irom 

the prejudices incident to sex. | 

Discord exists between the sexes. It always has 
existed,and it always will. (By which statement I 
do not mean to support the ridiculous maxim that 
human nature never changes. Human nature 
develops continually. The ameeba, the simplest 
one-celled form of life, is what human nature once 
was, and no break can be found in the chain of 
evolution which connects the two.) This essay 
itself is an expression of the discord between the 
sexes. The impulse to write it.springs from a sense 
of the discord, and, surely, could spring from noth- 

ing else. The idea would not occur to me to discuss 
the perils of writing about men; the subject avould 
insufficiently attract me, because it would contain 
no challenging possibilities; I should as soon think 
of discussing the multiplication-table. 

Further, I have no hope that any amount of 
writing about women will resolve the discord and 
so put an end to the vast altercation. The'alterca- 
tion is fundamental and eternal. The object of 
any sincere writing about women can merely be to 
assist a little in the development of the altercation. 
For, just as human nature develops, so does the 
sex-discord develop. The plane of it shifts. (Per- 
sonally I believe that the plane rises.) A miscon- 
ception or a misunderstanding is removed,—only 
to be succeeded by another. New vistas of more 
subtle conflict are constantly being revealed. 

The speculative have surmised that life, and 
presumably some rudiment of sex, moved upon the 
earth a hundred million years ago. Those who 
have acquainted themselves with the phenomena of 
somewhat more recent periods are prepared to 
assert that men and women strongly resembling 
ourselves lived and loved a quarter of a million 
years ago. Who could deny that the sex-discord 
then was cruder than to-day? But it may be con- 
sidered fantastic to go even so far back. Let us 
take a modern woman such as the scriptural 
Rebekah, who was sitting at eve by the paim- 
shaded well only a few thousand, years ago, and 
whose charm evidently raised up longings in the 
austere heart of Matthew Arnold only yesterday. 
Rebekah, with all her tranquillity, must have felt 
the sex-discord, but it positively was not the dis- 
cord that agitates to-day, for example, a woman 
novelist united in love and matrimony to a man cf 
science. Why!—the sex-discord has noticeably de- 
veloped since Coventry Patmore 
wrote The Angel in the House! 

And who wants the sex-discord to 
be resolved? The sex-discord may be 
the most exasperating thing in exist- 
ence, but it is by general agreement 
the most delightful and the most 
interesting. Its development by the 
devilish adventurousness of mankind 
is part of the great search for truth— 
and perhaps the best part. The philos- 
opher seeks truth, but unless he knows 
he will not find it he is not a philos- 
opher. If he really hoped to arrive 
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at final truth, and if he possessed sagacity and self- 
control, he would abandon. the quest in*horror; 


_for he would perceive that he was endangering the 


very foundation of the will-to-live. Truth is per- 
fection. Life is a movement from imperfection 
towards perfection. Perfection is the end of: life. 
It is equal to death. And, mystics and seers not- 


withstanding, there is nothing so bad as death. If 


men and women were to wake one morning in 
perfect mutual comprehension and in the assurance 
that no discord separated them, on that day 
—— even international politics, would cease to 

ave significance. The sun—where it shone— 
would shine in vain. The globe would put up its 
shutters. The sublime adventure would be over. 
And the First Cause would have to set to and 
think of something fresh. 


PHILOSOPHERS, ARTISTS AND WOMEN 


HE mention of the categories to which I have 
referred above—novelist (example of the 
artist), man of science, philosopher—opens the 
great question whether the artistic or the scientific 
mind is the better qualified to deal broadly with 
the subject of women. For myself I happen to 
have the artistic mind, and when I reflect upon the 
preparations which a man of science or a philosopher 
would make had he undertaken a “‘monograph”—it 
would surely have been called a monograph—upon 
the subject, I am appalled; I am filled with a most 
disquieting sense of unworthiness. In the first 
place the man of science would have been prepared 
for the task by a.lifetime’s discipline. His mind 
would be already an instrument trained by long 
habit in the methods best calculated to reach truth 
by the shortest way, which to the inexpert often 
seems the longest way. He would never argue from 
particulars to generals, never trust his emotions, 
never confuse prejudice with conviction, never in 
dulge in the acrobatics of jumping to a conclusion, 
never lose sight of the great fact that everything 
in the universe is affected by everything else in the 
universe. He would always be deliberate, he 
would always test an inference, always suspect 
appearances, and always treat a mere impression 
with contumely. And wit and fancy he would 
abhor. Then, before starting, he would dissect 


a 


the subject into divisions and 


a few charts, and he would 
acquaint himself with the con- 


investigators. 

From this point scientific and 
philosophic plans of work would 
differ with different men. Thus 


clusions arrived at by previous - 


sub-divisions; he would draw out ~ 


Darwin, had he accepted the | 


task, would certainly have obtained a Government 
steamer and visited every port in the world where 
women were to be found. For note, it would have 
been useless to suggest to Darwin that he need only 
write about Anglo-Saxon women. Darwin would 
have replied to such a shallow suggestion with the 
incontrovertible answer that women, like snakes, 
must be studied comparatively, and that to inquire 
into Anglo-Saxon women without inquiring into 
the women of Peru and the women of the stone age, 
would be obvious folly. He would have gone forth 
in the ship—and not a woman on board!—and in 
five years he would have returned with many 
volumes of classified notes. He would then (unless 
he forgot) have made a tour of England and 
America and more notes, and in another ten years 
he would have produced his monograph, which 
would have been translated into Italian and would 
have caused a prodigious ferment in Italy long 
before England had begun to surmise that a son 
of hers had once again cut a new path for the truth- 
seekers of all nations. 

Herbert Spencer, the philosopher, would have 
acted quite otherwise. He would not have read 
anything. He would have taken the train to 
Brighton, and, having exhaustively examined the 
lodgings of Brighton for drains, southern aspect, 
furniture, food, and heating apparatus, he would 
have engaged rooms to suit his temperament and 
would have enjoined the landlady never to speak 
to him until he spoke to her. Then he would have 
engaged an educated woman of sedate respectability 
and unexciting figure to read to him about women, 
and he would have stopped her in the middle of 
any book and ordered her to begin another book. 
Then he would have banished all books as futile, 
and probably the reader also, and would have 
retired into his owm brain; and, ‘starting from some 
axiom of which the contrary was inconceivable and 
binding himself by a rule never to assume anything, 
to which the contrary was not inconceivable, he 
would very slowly, and with ample intervals for 
mental repose, have constructed in his brain and 
from: the material of his brain a complete and flaw- 
less theory of Anglo-Saxon women. He would have 
had to pay for the printing of his own book, which 
would have involved him in financial loss, and the 
ultimate result would have been that no respectable 

philosopher or man of science in the 
future would dare to tackle the sub- 
‘ject of women without having read 

Herbert Spencer thereon. 
ee, , Now when I contrast the state and 
y/ method of the artistic mind with the 
Jf state and method of these great 


Ay investigating constructive thinkers, I 


perceive that artists dught to be ap- 
| prehensive. Most imaginative writers 
have read little, and in the main only 
for pleasure. Their book-knowledge 
of the physics of woman is at best 
—% limited to (Continued on page 06) 
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Illustrated by 
Grant T. Reynard 


Elise was generally to be found 
in the garden; she looked as 
if she were one of the flowers. 


LIVER P. BRETT sat under the shade 
of a giant yew and regarded a hedge of 
red and purple fuchsias with thoughtful 
eyes. 

“I guess,” he said to himself, “that 

these bees (if they ain’t wasps, which is 

just as likely) make the calmest sound in the uni- 
verse. 

“They act brisk, but they hum as if they were 
dreaming; they’re like the English. 

“You could make a skipping run over the face of 
the earth and not find a quieter place to decline in 
than England, and yet while you're declining the 
English get things done. They’re slow, but they 
go on, and they .go on after everything else has 
stopped. 

‘I put my flashiest into giving them a boost when 
they needed it most, and they tried hard to turn 

- me-down for showing them how. Mad! Iwas so 


r-~mad that if I could have got my papers in a hurry 


‘Pd have gone out of this old country as fast as their 
kindergarten railway cars would have taken me. 
But they hung me up wver my papers—just the 
same as they hung me up over my gas, and by the 
time they knew what my mother’s maiden name 
was—and what made my great-aunt kick the bucket 
at ninety-two, they’d decided to have a go at the gas 

‘after all. I'd have lost time if I’d gone elsewhere 
then, so I stayed. 

“That ain’t gas the Germans used to start off 
with—it was just a little parlor scent squirted out 
so.as to surprise the troops that weren’t looking for 
perfumes at the moment, but it looked bad. I 
admit it looked real bad. Those Canadians and 
all were splendid chaps, and it riles me to think they 
stood and died of it; they needn’t have died of it, 
if they hadn’t druhk it in wrong, and breathed too 
quick. Why, when I practised at it myself (after 
we got some over to experiment with) I sat kind of 
near the cylinder, and smoked a cigar right into it. 
I wasted) that cigar, but I got no more harm than a 
turtle-dove swallowing a gnat. My gas—well— 
it’s a real gas! Thinking don’t matter to it any 
more than Christian Science matters to a jug of 

‘ prussic acid half-way down your throat. 


“But ee! How long it took these English to 
see it! They just kinder felt they ought to be good 
about war. 

“T guess they don’t feel that way now; it’s been 
submarined out of them.” 

Mr. Brett leaned back still further in his steamer 
chair, and drew his hat almost over his keen half- 
shut eyes. 

“T guess,” he continued to himself dreamily, 
“that I shall just sit here and watch the English 
till I pan out. America’s my home, but I don’t 
want to die-in it. I should feel too lively. You 
can live just as dead here as you like. No news- 
paper men, no prominent citizens, no delegates, 
nothing to keep up, and no one thinking how many 
million dollars you own and trying to creep inside 
them. 

“T’ve had my fight and Theodora’s dead; but I 
guess I feel played out. If there was a harp here 
I’d think I was in Heaven; but so long as Theodora’s 


_ in the next world I’m a good deal better off in this.”’ 


ME BRETT’S thoughts at this point did not 
stop, but they ceased to take the form of 
words; they crystallized into pictures: For the 
first time for forty years he was resting. 

In the quiet, creeper-covered old brick house 
behind him there was no one to.thwart or work 
against him. 

There were half a dozen perfectly trained English 
servants who knew nothing about him but his 
superficial tastes, which they studied as easily and 
silently as possible to satisfy. And then there was 
Elise. Elise was his unmarried daughter. It made 


Mr. Brett’s sardonic deep-lined mouth smile’ 


tenderly when he thought of Elise. She slipped in 
and out of the big sweet rooms as if she were a 
shaft of traveling sunshine. 

Elise was as pretty as a picture, and as gentle as 
the fall of dew on the wide emerald lawns. 

She was generally to be found in the garden, and 
when she was in the house she never looked as if it 
belonged to her. She looked as if she were one of 
the flowers waiting on a side-table to be arranged 
by the stiff-backed parlor maid. 


To create a character so selfish you could poison 
her is one thing. To do it with a rare humor, so that 
sympathy mingles with your loathing, is another. 
That is art. And by her delineation of Hermione, 
the. mischief-maker, Phyllis Bottome proves herself 
one of the greatest artists writing fiction to-day. 


About a Girl Who Hated Others to Be Happy 


ke 


MISCHIEF-MAKER 


A New Novel by the Author of ‘‘The Dark Tower’’ 


PHYLLIS BOTTOME 
(Mrs. Forbes Dennis) 


Yet Elise could have had half a dozen houses if 
she had wanted them. She was dimly aware that 
her father would never set a limit to her desires, 
but it made it still simpler that she had very few,,. 
and that he satisfied them all without her asking 
him for anything. All except one. ) 

Unfortunately, this one wish was a very strong 
and frequent wish, and all Papa ever said when 
Elise expressed it was, ““Why, no, Elise. I guess 
I don’t see my way to it.” | 

It really did look as if Papa was cruel about 
Hermione. 

Elise knew that it was not the fault of her. beauti- 
ful and enchanting elder sister that her marriage 


with a Roumanian prince had turned out a dis- 


astrous failure. In spite of her wit, her beauty and 
her charm, nobody had ever breathed a word 
against Hermione. Her virtue was as undisturbed 
as her complexion. 

She was bereft of her husband (a comfort under 
the circumstances, but a comfort which could 
always be used as a grievance), and by the wickedest 
of a laws she was parted from her only 
child. | 

She lived (Papa no doubt gave her a great deal of 
mioney to live on) the life of a broken-hearted 
— in the best apartments that the Ritz could 
offer. 


She wrote that she didn’t like Paris, but Papa 


wouldn’t have her come to stay at Mambles. 

When the air raids became troublesome in Paris, 
Hermione was moved with an extraordinary amount 
of care and the best attentions of the highest 
officials in France and England, with all her papers 
especially signed and eased of their usual restric- 
tions, to London. 

Papa found two trained nurses for her and a house 
in one of the quietest of London squares, but he did 
not relax his inexplicable refusal to have Hermione 
at Mambles. 

“Why, no Elise,” he repeated, “I guess you can 
go up to see Hermione, if she isn’t too ill to speak, 
and I don’t understand that her illnesses take that 
form, as long as you won’t make her any death-bed 
promises. I should object to that. But I don’t 
want her down here. ‘ 

“You just tell her it’s a dull place and damp, 
unless you find she hankers after damp and wants 
it dull—then you tell her it’s lively and dry as a 
bone. 

“You can take Whisket and go and stay at 
Claridge’s Hotel, stay there just as long as you want, 
and remember if you stay after you’ve stopped 
wanting, I shall send John to bring you away. 


“T notice John is as good as a rain gauge about — 


your feelings, and I-will say for John, though he has 
all the faults of the English that rile me most, if he 
puts his foot on a wasp he gets the wasp. 

“Hermione will probably say it’ll kill her to have 
you leave her, but don’t you believe it. Hermione 
is so tough she can die that way three hundred and 
sixty-five times in the year and start up all over 
again on New Year’s Day with resolutions of ill 
health that would weaken a husky elephant. 

“People who can stand dying as often as Her- 
mione don’t die—not under sixty.”’ 

Elise flushed painfully, and set her delicate, weak 
little mouth into stiffness. 

It was hard not to be angry with Papa, and she 
had to remind herself of his tragedy in order to 
forgive him. 

Papa’s tragedy was that he had lost his only son 
in France and that the telegram announcing it had 
killed Mamma. 
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Elise knew that John loved her, but she had not known, she did not know now, what his love meant to her 


Mamma had died with the whole household 
round her in the hall—they had all rushed in 
terrified at the scream she gave when she opened 
the telegram. 

She screamed till they were all there, and then 
she said ‘‘My son!” like a person on the stage, and 
fell forward. 

Papa had picked her up and laid her down on the 
sofa without looking at her. 

F Men he did look at her, he found that she was 
ead. 

Papa never said anything at all about Mamma’s 
death, which showed how much he felt it. But 
that night when he was sitting up with Elise, who 
had fallen seriously ill from shock, he said to her 
quite cheerfully: 

“I guess we can feel happy about Arnold now. 
I used to think he’d live to carry out my plans— 


but he’s done a better thing than that—he’s died 


carrying out his own. I want you to remember 
that you’ve got a man in your family to be proud of, 
Elise. Lots of men die for their country, but 
Arnold did a bigger thing than that—he died for the 
future. He was up against the biggest army in the 
world, because he felt that if we knocked it out, 
there wouldn’t have to be any more armies. 

“T guess I’ll stay over here in England and see 
the thing through. They want petrol and I can 
raise petrol. But if you feel badly, honey, I'll see 
you safely home again. ou’ve only got to say 
the word. 

‘““You’ve got your life befote you, and our own 
country is the finest in the world for young life— 
don’t you worry any about me. I find England 
feels like a cushion in the small of my back, but 


_you’re too young to need a cushion.” 


“I’d rather stay with you, Papa,” Elise asserted 
quietly. 

That was her great decision, and she had never 
regretted it, even when Papa was most unkind 
about Hermione. 

Mr. Brett’s eyes lost their smile. -His mind 
ceased to rest on the picture of Elise. They 
hardened a little, as if what they rested on was the 
face of an enemy; then they became fixed. It was 
not wholly grief that held the imagination of Mr. 
Brett, so that down whatever avenue’ of thought 
his fancy carried him, this one picture always met 
him at the end. The picture that held him was 
that of a small hillside near Ypres. 

He had visited this sector of the front on one of 
his many silent unnoticeable missions. He wanted 
to see with his own eyes how his gas worked, and 
where his san was buried. (Continued on page 86) 
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Monte Carlo, December, 1910 
Mon cher Monsieur: : 

HE vintage time draws to a close, and active preparations are now under 
way for the most brilliant of seasons. This winter will mark the first 
organized effort at gaiety since the dark night of war, and one is con- 
vinced that not even soaring prices will restrain such travelers as 
once sought the Céte d’Azur, in order to taste its midwinter pleasures 
and to luxuriate in its Eden-like beauty. 

Already we are planning to revive the masked ball in all its mad gaiety and 


badinage, and very delighted we shall be to attend it after such a long lapse of 


time. But why not revive it without its banality of stereotyped characters and 


traditional costumes? Why not enliven it with variety? 


The domino—aha! The traditional Joup, which altereth not! In Venice 
until the fall of the Republic, it was commonly worn in the streets. There reigned 
in the enchanted city at this decadent epoch a strange corruption of manners, and 
the mask was a necessity. At every entrance hung the black domino. Rich and 
poor alike donned it, in order that they might sally forth enveloped in anonymity. 
But frankly, do you not find this mask of black, which cuts the face in two, very 
ugly? Why, in hiding one’s identity from prying eyes, hide one’s beauty as well? 

I suggest masks that cannot give to the the | face a repulsive ugliness, since 
they are in themselves exquisite little trifles. Imagine,then, a mask of pearls 


-ERTE GLORIFIES | 
THE DOMINO AND ADDS «. 
A MASK OF JEWELS_ 


Erté scorns the conventional, disfiguring mask, 
and suggests black velvet, cut in a lovely design. 
A shower of ribbons fastens it, and with it 
one wears six beauty patches on each cheek. 


At the right a scarf of filmy black mousseline has 
been embroidered in dull gold threads and draped 
softly over the face. The long ends are tasseled 
with gold to give them weight and a bit of brightness. 


When the problem of lighting 
seems a trying one, Erté sug- 
gests the lamp at the extreme 
left. White porcelain lanterns 
swing from a stand of carved 
tron on orange and black cords. 


Yards of soft mousseline 
in dull cloudy grays and 
black make the domino above. 
To outline the weird ir- 
yegular design, Erté uses 
liny pearls and masks the 
face with a silken spicer-web. 
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A bandeau of jade and‘long éarrings to match, 
thought Erté in a creative mood, and he 
added a spray of black aigrettes,to veil the 
face and lend delightful bit of mystery. 


Gleaming pearls and _ glittering diamonds 
are used for this mask, and two motifs 
of exquisite ‘workmanship, from which 
depend large pearls, cover the ears, while a 
band of the jewels spans the forehead. 
Who would not prefer this stately disguise 
to the conventional and unimaginative mask, 
cut from a bit of black satin and lace? 


Erté’s ‘“‘Incognito” at the left is fashioned 
from one piece of black tulle. Rosebuds, 
shading from the palest pink to deep 


crimson, weight the full silver-girdled skirt. 


| 
ai) } 
~ (6) (or 
(G ) 
i which covers the upper part of the face—would it etry of the human body. The ideal is the, body 
if not be entrancing with an Oriental costume? itself, and, if the ancients understood_this, it is 
:. Hindu, by preference? Or a mask of black surely a disgrace that our super-refined modernity 
‘i algrettes—charming with no matter what costume cannot comprehend it. The apparel of woman 
FE —and then the embroidered veil which shows should be always an exquisite embellishment for her 


body, and every effort of the artist who designs the 
dress of woman should be directed to this aim 
alone. I hardly advise that the modern toilette 
should be made up of Grecian draperies; I do af- 
firm that a modern gown should be built upon 


only languishing eyes after the manner of the 
Moslem woman’s yashmak? One could. invent 
endlessly the most original creations, if women, 
. the final arbiters in fashion’s realm, would but 
is consent to throw off the yoke of tradition. There 


are, needless to say, among traditional costumes 
those which are forever elegant, but the greater 
number are grotesque, when submitted to modern 
eyes. The historic domino, with its enormous sleeves 
Was a necessity when rapier and sword, hoop and 
flounce had to be concealed, but now, men are 
uniformly clad in black and woman narrowly 
skirted! 7 
“But,” argue some, “the domino gives to the féte 
an air of mystery.”’ I reply, ‘‘Then one may attain 


this illusion by means of a domino of distinguished 
cut, a domino which shall not make one’s figure 
look like a shapeless bundle.” 

So much for the bal masque; now let us consider 
a second mania of the moment—the quest for a 
new line in feminine apparel. That one should 
search for it does not*amaze me in the least, but 
that which does amaze me is that one should ‘find 
it, as one does. The new line! . But does 
it, can it, exist?*—there is nothing new in the geom- 


lines which shall not deform the wearer’s figure. 
This is the only way in which progress in woman’s 
dress and the apotheosis of elegance can be achieved. 

Veuillez agréer, cher Monsieur, Vexpression de 
mes plus sinceres sentiments, 
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AUSTIN GRANNIS 


Austin Grannis, the son of 
Mr. and Mrs. Uri B,. Grannis 
of Lake Forest, Illinois, has 
all the earmarks of a deep sea 
sailor. Of the Grannis 
it might be said, “If the Church 
doesn’t get them the Navy 
must,” for while Austin ts the 
grandson of a well-known 
clergyman, several of his un 
cles are in the naval service. 
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JULIE FORGAN | 
Julie Forgan, whose parents are the Donald M. Forgans, had a taste 
of Washington life during the past year, for her father was one of 
the dollar-a-year men who continued his service after the armistice 
was signed. The Forgans are now back in their home in Evansten. 


. HUGH McBIRNEY JOHNSTON, JR. 
In spite of the flowers it is most unlikely that Hugh McBirney Johnston, 
Jr., finds much pleasure in botany. Balls and bats seem to be more 
in his line, and the man who took the picture evidently put something 
over on this older son of the Hugh McBirney Johnstons of Lake Forest. 


Ps Portraits by Moffett, Chicago | 


9 
~ 
~ 
4 4 
_ 
4 
4 
& 
\ 
~ 
/ 
& ara 
é 
4 
\ & 
7 
| 
Z 
‘ 
q 
q 
4 \ ¥ 4 
or 


ARPS 


in CHICAGO SOCIETY 


RUDOLPHE and 
BARBARA POOLE 


Wonder what Rudolphe Poole 
is laughing at? Surely not at 
sister Barbara,whose solemn de- 
meanor is as bewitching as her 
brother’s jolly smile. Older sis- 
ters have a way of taking life 
very seriously, so Barbara is 
well within her rights in refus- 
‘ing lo see Rudol phe’s joke. The 
Ralph H. Pooles have a lovely 
place at Lake Forest, where 
_ Rudolphe and Barbara find the 
most amusing things to do. 


‘BILLY LAFEAN 


We should like to know what Billy Lafean is thinking about back of 
his wise smile and big roguish eyes. _Whatever it may be, it is 
very plain to be seen that Billy has acquired the art of being .a 
boy, for not even his ruffled smock can disguise his masculinity. 


ALFRED H. SHOTWELL, JR. 
Alfred H. Shotwell, Jr., son of the Alfred H. Shotwells, simply insisted 
upon having his drum included in his latest picture. Drums are. 
such necessary things to the boy of six, especially when one is all 
dressed up in velvet and fine linen and urged to look at a funny black box. 


Portraits by Moffett, Chicago 
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C/ emenceau 


ARIS has added to her world-famous mon- 
uments the unique structure of the “‘Pan- 
theow de la. Guerre’. For it was not 
enough for France that the names of the 
men who saved her should be preserved, 
and their deeds recorded in history and 

family tradition. The faces of the men who fought 
and died to save her stand here portrayed, so that 
posterity may say: ‘‘Such were the men who saved 
France. ‘These are they who were, after God, 
the saviours of civilization.” » 4,2 

The -building, which with its paintings was not 
completed until the end of 1918, Stands on the rue 
de Université, not far from Les Invalides. The 
entrance is a Greek portico, as in the pictured 
‘Pantheon of Victory within. The rest of the build- 
ing is of a form designed to accommodate the im- 
mense circular canvas, 120 meters long by 15 high, 
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Castelnau Joffre Foch 


Ilere at the base of the statue of Victory and ranged below it on either side are the great 
French leaders—every figure in this picture is a portrait. 


Guynemer 


The 
PANTHEON 
OF WAR 
By RENE BAZIN 
de l’ Académie francaise 


on which in 1,800 square meters of painting the 
artists have portrayed the faces of 3,000 and more 
persons, some of the portraits being taken from 
life and others from photographs and documents 
sent by the families. The surprising thing about 


so immense a work, the prodigious thing, is that it 


Poincaré 


Galliéni 


should be a work of art at all and form a single 
whole. But in point of technique it is so perfect 
that it seems not to be done in the flat, but to have 
depth and air. 

After the war, it would have been too late to 
undertake this unique work of glorification. Not 
only might the documents and photographs easily 
have been lost. What would certainly have been 
lost was the martial aspect of all these men, once 
they were drawn back into their peace-time occupa- 
tions. Here, for the time, they are solely, and 
supremely, soldiers. Their features are stamped 
with the fortitude whose meed is victory, with 
force of. will, and lighted with a vestal. flame of 
hope. Never in human history have so many 
faces borne the stamp of such service. And that 
is why those who understand, Frenchman and for- 
eigner who came to help on the fight, will con- 
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In the center of the American panel stands President Wilson, to 
the left are Col. House, Ambassador Sharpe, Col. Roosevelt and 
others. At right, Daniels and Baker, Sims, Pershing and staffs, 
Mrs. W. K. Vanderbilt, Mrs..A. W. Bliss and Miss Elsie de Wolfe. - 
(Below) This colossal composition, not sculpture, but, like the 
others, painted on canvas, is a memorial to the unknown dead. 


— 


’ Although King George, Beatty, Jellicoe, Haig, Kitchener, Lloyd George 
and others are portrayed in Britain’s panel, the central figure is NurseCavell. = 


gratulate a group of artists of France, Pierre Carrier-Belleuse and Au- a, 
guste-Francois Gorguet and their seventeen collaborators, who under- ie 
took, the morning after the first battle of the Marne. this work of glori- 
fication by picture: The Pantheon of War. 

When the visitor enters.and climbs the inclined plane of the Pan- 
theon de la Guerre, he comes out, as it were, upon a mountain-top and 
beholds with wonderment and emotion the earth spread out in panorama 
and history in pageant. 

Fronting each other, and balancing the whole, are two great pictures 
which extend from bottom to top of the canvas. Between them on 
either side run two hemicycles, above which is spread the French coun- Z 
tryside. But it is not a landscape invented or copied or fancied. It i 
is the true, the tremendous battle-field extending (Continued on page 124) 
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From an Etching by Miss E. M. A. Steinmetz 


‘A SOUTHERN FROCK. WITH THREE OF ‘ 


FASHION’S FUTURE WHIMS 


Miss E. M.A. Steinmetz has given her creation the crisp flounces that are to — lovely the very smartest 
of new frocks, and, so that they might conform to the dictates of the future mode, théy are knife plaited. The 
eee of white taffeta, which bids fair to be one of the season’s most favored fabrics, and the soft 


chiffon bodice is girdled with green—all truly prophetic of the graceful, feminine mode of the coming summer. 
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LANVIN 


From a vividly embroidered red galloon at 
the hips, Lanvin hangs a plaited skirt upon 
a Nattier blue crépe de Chine frock, 
then adds red revers and narrow cuffs. 


"PARIS MAKES COLORFUL CLOTHES 


LANVIN 

With a full-plaited skirt of cream while 
serge, Mlle. Jane Renouardt wears the 

blouse above in the center. Of orange vel- 

vet it is cravatted and embroidered in cream. 


\ 
18: 


DOUCET 

For afternoons in the South, there could 
be no-lovelier frock than this of Doucet. 
Itis entirely fashioned of soft.white crépe de 
Chine, with not a speck of color to trim it. 


FOR THE 


BUT ACCENTS BLACK 


IT by bit Paris is stripping off the war 
mask and turning again a fair face to the 
world—but still Paris is not the same. 
Strange faces and even stranger clothes 
are seen in the loges at the Opéra, once 
brilliant with the fashion and wit of 

Europe. The wearers of diamonds and furs—many 
of them—bear unknown names. The gallery now 
occupies, as it were, the “‘grand tier,’ and those 
who used to ride in tramways now roll about 
luxuriously in glistening limousines. Paris has 
changed much during the last five years. 

Dancing has become almost a disease. People 
dance after dinner in hotels, in theatres and tea- 
rooms in the afternoons, and in theatres at night 
between the acts. Everywhere we hear the 
langorous music, the sound of slowly but rhyth- 
mically moving feet. Everywhere in the evening 
we see the very low corsage, bare shoulders, bare 
arms. Bad taste—vulgar, if you will—but it is 
there. 

Odd as.it seems, those who by night wear the 
lowest of all low corsages, by day go about chastely 
collared to the ears. Even the chin is often 
partially concealed by collars of austere serge. 
High collars are a feature of the present fashion 
and, somehow, all at.once curiously smart. To-day 
I saw a black velvet corsage with a very high 
velvet collar, buttoned from chin to waist-line 
with crystal buttons, and was impressed with its 
perfect style. 

But high collars are not permitted both frocks 
and manteau. If the cloak is‘closely collared at 
the throat, the frock underneath must be open at 


> 


the neck. The coat-dress supports the high collar 
most successfully—closely fastened about the 
throat for street wear, and-turned back from the 
throat when indoors. High collars are also worn 
with tailored frocks, the collar being attached to 
the decorative waistcoat. 

It is not given to every cushion to be trans- 
formed into a muff and changed back again into a 


-cushion all in an instant of time, but Charlotte and 


Germaine offer such an one to their clientes. Of 
gray squirrel is this cushion, round and rather 
flat—a perfectly good cushion, in fact. In the 
sides are two satin-lined slits for the hands, and the 
muff may be carried in the street and, indoors, 
form a cushion for milady’s couch. 

Some of the new smart capes are made of plush. 
The Princesse de Faucigny-Lucinge wore, one 
sunny day at Longchamps, a simple circular cape 
of brown plush collared and cuffed with putozs. 
This cape was worn over a softly plaited frock of 
brown crépe Georgette girdled with black moire 
ribbon, one long end of which fell below the cape 
in thezback. 

Chéruit made the blue and green and black plaid 
coat worn by another Frenchwoman, who is always 
modishly attired. Slender in line and generally 
close-fitting, the long coat was pouched out a bit 
under the arms above a narrow plaid girdle which 
tied in front, the back of the coat showing very 
shallow crosswise wrinkles—just one or two—at the 
waist-line. The high standing collar, which was 
buttoned closely about the throat, was lined inside 
with monkey—the black fur falling out at the top— 
and the closely buttoned front of the coat, which 


fastened on the left-side, was also edged on the 
inside with monkey. 

The slender effect at the neck is new,and smart. 
Many new coats are collared in the fashion descr'bed 
above. Fur collars, even, fastening closely about 
the throat are slender in effect—monkey fur lend- 
ing itself particularly well to this slender line. In- 
deed monkey fur is still used enormously as trim- 
ming. 

Chanel has just made for Mlle. Sorel a very 
smart straight chemise blouse—narrowly belted— 
of light gray serge over a skirt of rough yellow 
bure, cross-barred with gray. With this simple, 
smart frock Sorel wears a hat of gray felt, the brim 
rolled up sharply on the side. 

Hellstern is making shoes with scarlet heels—low 
choes of black varnished leather with heels of bright 
red leather. Many shoes of black leather, we are 
told, will be heeled with leather matching the frock 
in color. A Hellstern evening shoe of black satin, 
the toe beaded with green, is heeled with green 
velvet. A few nights ago at the Opéra-Comique I 
saw a low shoe of green satin with a scarlet heel 
worn with a black frock trimmed with green—and, 
by the way, black is véry much trimmed with green 
just now, green being for some reason very smart. 

Gloves are now buttoned on the outside of the 
wrist instead of below the palm. One button is 
used as a rule, and a white glove thus buttoned is 
lined with brown kid at the wrist, the brown 
leather being turned down over the hand. Very 
smart is a glove of firm brown leather, elbow 
length, which is wrinkled about the wrist and over 
the lower part of the sleeve of a tailored frock. 
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The newest of black velvet 
bu ices, Lanvin lines with 
white satin and cuts with a 
deep round neck. The skirt 
of white tulle, over a white 
satin slip, is fittingly trim- 
med with narrow fringes. 


At the right, Jenny adds 
fulness to the hips by puff- 
ing artfully the black tulle 
between straps of jet. An 
underdress of gold tissue 
and three pink roses lend a 
bit of color to the ensemble. 


“JENNY 


DOUCET 


LANVIN 


Of turquoise blue velvet, the little 
gown above is loveliness itself. Then, 
to further its charms, Doucet gives it 
a modish hip-line and motifs of 
gold bead embroidery and crystal. 


One of Jenny’s newest achievements 
is of black velvet made along grace- 
fully simple lines. All: the edges of 
the gown are bound with gold, and 
there are gold embroidered motifs. 


At the ThéAtre Femina Mlle. 
Jane Renouardt—pretty crea- 
ture—-flits through four acts 
of “La Souris d’Hotel.” clad 
in most charming frocks by 
Lanvin. What could be love- 


lier, indeed, than the white’ 


cloak sleeved and collared with 
monkey which Mlle. Renouardt 
wears in the last act? It is per- 
fection—a masterpiece—a little 
wonder of a cloak, and Mlle. 
Renouardt, hatted and gloved 
with black, wears it very well. 

At the premieére of ‘‘Hercule 
a Paris” at the Palais Royal, 
the witchlike Spinelly appeared 
in costumes as whimsically sur- 
prising as herself. Even more 
surprising was the coiffure 
worn by Spinelly in the last 
act—the hair brushed severely 
back from the brow with the 
appearance of being pasted on 


to the head, and adorned with - 


a huge curved, flaring comb of 
shell, posed at a curious angle. 

Thiscoiffure adopted by Mlle. 
Spinelly is interesting in that, 
minus the comb, it is one of 
the smart coiffures of the mo- 
ment—very severe. exceeding- 
ly sleek and smooth, with not 
a hair misplaced. No doubt is 


left as to the shape of the head with this new 
coiffure, in which’ all coquetry of curls and softly 
Straying locks is eliminated. The hair is either 
arfanged in a tight, twisted knot low on the head in 
the back, or the long locks are tucked-under and 
flatly pinned to the head, the hair being brushed 
back smoothly over them with indescribable sleek- 
ness. This coiffure to be effective demands very 
dark hair, strongly marked eyebrows and generally 
vivid coloring. 

In the loges at the Palais Royal6ne woman wore 
in her blonde hair a wreath of silver berries—a 
slender silver stem bearing not too many pointed 
silver leaves and not too many berries. A Paquin 
coiffure, this, and a very dainty one. Another 
wore a twist of silver ribbon about her head, and one 
a broad flat bandeau of pearls with a long pearl : 
tassel falling on the right side over the ear. Very’ 
odd was a head-dress in the form of a skull-cap of 
black velvet with a tiny rolled back edge of silver 
tissue and a little silver knot. 

One head was encircled by a wreath of green 
leaves, with cluster of grapes falling like a tassel 
on one side. One woman wore a wreath of liserons, 
and one a garland of gold and silver grapes. 

For the South frocks and wraps of Kasha are 
very smart—a loose rather long coat of Kasha, for 
instance, being most effective over a frock of black 
satin. Smart also isa tailored frock of black Kasha 
with a waistcoat blouse of white crépe de Chine em- 
broidered in a rambling pattern with black. White 
frocks, trimmed with monkey—Poiret makes a 
white redingote collared and edged with monkey— 
are still very good style, and capes and cloak 
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BERNARD 


Vivid red has become a favored hue 


and one does not question why when 


one sees Boué’s red satin frock, veiled 
with flounces of red tulle, the under 
one embroidered with  paillettes. 


trimmed with the striking designs in black em- 


_broidery, which Lanvin introduced so successfully 


some months ago, are still generally much worn. 

Very unusual was a black-and-white combina- 
tion which appeared recently at Monte Carlo. 
The frock was white—a corsage of white crépe de 
Chine drawn down to the top of the hips over a 
skirt of white tulle, which veiled an underslip of 
silver tissue. The lower part of the corsage wa 
trimmed with two bands of silver ribbon, and the 
tulle skirt fell below the silver sheathe on each side 
and in the back. Over: this frock was worn a 
domino-like circular.cape of black velvet, falling 


limply from the shoulders. The rolled-over velvet 


collar was negligible, but around the throat was 
wound an odd long straight scarf of loutre lined 
with silver. Silver'side out, this scarf was twisted 
picturesquely about the throat and piled high about 
the face, one long end falling low in front, the other, 
shorter, tossed backward over the shoulder; and 
the effect of the gleaming silver above the inky 
black velvet was very odd and new. 

Smart is a knee-length coat of white cotton vel- 
vet banded from hip to edge with monkey, posed 
with the fur erect. The rather loose coat is puckered 
slightly into the top of the monkey band and the 
high close collar—always worn open—is of monkey, 
lined with black satin. This satin lining, doubled, 
falls loose down the front in the form of a cravate 
which may be knotted, if desired, under the chin, 
where it is tied in a bow, or allowed to fall loose in 
two longends. With thissmart coat is worn a small 
black tricorn trimmed with a cocarde of monkey. 


Alice Bernard creates the unusually 
distinctive and very lovely frock above. 
Of silver tissue, it has a full-hipped 
The bodice 
cut almost/to the waist in the back. 


tunic of gold tulle. 


Another wrap for the South 
is of black and white plaid 
wool—a loose yoked cape, col- 
lared with doutre. Smart also 
is a cape of yellow bure cross- 
barred with gray—a Chanel 
model—yoked across the back 
only and collared with gray fur. 
The hands are thrust throug 
slits in the sides, and the cape 
is unlined. A similar cape of 
plaid in two shades of gray— 
light gray cross-barred with a 
darker shade—is collared with 
monkey. 

Just now yellow is much 
worn for the South—tailored 
frocks of yellow bure collared 
perhaps with fur, or capes and 
loose coats of yellow wool, 
stitched sometimes with gray 
or black. Black also is good— 
black velvet cape-wraps {or 
the afternoon or evening wear, 
and dancing frocks of black 
tulle and jet worn with pearls 
and diamonds. 

One light evening wrap for 
the South consists merely of 
two very full flounces of silver 
tulle, one. shorter than the 
other, falling simply and grace- 
fully from a collar of black. 


is 
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Jenny always delights 
in black for evening 
wear, and uses del- 
icate Chantilly lace 
as atunic for the satin 
gown above. A section 
of the bodice and an 
end of the sash are 
embroidered with tur- 
guoise and jet beads. 


Another very good rea- 
son for choosing an 
evening frock of black 
is Doucet’s black taffeta 
and old Spanish lace at 
the left. The narrow 
satin girdle is faced with 
pale yellow, and there is 
a cluster of pink roses. 
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LOOSE AND FULL 
IS THE LONG TOPCOAT FOR 
SPRINGTIME 


LA) 


One of Lanvin’s newest and most becoming models 
is that above at the left of brown woolen tissue. To Dy / AEN 
trim its oddly puffed sleeves and full panier-like skirt, WN 
there are incrustations of rabbit, loutre and _ gold 
embroidery applied in a beautifully conceived design. 


Monkey fur is enormously popular in Paris, because 
it lends itself so charmingly to trimming. Mlle. Jane 
Renouardit wears the white Kasha coat above in the 
‘center, collared and cuffed wiih monkey. To accom- 
pany it, there are trim black gloves and a black tricorne.. 


— 


To create a rain-coat that is picturesque as well as 
serviceable 1s indeed an achievement. Lanvin, above 4 
3g at the right, uses almond-green rubberized cloth to fashion 
one, and gives tt a decp cape and revers to make it 
most wearable, even when the sun unexpectedly shines. 
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Loose graceful coats hold first place in the Parisian’s 
heart this season, and one of Jenny’s newest models is 
the light gray velours at the left. Brick red duvetyn 
trims it, and the coat hangs straight from the shoulders. 
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Two attraclive features of Renée’s gray velours coat at \ 
the right are its right seam, which is open from the 
hips, and its smart apron effect achicved by a corded 
seam. Gray squirrel makes the «upstanding collar. 
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To wear over lacy evening dresses 
at Palm Beach, Worth suggests 
the cape-manteau just below 
of pale gray velvet, fastened with 
a single velvet button at the high 
neck. There is a_ scarf, too, 
that may be thrown over one arm. 


WORTH 


\ \ serge cross-barred in white. The 


WORTH 


For the South, Worth favors while 
serge and adds a bit of fur by way of 
trimming. The dress above at the left 
1s skilfully stitched with bands of the 
serge to give it fulness at the hips, 
and the deep collar is of squirrel. 


In the center, white goat fringe ‘has 
been used to trim a coat-dress for the 


\ South, which Worth fashions of black 


collar #8 high, for it ts very new, and 
\ there is a narrow girdle at the back. 


Again Worth chooses the finest of white serge 
for the smart Southern wardrobe, and this time, 
in the frock above at the right, he trims it with 
beautifully wrought .black embroidery upon 
each graceful coquille, and even upon the 
Paes underside of the high black monkey fur collar. 


fox. Very pretty is a cape-cloak of light gray velvet, collared with gray fox 
and lined with silver, and very. brilliant is an evening wrap of nasturtium- 
yellow velvet, embroidered with silver and lined with nasturtium-red satin. 
Somber by contrast is an evening wrap, very simple in shape, of black satin 
lined with silver and bordered all about with a fold of silver tissue edged 
with monkey. - 

Cloaks of fur and coats of leather, almost too warm to be worn under sunny 
skies, are nevertheless most useful garments and very comfortable in case of 
a “norther’’. Gray squirrel—a singularly light gray—is much in fashion and 
looks well with the very light gray stuffs which are so smart just now. Gray 
astrakhan is worn also, often with black; but chinchilla is smartest of all the 
gray furs, as well as the most expensive. 

One of the greatest charms of these loose fur garments which are just now 
the rage, is the way in which they may be wrapped about the figure, lifted 
bodily about the shoulders or allowed to fall in long graceful lines, changing 
from moment to moment the silhouette. Nothing in the fur cloak of the 
moment suggests the old-time cloak of fur with its rigid line. 

Hamar makes for the South a small Breton shape of white kid—the up- 
turned brim being corded crosswise, from crown to (Continued on page 122.) 


For Harper's Bazar Worth creates 
the tretly evening gown below, with 
ils lew-watsled corsage of white 
crépe Georgelte embroidered quite 
lavishly in silver threads. The 
draped skirt would be equally 
lovely in pale gray satin or wvelvet. 


WORTH 
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New York, December, 1919. 
: My dear Mr. Editor. . 
. HE boudoir fantasies of a dainty woman 
are ever a delightful theme; I write 
P of them with pleasure. Like a com- 
fortable friend is the dressing-gown, 
which awaits the return of its wearer 
| after dinner, opera or ball. This 
winter it is a dream of coziness and beauty. I am 
’ using for its outer surface a soft silky material 
called “‘zenana”’, which [ line with blanket-like 
. a ie wool of matching color. Broad bands of satin bind 
| the’ sleeves, neck, front panels and hem. Pink, in 
its lovely range of flesh to deepest rose, I use for 
these robes iniimes, as well as the paler hues. 
This, for a deeply cushioned chair beside a blazing 
- hearth. 
For the belle who would seek her couch without 
delay, but who would read a while before she 
sleeps, I have designed a dear little bed-jacket of 


RUTH SHEPLEY 


IN ATTIRE INTIME OF LACE 
CHIFFON AND SATIN 
By LADY DUFF GORDON 


warm velvet. In deep rose bordered with ermine, 
it is inexpressibly adorable. 


Even at the season’s height the gayest of belles 


dines occasionally at home. /For her domestic 
moods I have created trailing gowns of net, sleeved 
and paneled with velvet and warmly collared with 
fur. You ask me fora prophecy: I rejoice in the 
newest trend of fashion—the return of frills and 
bows and furbelows. Nowhere are these lovelier, 
nowhere are they more appropriate, than on dia- 
phanous dressing-gowns andes dainty negligées 
destined for the South. 

With cordial good wishes for the New Year, Mr. 
Editor, I am, 


Sincerely, 


In the intriguing little boudoir tea- 
gown of cream net at the left, Miss 
Ruth She pley, who delights us as Eva 
King in “‘Adam and Eva’’, is loveli- 
ness itself. Lucile adds a net coat, 
trimmed with vivid green Georgette 
frillings, and a collar of fox. 


Below, Lady Duff Gordon uses 
palest café au lait chiffon to make a 
gracefully slim boudoir gown. The 
wide cuffs are exquisitely embroid- 
ered in tawny hues and a bit of vivid 
orange, and the collar is a com- 
bination of leopard and‘ seal. 
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If one is tall and slender, there could be 
nothing more becoming than a graceful 
and colorful tea-gown of fog chiffon over 
a slip of flesh satin. The long coat is of vivid 
yellow chiffon, and the girdle petunia satin. 
Lucile adds a cluster of mauve, petunia and 
blue flowers at the waist, and gives the 
gown a deep cape-collar of leopard skin. 


er 


Miss Ruih Shepley wears this adorable litile boudoir costume, which is 
characteristic of Lucile from the top of the enchanting bonnet to the 
tips of the tiny brocade mules. In the first place, Lady Gordon is fond 
of jackets and has made this one of soft net over a slip of creamy satin, 
trimmed with yards of fine lace. About the edges of the jacket there are 
small ap pliquéd leaves in che palest of green satins, for upon almost every 
Lucile creation we are pleased to find a bit of green. The bonnet of 
white lace is brimmed a bit at the sides and wreathed with pale green satin 
ribbons that float down the back in two beguiling streamers, and upon the 
tocs of the brocaded satin slippers there are fluffy rosettes of chiffon. 
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There was a glow of perfect 
health in Sally’s rounded cheeks. 


ITH all his: outward candor the 

Governor had, Archie found, re- 

serves that were quite unaccount- 

able. He let fall allusions to his 

past’ in the most natural fashion, 

with an incidental air that added 
to their plausibility, without ever tearing aside the 
veil that concealed his origin or the manner of his 


fall, if, indeed, a man, who so jubilantly boasted of : 


his crimes and seemed to find an infinite satisfac- 
tion and delight in his turpitude, could be said to 
have fallen. Having mentioned Brattleboro as 
the point at which they were to foregather with Red 
Leary, the Governor ignored the matter wholly, 
choosing routes and making detours without ex- 
planation. 

As a matter of fact they swung round Brattleboro 
and saw only the faint blue of its smoke from the 
western side. It was on the second afternoon out 
of Cornford that the Governor suddenly bade 
Archie, whom he had.encouraged to drive much of 
the time, pause at a gate. : 

‘We linger here, son. May I suggest that you 
take your cue from me? Bill Walker is an honest 
dairyman to all intents and purposes, but really an 
old crook who got tired of dodging sheriffs and 
bloodhounds and bought this farm. A sober, in- 
dustrious family man, you will find him, with a 
wife and one daughter. This is one of the best 
stations of the underground railroad; safe as a 
mother’s arms, and you will never believe you’re 
not the favored guest of a week-end party. Walker’s 
an old chum of Leary’s. They used to cut up in the 
‘most reprehensible fashion out West in old times. 
You’ve probably wondered what becomes of old 
crooks. - Walker is of course an unusual specimen, 


for he knew when the quitting was good, and having 


salted away a nice little fortune accumulated in 
express hold-ups, he dwells here in peace and passes 
the hat at the meeting-house every Sunday. You 
may be dead sure that only the aristocracy of our 
profession have the entrée.at Walker’s. His herd 
on the hillside yonder makes a pretty picture of 
tranquillity. The house is an old-timer, but he’s 
made a comfortable place of it, and the wife and 
daughter set a wonderful table. Here’s the old 
boy now.” 3 

A gray-bearded man with a pronounced stoop, 


clad in faded blue overalls, was waiting for them at 


the barn. F 

The car disposed of, the Governor introduced 
Archie as one of his dearest friends, and the hand 
Archie clasped was undeniably roughened by toil. 
Walker mumbled a “glad-to-see-ye,” and lazily 
looked him over. | 

“Always glad t» meet any friend of Mr. Sauls- 
bury’s,’ he drawled: with a mournful twang. 
“We've got plenty o bread and milk for strangers. 
Somebody’s spread the idea we run a hotel here, 
and we’re pestered a good deal with folks that want 
to stop for a meal. We take care o’ ’em mostly. 
The wife and little gal sort o’ like havin’ folks stop; 
take; away the lonesomeness.”’ 

There was nothing in his speech or manner to 
suggest that he had ever been a road agent. He 
assisted them in carrying their traps to the house, 


52 


BLACKSHEEP! BLACKSHEEP! 


By MEREDITH NICHOLSON 


Illustrated by Everett Shinn 


(FOR SYNOPSIS SEE PAGE 124) 


talking farmer fashion of the 
weather, crops and the state of the 
roads. The house was connected 
-with the barn in the usual New Eng- 
land style. .In the kitchen a girl 
sang cheerily, and hearing her the 
Governor paused and struck dan 
attitude. 

“QO divinity! O deity of the green 
hills! .O lovely daughter of the 
stars! O Iphigenia!”’ 

“Hello there!” 

A girl appeared at a window, 
rested her bare arms on the sill and 
smiled at them. 

“Look upon that .picture!”’ ex- 
claimed the Governor, seizing 
Archie’s arm. “In old times upon 


Olympus she was cup-bearer to the . 


gods, but here she is Sally Walker, 
and never so charming as when she 
sits enthroned upon the milking 
stool. Miss Walker, my old friend, 
Mr. Comly, or Achilles, as you 
will!” 

A very pretty picture Miss Walker 
made in the kitchen window, a vivid 
portrait that immediately enhanced 


Archie’s pleasurable sensations in finding a haven 


that promised rest and security. Her black hair 
was swept back smoothly from her forehead and 


there was the glow of perfect health in her rounded 


cheeks. Archie noted her dimples and the white 


even teeth that made something notewarthy and 
memorable of her smile. a 

“Well, Mr. Saulsbury, I’ve read all those books 
you sent me, and the candy was the finest I ever 
tasted.” 

“She remembers! sAmid all her domestic cares, 
she remembers! My dear lad, the girl is one in a 
million.” | 

“Vou’d think, Mr. Saulsbury was crazy about 
me!” she laughed. “But he makes the same 
speeches to every girl he sees, doesn’t he, Mr. 
Comly?” 

“Indeed not,” protested Archie, rallying bravely 


to the Governor’s support. ‘“He’s been raving— 


about you for days, and my only surprise is that 
he so completely failed to give me the faintest idea 
—idea—”’ 

“Of yourcharm, your ineffable beauty!” the Gov- 
ernor supplied. ‘You see, Sally, my friend is shy 
with the shyness of youth and inexperience, and he 
is unable to utter the thoughts that do in him rise! 
I can see that he is your captive, your meekest 
slave. By the way, will there be cottage-cheese 


If Isabel hadn’t given Archie a gentle push toward 


J 
% 
~ 
4 
> 
- 
f 
t 
Af 
~ 
4 


prepared by your own adorable hands for supper? 
Are golden waffles likely to confront us on the 
breakfast table to-morrow at the hideous hour of 
five-thirty? Will there be maple syrup from yonder 
hillside grove?” 

“You have said it!” Sally answered. “But 
you’d better chase yourselves into the house now, 


_or pop'll be peeved at having to wait for you. 


On the veranda.a tall elderly man rose from a 


hammock, in which he had been reading a news- 


paper, and stretched himself. His tanned face 
was deeply lined, but he gave the impression of 
health and vigor. 

“Leary,” whispered the Governor in an aside 
and immediately introduced the stranger. 

“The road has been smooth and the sky is high,” 
said the Governor in response to a quick anxious 
questioning of Leary’s small restless eyes 

“Did you find peace in the churches by the way?” 
asked Leary. 

“In one of the temples we found peace and 
plenty,” answered the Governor, as though reciting 
from a ritual. 

Leary nodded and gave a hitch to his trousers. 

“You found the waters of Champlain tranquil, 
and no hawks followed the landward passage?”’ 

“The robin and the blue bird sang over all 
the road,’ he answered; then with a glance at 
Archie, “You ‘gave no warning of the second 
pilgrim?” 

‘“‘The brother is young and innocent, but I find 
him an apt pupil,” 

“The brother "will learn first the wisdom of 
silence,” replied Leary, and then, as though by an 
afterthought, he shook Archie warmly by the 
hand. 

They went into the house, where Mrs. Walker, a 
stout middle-aged woman, greeted them effusively. 

“We've got to put you both in one room, if you 


don’t mind,” she explained, “but there’s two beds 
in it. I guess you can make out.” 

““Make out!” cried the Governor, with a depreca- 
tory wave of hishand. ‘“‘We should be proud to be 
permitted to sleep on the porch! You do us much 


honor, my dear Mrs. Walker.”’ 


“Oh, you always cheer us up, Mr. Saulsbury. 
And Mr. Comly is just as welcome.” 

The second floor room to which Walker led them 
was plainly but neatly furnished, and the windows 
looked ‘out upon rolling pastures. The Governor 
abandoned his high flown tatk and asked blunt 


questions as to recent visite’, apparently referring 


to criminals who had lodged dt the farm. They 
talked quite openly while Archie unpacked his bag. 
The restless activity of the folk of the underworld, 
their methods of communication and points of 
rendezvous seemed part of a vast system, and he was 
ashamed of.his enormous interest in all he saw and 
heard. The Governor’s cool fashion of talking of 
the world of crime and its denizens almost legitim- 
ized it, made it appear a recog- 
nized part of the accepted scheme 
of things. Walker aroused the 
Governor’s deepest interest by 
telling of the visit of Pete Barney, 
a diamond thief, who had lately 
made a big haul in Chicago, and 
had been passed along from one 
point of refuge to’another. The 
Governor asked particularly as 
to the man’s experiences and 
treatment on the road, and 
whether he had complained of 
the hospitality extended by any 
of the agents of the underground. 

“You needn’t worry about 
him,”’ said Walker, with a shrug. : 
“He asks fer wot he wants.”’ 


the door, he might never have reached the vestibule 


| SHINY fa 


“Sorry if he made himself a nuisance. I'll give 
warning to chain the gates toward the north. Is 
he carrying the sparks with him?” 

‘‘Lets ’em shine like a fool. I told ’im to clear 
out with ’em.”’ 

“You did right. The brothers from the West 
must be more careful about handing out tickets. 
Now trot Red up here, and we'll transact a little 
business.” 


Leary appeared a moment later and Archie was - 


about to leave the room, but the Governor insisted 
stoutly that he remain. 

“I’m anxious for you and Red to know that I 
trust both of you fully.” 

“What’s the young brother—a con?” asked Leary 
with a glance at Archie. 

To be referred to as a confidence man by a gentle- 
man of Leary’s professional eminence gave Archie 
a thrill. The Governor answered by drawing up 
his sleeves and going through the motions of wash- 
ing his hands. 


Archie’s heart went pit-a-pat as Sally hung an apron on him 


“Does the hawk follow fast?” Leary asked, as he pro- 
ceeded to fill his pipe. 

“The shadow hasn’t fallen, but we watch the sky,” 
turned the Governor. 

The brushing of the hands together Archie interpreted as 
a code sign signifying murder, and the subsequent interchange 
of words he took to be inquiry and answer as to the danger of 
apprehension. He felt that Leary’s attitude toward him 
became friendlier from that moment. There was scmething 
ghastly in the thought that as the slayer of a human being he 
attained a certain dignity in the eyes of men like Leary. 
But he became interested in the transaction that was now 
taking place between the thief and the Governor. The 
Governor extracted the sixty one-thousand bills from a pair 
of silk hose he had carried in the top of his bag, and laid them 
out on the bed. He rapidly explained’ just how Leary’s 

- hidden booty had been recovered, and the manner in which 
the small bank-notes had been converted into money that 
could be passed without arousing suspicion. 

‘Too big for one bite, but old Dan Sheedy will change ’em 
all for you in Bean Center. You know his place. You see 
him alone and ask to chop some feed for your cattle. He 
makes a good front and stands well at his bank.” 

Leary picked up ten of the bills and held them out to the 

vernor. 

“Tf that ain’t right, we’ll make it: right,” he said. 

‘Not a cent, Red! -I haven’t got to a point yet where I 
charge a fee for my services. But our young brother here 
is entitled to anything he wants. 

Archie grasped with difficulty the idea that he was invited 
to share in the loot. His protests 


(Continued on page 98) 
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The austerity of the studio is relieved by touches of rich color and design, such as an old Italian 
mantel, a cassone covered with gilt iracery and Genoese velvet, tapestry chairs, soft-toned 
hangings and rugs. From the studio you pass into the salon of the Princess. The chairs and 
seltees are Louis XVI., supplemented by deep armchairs and a sunny window-seat. Books 
line the walls and, with rose-shaded lamps, mezzotints, vases of flowers and chintz hangings, give 
the room an air of friendliness and harmony. From the salon a glimpse is seen of the dining-room. 


The Studio 
Apartment of 


PRINCE and 
rRANCESS. 
PROUBEHTZKOY 


(Amélie Rives) | 


A delightful blend of Old World atmos phere with 
the traditions of Virginia is found in the New 
York studio apartment of the Prince and 
Princess Pierre Troubetzkoy, the one a portrait 
painter of distinction, and his wife, Amélie 
- Rives, famous as a novelist. The studio with 
its high ceiling and ample skylight has the 
feeling of clear spaces. and unburdened walls, 
which the workshop of an artist should possess. 
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T’ho:ographs by Frances Benjamin Johnston 


¢ 
£ 
- 
= 
% 
2 
} 
; t 
} 
| 
| 
i 
j 
H 
i 
j 
| | lits 
i 
| | 
\ 
; 
~ 
AN 
x x 


CAN ‘‘NEW 


Alone 


SAVE THE 
THEATRE: 


By MONTROSE J. 


HE theatre has never been in a more 

nervous state of unrest than now. Every- 

one has been picking it to pieces, experi- 

menting with it, reforming it. The actors, 

organized as a labor union, have been 

. fighting the managers, presenting a Bill of 

Rights which would suggest that the managers can 

no longer have their own dictatorial way. The 

fact of the matter is that we have reached a point 

in dramatic history where everything connected 
with the theatre is changing. 

It is all very well for us to say that we will never 
be happy in the theatre until we have turned the 
old managers out. But we have also arrived at a 
stage when the actor, who has grown up in the old 
régime of the “‘star” system, will no longer satisfy. 
We play with the phrase “‘new”’ scenery; we read 
the ‘‘new’’-drama. But if there are such things as 
“new” scenery and ‘‘new’’ drama, they can’t be 
handled in the old manner, either by the manager 
or by the actor; and both of them had better realize 
it at once. Let them have their economic differ- 
ences, more easily adjusted than they realize in the 
heat of the struggle. But there are more vital 
things threatening the theatre than a matter of 
wage and hours. We are talking about it, we are 


_ writing about it, and men like Granville Barker, 


in his book, ‘‘The Only Possible Theatre,’ and 
Gordon Craig,.in his latest thesis, ““The Theatre 
—Advancing,” are preaching about it. 


I. theatregoers have suffered these many years 
from the ways of the old-time manager; in- 
ferior companies have been sent to us in our home 
town, some of the poorest plays have been retailed 
to us as New York successes, when they were fail- 
ures; and only by chance have we now and again 
been able to see the actors of reputation, unless we 
visited the larger cities. I have known in the South 
people to travel any number of miles to Atlanta or 
to New Orleans to see a “‘star’’, who the managers 
have decided must not appear off the regular 


theatrical circuit, because ‘‘there is no profit in 


it’. The’old-time manager is losing the grip he 
once had, because he has failed to satisfy the amuse- 
ment thirst which exists between big cities; because 
a new condition has arisen through the country 
which he has not fully comprehended. The time 
is coming, I believe, when the new managers will 
not be’ those who have offices on Broadway only, 
but those also who are catering well to the small 
town audiences, now given over entirely to moving 
picture houses, and to whom a real theatre is a 
dream. Artistic poverty has resulted because of 
the manager’s mismanagement of the “‘road”’. 

For many years the commercial manager has 
been under a fusillade of criticism; he has forced 
playwrights to do his will, he has trained actors in the 
way of vainglorious extravagance; and when he has 
finally built himself a ‘‘show’’, he has advertised it 
vulgarly, as though it were some patent medicine. 
Grant all this. To that extent we are in sympathy 
with the insurgents, who are rebelling against the 
theatre asit exists. But after all there is something 
to be said for the old manager; he organized the 
theatre on an excellently sound financial basis, 
whereby the actor profited with an assured salary 
and the playwright grew fat on regular royalties; 
and he did give us surprisingly adequate perform- 
ances, uninspired perhaps. by imagination, but 
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realistically satisfying. Who can recall the Empire 
Stock Company, under Charles Frohman’s care, 
or the Lyceum Stock Company, under Daniel 
Frohman, and claim that the old régime was dull 
and futile! After all, if we have any players to- 
day, it is because the managers of old afforded them 
an opportunity to expand—to expand as far as the 
‘star’ system and the “long run”’ system would 
allow. 

Many of the new managers have been recruited 
from actors cradled in the old régime. You don’t 
hear William Faversham, Margaret Anglin, Mar- 
lowe and Sothern, Henry Miller or Mrs. Fiske 
talking “‘new” scenery or the “‘new”’ theatre; it 
would be like biting the hand that fedthem. Their 
artistic plane is not that of the younger generation. 
Yet, sympathetic though I am with the theories 
underlying the theatre of the future, I will not 
gainsay the credit due Marlowe and Sothern for 
keeping Shakespeare alive. I‘cannot be ungrateful 
to Faversham, when I recall his production of 
“Herod” and ‘Julius Caesar’’; I will not repudiate 
Miss Anglin’s Greek essayals or her Shakespeare 
mountings done with. all the taste, but with none 
of the vagaries, of the “new” school. George 
Arliss, Otis Skinner and Mrs. Fiske are also of this 
older generation, with seasoned technique, yet the 
insurgents do not seek advice from them. These 
players did not have the advantage of growing up 
in an atmosphere of “new art” ideals; whatever 
“mood” they got into their plays was obtained in 
spite of their stage accessories; their perspectives 
were cluttered and not cleared; their pictorial 
background was in the tradition of Irving, unless it 
was of the Charles Frohman “‘period’’, which was 
the era of Representing Things as They Are. If 
the truth must be told, the player-managers I have 
mentioned are largely our bulwarks against actor- 
decay. I think they all have a desire to improve 
the theatre, but it is farthest from their minds to 
reform the theatre by tearing it down. 


T is well to recall these names, for they have 
afforded us pleasure—quite as much pleasure as, 
the Little Theatre groups—the difference being 
that the latter have offered us the opportunity of 
seeing unusual intellectual dreams not well done, 
while the former have kept alive some of the best 
plays given in an expert manner. The artistic 
fervor of the old manager may have been dull, but 
he bungled surprisingly well, considering his taste 
and his mental limitations. The managers of the 
nineties are not deserving of long memory, but they 
are deserving of some gratitude; in the future we 
will not mention them, as in the past we have men- 
tioned Lester. Wallack or A. M. Palmer or Augustin 
Daly; or as in the farther past we spoke of Laura 
Keene, John Brougham or W. FE. Burton. Charles 
Frohman will always hold affection in the theatre— 


he gave us Barrie and he gave us Maude Adams, , 


and a general—even a theatrical general (Frohman 
was called the “Little Napoleon” of the theatre)— 
demands respect for marshaling materials and men 
and women. But Savage and Harris, Liebler and 
Brooks, Klaw and Erlanger will be forgotten to- 
morrow. “Ziegfeld Follies’ will be as naught in 
the theatrical firmament. These theatre trades- 
men of the past, it may well be argued, brought us 
the best plays of the British Dramatist; they 


brought us Irving and Forbes Robertson; Réjane 


Illustration by Frederick T. Chapman 


and Bernhardt and Coquelin; Novelli and Duse. 
Can we be ungrateiul for their importations? The 
Little Theatres have not done as much; they are 
not disinteréstedly in love with the theatre, but 
are in love with themselves. 

Next to Frohman ard his brother Daniel, one 
cannot repudiate Belasco, who is the target for the 
Amateur. Ninety percent. of his ventures are 
successes; he has an eye for the popular need, and he 
caters well and thoroughly. . Every amateur wants 
to come under his guidance; every actor profits 
by his rehearsals; every playwright is enriched by 
his collaboration. Personally he labors arduously 


over every production. Other managers in the 


past have had their plays ‘“‘constructed”’ in scenery, 
rehearsed in acts—put together piecemeal,after the 


costumer and the electrician and others have dope 


what they were assigned to do. It was a cut-up 
puzzle, and what the design was could only be 
told at dress-rehearsal. But Belasco remains in 
his theatre from morning to midnight, playing with 
scenery, lights, music, actors, until he gets what he 


wants. Can the Amateur do more? I don’t be- 


lieve he does as much; he feels the fervor and he 
thinks that sufficient. To Belasco the Amateur 
spells anathema; he has scourged them for igno- 
ramuses, in spite of their reading of Tchekov, their 
study of Stanislavsky. ‘‘I practiced the ‘new’ art 
long ago!’’ exclaims Belasco. He knows the theatre 
too well to play with it. And he hates to see others 
play with it—he therefore hates the Amateur. 


ke new managers on the horizon have some of 
them broken from the parent stem. John D. 
Williams, who gave us Galsworthy’s ‘‘Justice’’, 
came from the Charles Frohman office, as press- 
agent, and in part he imitates the literary tastes 
and stage management of “‘C. F.’”’ But he has not 
the firm control his master had. Charles Emerson 
Cooke came from David Belasco’s office, as press- 
agent, but he has inherited none of the ‘‘governor’s”’ 
decorativeness. _Rather in that respeet has Richard 
Walton Tully come from collaboratjon with “D. 
B.” in “The Rose of the Rancho’”’ and applied, as 
an independent manager, the Belasco ‘“‘touch” to 
“The Bird of Paradise’ and “Omar, the Tent- 
Maker”. 

From Belasco has likewise come Stuart Walker, 
of Portmanteau Theatre reputation, and though he 
is in sympathy with the “new” movement, his 
Dunsany presentations are a curious blend of ‘‘new”’ 
scenery, new stage grouping, and Belasco romanti- 
cism. You cannot get him to speak ill of the man 
who trained him in directorship. 

The names are legion—new managers who are 
playing the game in the old way. Outside of New 
York they are scarcely known; yet the Selwyns 
wield power on Broadway. Adolph Klauber, one- 
time dramatic critic on the New York Times, is 
expectantly watched on Broadway. Lee Kugel, 
former press-agent for the Shuberts, is somebody 
on Broadway. Any one of these men might strike 
theatrical oil, but not many of them are our hope. 

I note the name of Walter Wanger, and recall that 
when Granville Barker was in this country with 
his commendable repertory of Shaw, Anatole France, 
Shakespeare and Euripides, he took this young man 
from Dartmouth because of his excellent manage- 
ment of college theatricals, and put him through 
ihe mill of a regular season (Continued on page J22) 
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Campbell 
Studio 


WILDA BENNETT (above) 


has the distinction of playing the lead 
in ““Apple Blossoms’’, the first light 
opera for which Kretsler has ever writ- 
ten music. Victor Jacobi, also with 
music, and William Le Baron, with 
book and lyrics, have helped her make 
“ {pple Blossoms” the season's success. 


ESTELLE WINWOOD (top left) 


who is rapidly becoming one of our 
very best exponents of light comedy, 
does the best work of her career in ‘‘Too 
Many Husbands’, thistledown 
farce by Somerset Maugham. Though 
none too new in plot, the play’s clev- 
erncss gives an impression of novelty. 


DORIS KENYON 
ii “The Girl in the Limousine’, one 
of those bedroom farces which have 
been so -plentiful of late, gives one of 
the best exhibitions of high-powered 
hysterics that has ever been depicted 
on the American stage—which, all 
things considered, is saying a good deal. 
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Characteristic of the art of ivory carving during the middie of 
the eighteenth century throughout Europe is this graceful Watteau 
group, which reflects the mode of dress and sentiment of the 
period. The height ts 6 inches, while the size of the base is 
533 x 31% inches. By courtesy of F. W. Kaldenberg’s Sons. + 


“Autumn”, companion sub- 
ject to the statuette at the left. 
Elkington Collection. Court- 
esy F. W. Kaldenberg’s Sons. 


pring’’—one of four statu- 


eltes typifving the seasons. ~* 
Early nineteenthc entury. 81" A Q U I S I I V E 
high. F.W.Kaldenberg’s Sons. Cc O N N O I S S E U R 
Seventeenth century: statuette, Ra 
Chinese carving. In this the 
ELIZABETH LOUNSBERY 


ivory has acquired a deep yel- 
low tone. Yamanaka & Co. 


Seventeenth century statuette of 
a Chinese. carving, with most 
skilfully executed draperies. 
Courtesy of Yamanake & Co. 


mote periods were made of this in 
many instances, and a considerable 
part of the African ivory imported 
to-day is also of fossil formation. 
The easier means of obtaining this 
explains the practicability of its 
use, saitioulasty as this ivory, al- 
though called ‘‘fossil’’, has not un- 
dergone the changes usually associ- 
ated with the term. 

Of the prehistoric ivories there are but few examples 
that have bend their way into private ownership. These 
early specimens have had an influence upon .the world’s 
history of art that cannot be over-rated, and as such 


HE collecting of ivories in 
America has, in its-broader 
sense, been confined to 
but a few, due; no doubt, 
to the limited availability 
of pieces of interest to col- 

lectors and to the scarcity of the 
teally beautiful specimens that are 
procurable throughout the world. 
_ While ivory has been employed from the very earliest 
times throughout Europe, Asia and Africa for ornamental 
objects, its rarity and value have frequently brought into 
use the medium of bone, improperly called ivory, such as 


the tusks of the walrus, hippopotamus, reindeer horn and : 

the more valuable horns of the now almost extinct nor- neve acquired by the great museums of the world, 

whal. Strictly speaking, however, no substance except | such as the British Museum, the Louvre, the Metropolitan 
Museum of Art, and others. 


the tusk-of the elephant presents the : 
characteristics of ioe irae in quality, ; : | From the middle of the third century 
texture and beauty of tone or surface. down to the end of the sixteenth, there 

Another kind ‘of real ivory is the is an unbroken chain of examples. 
fossil ivory—from the tusks of prehis- These include, among the more im- 
taric animals. Ivories of the more re- portant pieces, (Continued on page 114) 


Fourteenth century French 
casket. The lid depicts the 
“Assault upon the Castle of 
Love”. J.P. Morgan Collec- 
tion, Metropolitan Museum. 


Interesting specimen of Coplic 
ivory carving in low relief. 
Period seventh-ninth centuries. 
The length is 6 inches. Cour- 
tesy of Dikran G. Kelekian. 


Chinese brush holder, 


showing Chinese court 
scene. Diameter 634 inch- 
es; height, 734 inches. 
F.W. Kaldenberg’s Sons. 


Fourteenth centuryFrench 
casket, depicting romance 
of Chatelaine de Vergi. 
J.P. Morgan Collection, 
Metropolitan Museum. 


METROPOLITAN ‘AUSEUM OF ART 
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NEW SPORTS CLOTHES FOR THE SOUTHLAND SOUND A 
TIMELY NOTE OF FEMININITY 


Youth, grace and the qewest of fashion’s whims are all embodied For the warm sunny beaches of the South, there is the frock above in 
in Miss E. M.A. Steinmetsz’s costume above. For this year we the center of Roshanara crépe—the bodice of white, and the skirt 
‘are pleased to add much that is feminine to sports frocks. So, over and collar of yellow cross-barred with white stitching. The creator 
a comfortably short skirt of white crépe de Chine, there is a tunic gives the last lovely lady a soft little frock of white cr*pe de Chine, 
of emerald green cré pe, embroidered with bands of lavender, green and uses brilliant red embroidery to trim the skirt and 


and blue. One ties the becoming collar with green satin ribbon. sleeves and a crushed band of matching satin to girdle the waist. 
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| WITH THE PASSING OF NOON WE MUST CHARM THIS 
YEAR IN CHIFFONS AND LACES 


After the luncheon hour, when tennis racquets and riding-togs have 
been laid aside, there are this year frocks of delicate fabrics to be 


donned. The one above of hydrangea-blue chiffon is draped 


in exquisite folds upon the hips over a slip of palest flesh 
color. From the belt of the simple corsage there falls a single 
pink rose, which comprises the only bit of trimming on the frock. 


For one of her loveliest frocks—above in the center—Miss Stein- 
melz has used pale yellow chiffon and veiled the slender skirt witha 
tunic of shecr cream lace. There is a hat to accord of cream straw, 
adorned with clusters of hydrangeas. The last gown has the finest 
écru filet lace to trim its skirt and make the sleeves, and it is fash 
toned of brilliant green chiffon. The large hat is of soft cream straw. 


| 61 | 


DISTINCTIVE FROCKS 
FOR EVERY HOUR OF THR 
SOUTHERN DAY 


from 


yy 


Camel’s-hair has attained great popularity for feminine 
attire this season. Lanvin uses it successfully for 
the Bendel suit above at the left and gives the coat a 
scarf of yellow yarn, embroidered with black chenille. 


If you would have the dernier cri.in sports frocks, see that 
your skirt is quilted chintz! In the center aboze Lanvin tops 
a quilted skirt with camel’s-hair and adds a green suede hat. 


Callot was the originator of the cloak above at the 
right, in which one will wrap oneself in the South- 
land. Fashioned of heavy black satin, it is striped with 
blue embroidery to match the soft, heavily tasseled hood. 


Bendel has a delightfully dashing litle Topping a white knife-plaited crépe de 
suit from Lanvin of white cloth, gorgeously Chine skirt, what could be more delight- 
embroidered. with red and yellow upon ful than Lanvin’s straight black satin 
bands of Balkan blue. The skirt is jacket, built on Chinese lines, embroidcred 
slashed to reveal Balkan trousers! in gold and cravatted with orange satin? 
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CARDBOARD 
IS THE GARNITURE 
UPON ONE HANDSOME 
BLOUSE 


Another happy triumph is the 
frock at the extreme right, fashioned 
of black and _ gold brocade, 
with the gracefully draped 
skirt so characteristic of Worth. 

Shoulder-straps of aquamarine 

uphold the corsage, and motifs 

of the jewels. are  embroid- 
ered upon the front of the gown. 


A past master in the art of drap- 
ing, Worth has handled most skil- 
ae fully the vivid green satin of the 
gown at the right, with its petticoat 

of silver lace. The bodice is a per- 

fect cascade of brilliants from 

° the shoulders to phe low waist-line. 


Not only Chéruit’s costume at the 
left the newest of silhouettes and scarf 
ties, but its blouse is of brilliant green 
satin pailletted in a distinctive design with 
white cardboard! The close skirt, which one 
dons with this unique affair, is of black satin. 


Embroidery of some kind is bound to 
find its way upon the simplest of dresses, 
so Lanvin uses morning-glory blue silks 
upon the black satin frock at the right. 
Bendel adds a large hat of black Chantilly. 


Again Lanvin advocates black for after- 
noons. This time—at the extreme right 
—a frock of black velvet has a tape-run lace 
skirt and pastel roses to nestle at the belt. 
The Bendel hat of black lace is gold trimmed. 
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Ie was round and furry and shapeless and 
three months old, when Reina Deane 
acquired him. He looked more like an 
animated Teddy bear with hypertro- 
phated feet than like anything else. 

For the rest, he was a thoroughbred 
collie pup, dark-tawny and white. And he was a 
Christmas present to Reina from her three small 
brothers. ‘The youthful trio had pooled their joint 
capital for the gift. This fund aggregated one 
dollar and ninety-three cents. The stony-hearted 
breeder, in whose kennel-runs Reina had seen and 
fallen in love with the puppy, was unshakable in 
pricing the baby ¢ollie at twenty-five dollars. 

Nor could thegcombined logic and lures of the 
boys. cut down the sum. The three went into 
executive session with their father—a man well 
versed in wrestling with fiscal problems. The boys 
were quite certain Mr. Deane could bring the collie- 
breeder to terms. And he did. He took their 
dollar-ninety-three, paid a solitary visit to the collie 
kennels, and came home with the pup. 

The boys were not at all surprised. Their father 
was a wonderful man. They had not needed this 


~ newest and most gratifying proof to teach them 


that. 

At Deanewold, Christmas was an Occasion. An 
Occasion which lasted for days; and which cul- 
minated on Christmas eve with a truly glorious 
Santa Claus, and a gigantic tree in the library, 
followed by a houseparty and neighborhood dance 
which ushered in the dawn. 

‘As Santa’Claus himself was of course too busy 
to hand out gifts in every country house on earth 
that night, a costumed and inspired understudy 
was wont to take his place—an understudy chosen 
from among the house-guests 


bani guests and the family always gathered in 

the library around the veiled tree—the children 
in the front rank. Then, at the critical instant, 
Santa Claus would appear from behind the hall- 
curtains. He was attired in the traditional habili- 
ments of the réle. His costume was kept for him 
from year to year. He was bewhiskered and wigged 
in snowy profusion. His face was made up on the 
general lines of a June sunset seen through a 
prairie-fire. 

With one hand he would pull the string which 
dropped the veil from the gorgeous tree. With the 
other he would switch on the tree’s festoons of 
electric candles. Then, amid squeals of rapture 

»- from the youngsters of the group, he would unsling 
‘ from his shoulders the enormous sack he carried 
and begin the distribution of the gifts. It was The 
Moment of the whole year for the juvenile wing of 
his audience. 
_ On the night the collie pup joined the Deane 
household, Santa Claus’s job was no sinecure. Even 
as Santa came dancing into the library, the least 
observant guest could see the worthy saint was in 
difficulties. .For his pack was bouncing about on 
-his nervous shoulders in a most erratic way. And 
from its depths issued right dolorous sounds— 
sounds which put to shame the anticipatory squeals 
of the children. 
As soon as the pack was unslung and opened. 
before Santa could deliver the first word of his well- 


A New Collie Story—by the Man Who 


The 


CHRISTMAS 
COLLIE 


By 
ALBERT PAYSON TERHUNE 


Illustrated by Walt Louderback 


rehearsed speech, out from the bag’s recesses cata- 
pulted a furry and indignant little canine whirl- 
wind. 

Thus did the pup make his début into the Deane 
family. 

Reina was overjoyed at the gift. Indeed, she 
behaved more like a child of ten than like a demure 
maiden of one-and-twenty. Sundry lovesick youths 
in the houseparty began to cast dour glances at 
the frolicsome puppy, as they noted how eagerly 
Reina turned back to him after the briefest inspec- 
tion of presents which had represented the strain- 
ing of their ingenuity and bankrolls. 

But a girl of twenty-one cannot be a child forever. 
Especially at a houseparty liberally populated with 
her own admirers. And, presently, Reina held the 
wiggling puppy aloft and announced that she was 
going to name hin “‘Mac’”’. 

This announcement, to steal a phrase from 
Georgian novelists, was ‘“‘received by her hearers 
with mingled emotions’’. For, in that one crowded 
library were Billy McAllester, Hugh MacLean, 
Sam McElroy, Gerard Carmack and Roy Mack— 
each and all of whom were familiarly known as 
*“Mac’’, and each and all of whom were avowed 
admirers of Reina Deane. | 

Santa Claus himself halted in gobbling bewilder- 
ment in the very midst of his best speech of pres- 
entation, and blinked wonderingly at the girl 
through his mask of vermilion paint. For, in non- 
Santa life, he was Hugh MacLean. And, for more 
than a year he had worshiped dumbly and doggedly 
at the shrine of Reina. For a moment, after her 
declaration, Hugh’s bounteously made-up visage 
shone with a ray of hope that transfigured it. Then 
his gaze strayed to four other faces in the crowd— 
faces that brightened, as had his, only to grow long 
with worry as their eyes encountered those of the 
other wearers of that popular nickname. 

Yes, most assuredly, Reina was atoning for the 
brief lapse into infantile glee. Seldom has the 
naming of a mere dog been fraught with such quin- 
tuple heartburnings. 

From roly-poly babyhood, Mac soon merged into 


leggy gawkiness—into the ungainly frame and | 


antics of a pedigreed collie, whose gracefully mighty 
body. and uncanny brain are in slow course of 
developing. He reached the age when, to a pup, 
all things seem possible and most things desirable. 
The ‘‘desirables’”’ included every form of edible, 
from lace handkerchiefs to laundry soap. 


rote °* Lad?’ 


Before Santa Claus could deliver the first 
word of his well-rehearsed speech, out from 
the bag’s recesses catapulted a furry 
and indignant little canine whirlwind. 


Then, just as his mistress and every cne else 
was drained of patience, a new phase set in. And 
before they realized it, the awkwardly gigantic pest 
of a puppy had developed into a stately, beautiful 
collie—full grown, obedient to the household’s 
simple law, and a loyally loving and protecting 
member of the family. 

In brief, Mac had grown to young maturity; and 
the lessons which had seemed wasted were bearing 
abundant fruit. With his adored mistress, he 
would frolic in most puppylike fashion. To her 
young brothers he was pal and a playmate. To 
Reina’s father and mother he was docile and 
gravely affectionate. To the rest of the world he 
was loftily aloof—civil when need be, never 
effusive, never vicious. 

Life was mighty pleasant for the big collie at 
Deanewold, the rambling country place with its 
rambling old Colonial house and with the lake and 
woods stretching to the mile-distant highway that 
led to town. 

Whether in summer—when the woods were full 
of squirrels, which a dog could chase with so much 
joy to himself and with so little peril to his quarry, 
and when the hottest day was tempered by a plunge 
in the iceé-chill lake—or in winter when the drifts 
swirled high and the lake wasia solid stretch of gray- 
black. smoothness, and when one could lounge on 
the rug in front of the crackling library fire and 
listen sleepily to the scratching of the snow against 
the panes—at any and all times Deanewold was 
monstrous comfortable and homelike to an inmate 
that could appreciate it as could Mac. 

In return for all it gave him, the collie rendered 
valiant service as guard. Guests and authorized 
tradesmen were treated by him with a distant 
tolerance. Less reputable intruders, straying into 
the confines of the estate, were prone to depart 
thence far more rapidly than they’had come, 
urged thereto by the thundrous bark of the place’s 
four-footed watcher and by threat of a slash or 
nip from the gleaming jaws. Better than any 
burglar-insurance was the collie’s presence there. 


ND so life lolled along for Mac for the best part 

of two years. But for the human portion of 

the world—at Deanewold and everywhere else— 
life did little “‘lolling’. The country was in the 
grip of the war. And, on the Christmas following 
Mac’s advent, there were no revels at Deanewold. 
There was no houseparty. The money that would 
have gone for tree and gifts was sent to the Red 
Cross, and no one felt like having the Christmas Eve 
dance which had never beforebeen omitted at the old 
house since the days of ‘Reina’s greatgrand{ather. 
Then, at last, the war was over, and the world 
began to take up its former mode of life again. 
And, as December frowned its way into an icy 
suniverse, the Deanes sent out their usual invita- 
tions to the Yuletide houseparty and to the dance. 
This year, as she realized in glancing over the 
guest-list, Reina could have made her announce- 
ment about the namag of her dog without causing 
the faintest stir. cr, of the five ‘‘Macs’’, one was 
lying somewhere in the Argonne, with a splintered 


_ cross stuck above his resting place. A second of the 
quintet was ©» d’plomatic duty in Paris. A third 
had wearied «| i: ying to convince Reina that Fate 
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had destined her for him and 
had married another girl. A 
fourth was in business in 
California. 

The fifth—Hugh MacLean, 
the Santa Claus of two years 
ago—had won a bit of ribbon 
across seas, and was back at 
home again. Dut the Deanes 
saw almost nothing of him. 
True, he had paid a duty call 
at the place a week or so after 
his return. And Reina had 
met him once at church. But, 
for the most part, he divided 
his time between his law office 
and his bachelor rooms and 
was seen practically nowhere 
else. 

And this was odd. For in 
other days he had been wont 
to motor over to Deanewold 
in and out of season, and had 
been Reina’s shadow. Those 
days had been a period of 
struggle for him; in the 
establishing of his law-prac- 
tice and the paying of his 
dead father’s debts. It had 
been no time for him to ask 
any girl to tie herself down to 
a mar whose prospects were 
so uncertain. 

But, by the time he had 
enlisted for the war, the debts 

iwere paid. His practice had 
been set upon a strong foun- 
dation. On the eve of his 
sailing for France he had told 
Reina something of this, and 
of the right, which was now 
his? to let his heart take the 
throne which hitherto had 
been usurped by Duty. Mac- 
Lean rw been in the very. 
middle of his story—his eyes | 
ardently. pleading, his voice 
unsteddy—when Mr. Deane .. 


Teeth agleam, the 
collie launched his 
fierce bulk at Santa. 


‘ol See 
a 


joking,’? Hugh denicd, ‘‘I wish I were. Reina, I’m a coward” . 


smile on her lips, and tied a huge scarlet bow to 
Mac’s collar; and told the dog how glad she was | 
she had named him ‘‘Mac’”’. 


had bungled into the room 
and had begun a volley of 
civil questions about camp 


life. ‘There had been no later Then—nothing happened. Nothing at all. -A | == 
chance to go on with the month after MacLean’s return, he called. He .* 
half-told tale. stayed minutes. And there 
Yet, in the long months of _ were other people in the room all the time. As he ee 

MacLean’s absence, Reina said good-by, Reina followed him, right brazenly, 2 

used to find herself finishing, out onto the veranda. Her mother—or perhaps os 

_ mentally, the speech he had _ kind Fortune—kept any of the rest of the family aa 

begun; andshehadsupplied, from joining in the escort to the departing hero. ae 

always. the answer she would But, as MacLean and Reina stepped out on the F ima 

have made to it—the answer moonlit porch, a big shape disengaged itself from . 24 


& she still would make when _ the shrubbery of the lawn and came bounding up 
Hugh should take up the the steps to greet the girl. 
 * broken thread of his story. Reina patted the collie’s silken head, then turned’ 
ie It was not until he went to Hugh and asked: : 
ac away that she realized how “You remember Mac, don’t you? Isn’t he a 
. bitterly she could miss him, beauty? You’d have real trouble carrying him 
a and how much his presence’ in a Santa Claus pack now. Do you remember 
Ye : had meant in her daily life. how he—?”’ 
re When word came that he She checked herself. For, as she spoke, her 
e. | was mustered out and at_ glance strayed from the dog tothe man. And the 
yy home again, she sang softly look in his face struck the idle words from 


her lips. 
MacLean had shrunk back suddenly. He had gone 
ghastly white. Hiseyes were (Continued on page 116) 


to herself for the best part of 
the day, and went around 
the house with a queer little 
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If you are puzzled by any prob- 
lem in decoration or furnishing, 
Anne Duncan will gladly help 
you. If you wish to buy any 
artitles shown here she will 
make the purchases for you. 
Simply write Anne Duncan, 
Harper’s Bazar, 119 West goth 
St., New York, enclosing check. 


Lace-covered pink silk powder-box. Silk- 
lined drawer, mirror, and puff. Complete, 

20. Long handled ribbon-bound puff, 
$2.50. Piinted glass powder bowl, $2.25. 


VERY woman likes to be surrounded 
by the many lovely, dainty things 
that find their place in the furnish- 
ings of a bedroom, for here she may 
relax and enjoy the really feminine 

attributes of decoration. 
In her bedroom, she may follow out her 
preference for a certain color scheme, in the 
most fascinating combinations for her window 


Original walnut bureau with painted decorations in faded rose, yellow and 


green. Melal lamps, 23” high, antique 


sprays of colored tin flowers. Decorated paper shades. Toilet set of eight 
pieces in. rose or blue. Painted pen sketch decoration. Wanamaker’s. 


GIVE COLOR FULL 
IN YOUR BEDROOM 


By ANNE DUNCAN 
and ROBERT McQUINN 


blue finish and ornamented with 


SWAY 


Green painted, flower decorated bedroom furniture—bed, bureau, chiffonier, 
shaving mirror, dressing table, bench, night stand, table and side chairs. 
Walnut armchair in black flowered chiniz. New York Galleries. Gray and 
while striped paneled wallpaper with garlands. Richard E. Thibaut, Inc. 


eMC 


i Painted wood ‘and cane day-bed. 
Black taffeta cover and cushions 
piped with rose. New York 
Galleries. Corded taffeta cush- 
ion. Rose, old blue, gold or 
black, $15. Oval taffeta cushion 4 
with plaitings. Rose, blue or 3 
gold, $21. Melon-si:aped silk: 
cushion, variety of colors, $23. 


Crystal, gilt-banded toilet bottle. Decorat- 
ed top on dropper. Four oz. size, $4.25. 
Two os., $3. Rose or blue silk talcum box 
holder. With the box of talcum, $4.39. 


hangings. Taffetas of delicate tones or soit 
filmy silks which are far too impractical’ for 
hangings throughout the other rooms in the 
house, vie with bright-flowered chintz in pop- 
ularity for this use, or are combined as a foun- 
dation material and trimmings. Curtains of 
chintz take on’ affings or bands of taffeta, for 
example, or are trimmed with ruffles of the-silk 
with picoted edges or pipings, perhaps in a 
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A walnut four - poster 
with gray taffeta spread, 
draperies, valance. and 
day pillow, piped in . 
rose. Rose taffeta 
bows trim the three 
shaped ruffles of the 
valance, with the same | 
color used for the cur- 
tain tie-backs. Hook 
rugs in gray wilh pat- 
terns carried out in 
soft pastel colorings with 
touches ‘of black are 
also shown here. 


contrasting shade. These are then carried out in 
the bed draperies, as in the treatment of the valance 
or coverlet trimming. 

In the tie-backs of the window curtains may be 
found another dainty touch, for these can be made 
entirely of ribbon flowers held together on a silk 
foundation in a garland, or consist of a silk-covered 
loop trimmed with wired silk bows. In others, the 
loops are merely trimmed with the pufiings or bands 
of silk to correspond with the valance and curtains, 
or are made with a succession of narrow ruffles of 
contrasting colored ribbons, which appear in the 
colorings in the design of the chintz or silk. . 

Old-time colored glass, or Battersea enamel cur- 
tain knobs, over which the curtains may be looped 
back, are also attractive and are especially con- 
venient where the curtains are dropped at night. 


Sash curtains of simple net, or of delicate pink 


transparent silk or Georgette crépe, are preferable 
for bedroom use. . 

For the chaise-longue or day-bed, taffeta coverings 
in colors to match the draperies, or of black with 
brilliant pipings, make an effective background for 


the cushions, which on the day-bed can take the 


Dressing-table covered in glazed chinlz with a 
striped paltern in old blue and rose on a cream 
ground. The blue taffeta hood with puffings of 
the glazed chintz and a lace frill covers a blue 
wicker framed mirror.- Courtesy of Miss Swift. 


A charming accessory for the dressing lable or bedside stand 
ts this lace-covered memorandum pad, silk lined, any color, 
lrimmed with ribbon roses. Can be refilled and has a gold 
plated pencil attached. This may be had complete for $12. 


form of long rolls, tassel-trimmed,~as illustrated. 
These cushions also are made in a variety of other 
shapes. Covered with lace, or made of taffeta with 
fine plaitings and cordings or finished at each end in 
two large loops ornamented with a cluster of ribbon 
roses, such as the new oval cushions show, they 
contribute to the charm ‘and comfort of the room. 
On the bed itself, should the room be hung in 
chintz and the bed a four-poster, candlewick hanid- 
woven, natural linen spreads with a dimity valance 
and under-draperies are desirable. Where this 
same type of bed is used and the room has taffeta 
curtains, the bed may have a more formal treatment 
and taffeta be used for the spread and valance. 

Quite new and luxuriously dainty are the hem- 
stitched sheets and pillow cases of crépe de Chine, 
with their hand-embroidered monograms. These 
may be had in pale pink, delicate yellow, white or 
any desired color. 

In spreads for open beds, those of taffeta simply 
trimmed with two four-inch corded-edged puflings 
of the same material are an attrac- 
tive treatment, while chintz com- 
bined with (Continued on page 
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A brass box, which will be found useful for 

trinkels or cigarettes, is this one with a ee 
painted decoration in blue or black. This | a 
is especially suitable for the bedroom = 
and is entirely new in design. $6. ; 
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we 


wren 


Aly 


MRS. MARCUS DALY 


ts one of the brides of the year whose marriage takes her to the West for part 

of thewinter. Mr. Daly, whois a son of the late Marcus Daly, is interested 

in copper mining in Montana, and the bride ard bridegroom will divide 

their year between New Y ork and the big ranch near Butte, where Mr. Daly’s 

sister, Mrs. James W. Gerard,will visit them. A younger sister,Countess 

Anton Sigray, is expected to arrive from Budapest after Christmas. . 
< 


Charlotte Fairchild 
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ALONG FIFTH AVENUE 


. With the GADABOUT 


<= 
Of jade-greenvullure plumes 
7 ts the delicately transparent wis 
fan at the right. The bag im- A Pa 
mediately below is Persian WAS sae: 
silk in gorgeous Oriental hues, 
while black velvet, piped with ay 
white ribbon, makes the more 
conservative one at the right. 
Between the bags lies a wreath a 
of grapes and foliage for the 
evening coiffure. In the lower 
panel are two new girdles, 4 
one of moire and white ivory 
. the other of Russian brass Ghia 3 
with jet for its fastenings. 
Miss Elsie makes a most desirable s ports 
costume in the one just below at the left. 
ie The skirt ts plaited at the sides to add a 
Gs bit of comfortable width, and topped with a 
“| blouse of hydrangea-blue washable satin, 
ITH joyous fanfaro- 
| nade of bugles and ; 
} the august rolling of 5 
drums, the season of 
_ nineteen nineteen and | 
nineteen twenty was be 
ushered in. It has been our happy Ft eae Em 
privilege to welcome and to féte a Bergdorf Goodman there = 
monarch regnant and his consort, a Chéruit suit of gray and black striped Ss 
: royal heir apparent and a great digni- Rodier fabric. One discovers to one’s '*e 
: tary of the Church of Rome within surprise, when the coat has been removed, . 
_the brief period of six weeks, and so thet’ ‘the 
enchanted have we become with the 
pageantry which surrounds a throne 
that function and attire will bear the Also to be had at Bergdorf Goodman's is i 
: impress of these fleeting visitsthrough- the stunning Poiret ulster above at the et 
out the winter. right, which is built of blue and green plaid - i. 
expresses our royalist mood in all its and smartly lrimmed with leopard skin. 
democratic exuberance; the toilettes 
designed for ball and gala opera, given : fe 
in honor of our royal visitors, were the myrtle green chiffon and tulle, with subtle em- a 
4 ne plus ultra achievements of the year. broidery in matching tones, and with which she 
r It was a brilliantly attired audience ‘carried a superb ostrich fan of deepest myrtle. 
which rose to greet the young Prince As in every notable assemblage this season, there 
des Galles, when he entered the im- were many distinguished toilettes of black, or black 
' provised royal box of the Metropolitan and white. Mrs. Ogden Mills wore close-fitting a 
Opera House on the evening of No- white satin, sheathed in black lace with tiara and Bees 
4 vember eighteenth. The spectator parures of diamonds—an ensemble upon which her a 
3 was struck by the predominance of gracefully erect carriage conferred a stately el- - 
green. A number of women were egance. 
wearing velvet gowns of Veronése Black velvet was conspicuous, too, by its pres- 
green—simple in cut, rather slender ence, and in almost every instance, it depended, 
in outline and very slightly draped, like Mrs. Charles B. Alexander’s, solely for atfect 
they threw into becoming relief the upon its own rich texture. The shoulders of one 
complexions above them and formed striking creation in black velvet were very charm- 
a background for jewels which wis ingly treated. The low square-cut corsage, instead 


Sheerest flesh organdie from Belgium, which has all 
the charm of a hand-woven fabric, was chosen by Miss 
Elsie to make the gold-embroidered frock at the left. 


most telling. Many frocks were of 
green chiffon and tulle, pailletted or 
beaded in matching hue, and if the 
green were soft reseda or pale moss, 
then the plumed fan accompanying it 
was of intense jade or Veronese. 
Among these verdantly lovely gowns 
one noted Mrs. Paul D. Cravath’s, of 


of consisting of the usual broad girdle held in 
position by shoulder-straps, was fitted closely to 
the figure around the arm-holes and over the 


shoulders. Bands of black velvet passed across 


the upper arms a few inches below the shoulders, © 

as if holding in place an invisible undersleeve. 
One of the loveliest and most happily selected 

frocks at the Prince’s gala opera performance was 


> 


69 


= 
* 


| 
fa 
A 
yi 
\ 
| 


Football was more engrossing than ever, this first 
season after the war, and the battle between Harvard 
and Princeton found Miss Lucile Baldwin and Mr. 
Henry B. Cox among the delighted enthusiasts. 


INTERNATIONAL 


Snugly wrapped in a beaver cloak, 
Mrs. Frederick Dalziel, Jr., went to 
the Harvard-Princeton football game. 


A wholly adorable frock from Man- 
del Brothers of Chicago has the 
newest of pointed black taffeta 
bodices and a full ruffled black net 
tunic, in which bands of tucked 
white organdie have been inserted.’ 


Another lovely Mandel creation is a 
dainty frock of white organdie, worn 
over a slip of palest green chiffon. 
Motifs and insertions of filet trim 
it, and the girdle is green satin. 


Onegof the loveliest fans 

of Me season is that at 
the right from Bendel. 
“ Jade-green plumes of un- 
even length are mounted 
on a stick of tortoise-shell 
and nod gracefully when 
waved by their possessor. 


Miss Ina Claire carries the ostrich 
fan above, made by Bendel in honor 
of the Prince of Wales,and the Chinese, 
fan is used by Miss Lenore Ulric in 
her new play, Sun-Daughter’’. 


of austere black faille. Its wearer was 
very youthful and of Sevelldn coloring; 
and one wondered, as one admired her 
midnight coiffure, if she had borne in 
mind the elder Worth’s dictum that 
““A woman’s daylight gowns should 
match her eyes or complexion, and her 
gaslight gowns her hair’. The bodice 
was kimono with very short wide 
sleeves and a broad neck-line—after 
Premet’s famous inspiration—that was 
almost high. Both the sleeves and the 
neck opening were outlined with hlack 
wooden beads, as were the panier folds 
upon each hip. With this delightful gown 


was carried a fan consisting of just one’ 


very long and fluffy white ostrich plume, 
in which nestled at the ivory handle a 
deep pink rose. 

Certain distinguished women, who 


- were wearing white, made one realize 


anew the elegance of the colorless gown 
and its coming popularity. Mrs. 
Arthur Scott Burden in white satin of 
simplest cut, surpliced with white 
ermine, was the embodiment of stateli- 
ness, while Mrs. James B. Haggin in 
closely-fitting white brocade, with collar 
of emeralds, was also a striking figure. 
One recalled with pleasure the superb 
gown worn by Mrs. George Vanderbilt 
on the preceding night, which marked 
the opening of the opera. It was of 
white satin positively pictorial in qual- 
ity, the décolletage and shoulders being 


draped with écru-like Point de Venise encrusted with pearls. . 
Among the ingénue colors, deep rose, orchid, flame and pale blue 
have been much in evidence at the Metropolitan, these being oftenest - 
‘in taffeta or tulle. A quite adorable frock was that worn by Miss Grace 
Vanderbilt—pale blue satin softened by tulle, and down each side of 

the square-cut bodice trailed a garland of pink roses. : 
Many sumptuous cloaks appeared in the lobbies and foyers after the 
performances were over, and again one was struck by the predominance 
of green, but usually with a bluish tinge. Heavy brocade or silky 
velvets, collared with chinchilla, gray fox or squirrel and of enveloping 
length, were most numerous. Cloaks of ermine with bordering shoulder 
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A Southern frock of cinnamon-brown linen 
is smartness itself, when Miss Elsie belts 
it with patent leather, collars it with black 
embroidery and gives it many butions. 


fringe of contrasting tails were not unusual, and 
one ermine wrap, over whose surface the tails were 
strewn after the traditional manner, attracted every 
one’s attention. 

The plumed fan, that emblem of the opera de- 
votee, 1s everywhere in fashionable throngs in 
unprecedented glory of color and magnitude. The 
enormously large folding fan, with sticks of shell or 
pearl, still holds its own; but many single plumes, 
mounted on tortoise-shellhandles andadorned at the 
base with aglowingrose, wereseen as well. Especially 
appropriate was the fan carried by Miss Ina Claire, 
which consisted of three white plumes so arranged 
as to form the crest of the Prince of Wales, with 
their beautiful symbolism of service in time of 
danger and in peace. Most of these fluffy accessories 
were of green, but many of rose and Persian red 
were also seen. 

From opera-box to bathing beach may seem an 
abrupt transition, but at this moment it is a logical 
one, for the great midwinter migration is not far 
off. A rumor is afloat that sports clothes are soon 
to disappear. Credit it not. ‘They are about to 
undergo a happily becoming transformation, it is 
true, but. not annihilation. The very modish 
woman will don a semi-sports gown, so designed 
that it will combine the utilitarian circular, quilted 
or plaited skirt with a contrasting corsage prove. 
For these morning frocks crépy fabrics will bebmuch 
used, and a certain well-known house is making 
them banded and paneled with motifs from the 
Paisley shawl; and, when these light-weight silks 
are so adorned, they have a charm that could hardly 
be surpassed. Dashing hats crown these bright 
morning frocks. Sailors of suéde or Jacquered 
leather and rough straw, Angora trimmed, will be 
in order. | 

It will be in form this season to shed this attrac- 
tive apparel after luncheon and to don in its place 
delicate chiffons and laces. These extremely 
feminine frocks will be fashioned for the most part 
entirely in one tone of some taint color, of two con- 


The game between Yale and Princeton lured 
many devotees of football from New York to 
see the struggle in New: Haven., Mrs. Lydig 
Hoyt-was among the many Yale ‘sympathizers. 


— 


INTERNATIONAL 


Smart indeed was Miss Louise Vanderbilt 
Schieffelin in her squirrel-collared suit, 
when she attended the Y ale-Princeton game. 


trasting colors, or again of lace com- 
bined with apalechiffon. For coolish 
afternoons satin frocks, heavily em- 
broidered, or a combination of lace 
skirt and velvet bodice, will be worn. 
With these, broad hats with crowns 
of the finest black straw and brims 
of black velvet will be the mode. 
The exquisitely delicate gowns will 
derive from such chapeaux an accent 
which will lend interest to the en- 
semble, and complexions beneath 
these dark brims will be thrown into 
flattering relief.. The parasol, ravish- 
ing in design and color, is certain to 
be an indispensable accessory of 
both morning and afternoon South- 
ern toilette. 

It is whispered furtively that one 
young matron will appear clad in- 
variably in black and red. Madame’s 
couturier, on dit, is busily engaged 
in turning out for her morning 
frocks of black crépe de Chine with 
hats of red lacquered leather; after- 
noon frocks of black chiffon and lace, 
with hats of red straw and velvet; 
evening gowns of black satin with 
ruby-studded( Continued on page 120) 


Mollie O’Hara suggests creamy 
Shantung silk for a Southern 
costume, and in the one at the 
right embroiders it over the hips 
with black and gray Angora. 


Over a full-plaited skirt of plaid, 
Mollie O’Hara likes a straight 
little coat of white serge, trimmed 
gaily upon the pockets and the 
end of the scarf with the plaid. 
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As Lady Malcolm sat up in bed, alarmed and glad, actual beauty came into her face 


The WOMAN WHO LEARNED 


By MAY EDGINTON 


ILLUSTRATED BY 


HILIP KEARNEY sat waiting for Beatrice 
Cathcart. His interest in seéing her 
again, thus, in London, after all that he 
knew had passed in Africa, was acute, 
but he was not impatient for her rather 
‘tardy appearance. He could sit watching 

this crowd for hours. 
Himself, he was unmistakable—the type of well- 
bred rover that only England turns out in this 
ttern; tall, well-made, any age between thirty and 


forty-five; brown as a boot; groomed like a Derby 


winner; clothed right; shod right; barbered right. 
Two days ago he had landed; wired a few perfectly 
good lies to some clamorous relations in Devon- 
shire; gone straight as, an arrow to town; looked 
into his clubs; visited his tailor, his bootmaker, his 
hosier and his hairdresser; asked what sort of dance 
the jazz was; turned to his notebook for the names 
and addresses of the women he knew three years 
ago; and then said: “‘Why! Poor Beatrice! she’s 
home again!’ Systematic telephoning did the rest, 
and he found her. 

This restaurant was good enough. He could 
sit watching this crowd for hours; absolutely 
for hours. 

But suddenly she came into the great vestibule. 

He saw her before she saw him. She had gone 
very thin. She moved quietly and listlessly. She 
was nicely turned out as ever, but the life had left 
her. He had seen women look like Beatrice before. 
She looked lost. A man had told him, out on the 
Zambesi, that she had taken Perry’s death awfully 
hard. He saw that it was indeed true. 

They clasped hands. “Well,” he said, smiling 
down at her in the friendliest sort of fashion, “‘it is 
splendid to see you again, Mrs. Cathcart.” 
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Her fingers clung, perhaps unconsciously. ‘And 
splendid to see you. Let’s see. We haven’t met 
since two months before he ig 

“T went up the Zambesi, as you know, with some 
men.” | 
“IT know. .. Am I a little late for lunch? <A 
dressmaker kept me.” 

“Orlando won’t have given away my table, I 
think. Shall we go in and see?” But the great 
head-waiter was already advancing upon them with 
his most confidential smile. 

““How are you, Orlando?” said Kearney. 

Head-waiters in the best hotels half over the 
world knew Kearney. He was that kind of man. 
Now Orlando, with his most complimentary: defer- 
ence for Beatrice, himself ushered them to their 
table, ‘‘It is nearly four year since you honored 
me, Mr. Kearney,” he said, “I was dee-lighted to 
hear your voice over ze phone zis morning. I haf 
for you ze same table.” 

“T ordered lunch,” said Kearney. 

“It was cooked to the mee-nute, Mr. Kearney.” 


EARNEY studied Beatrice. She was taking 
off white gloves slowly, finger by finger, and 
glancing round her. 
“I’ve forgotten everyone,” he said. ‘Anyone 
you know here?”’ | 
Beatrice looked at him, and her eyes arrested his. 
“I?” she said. ‘“‘Know anyone? No one knows 
me, Philip.” 
She called him by his first name unconsciously. It 
was the way she thought of all poor Perry’s friends. 
Kearney could have bitten out his tongue. But 
then Orlando came with a menial, and pleasant 
serving commenced. »Kearney looked thoughtfully 


Would You 

| Receive a Woman 
Who Had Left 
Her Husband 


through a wine list, saying to himself: 
“Of course! Poor girl!’ And _ the 
thought of his own relations, especially 
Devonshire ones, flitted through his 
mind. | 

He looked at Beatrice again care- 
fully. He knew women, which is a 
broad statement, but not too broad for 
the Kearneys of the world. ‘She needs 
to talk,’ he thought. 

“Well, Beatrice,” he said, when she 
: had eaten and drunk, and had a touch 
of the old eagerness in her eyes, “‘how’s 
| life?”’ 
“Philip!” 

“Pretty damnable, eh?” 

She nodded. 

“Ts it the good people trying to make 
a little hell for you?” 


She nodded. 

“Burn ’em!” said Kearney. ‘“‘Need 
you care?” 

“Tt’s lonely, Philip.” 

“Yes,” said Kearney, ‘“‘a woman 


must have friends—women friends. 
Yes. My dear Beatrice, why did you 
come home?” 
“Tt was lonely, Philip.”’ : 
“Tt must have been, my dear!’* said 
Kearney. In a swift vision he saw her 
3 there alone with her dead; not widow, 
| nor wife. When she had buried Perry 
—what a loneliness! No, Africa had 
nothing for her. 
“So you came home?”’ 
] “T thought a few people—the ones I 
had cared for—might still i 
‘“‘And they didn’t?” 
“I wrote to Lilian-Malcolm—we were 
at. school together; great friends in our 
early married days. She wrote me a 
long letter back—she’s very—very 
good, Philip——”’ 
““Won’t receive you?” 
She shook her head. 
mean Tom Malcolm’s wife?” 
“Ves,” 
“And your husband—Cathcart?”’ 
“‘He died three months ago.”’ 
“Leaving you well provided for—better than 
poor Perry could?” 
“No. When he refused divorce, he swore he’d 
never givemeapenny. I’mpoor. Still . 
She made a gesture, signifying, ‘“That doesn't 
matter.” | 
*“‘Ah,” said Kearney. 

-“Philip,” she said, “you know, we loved each. 
other very much. It was a wonderful life together. 
He showed me what God meant when He made 
woman and gave her to man. We were so happy! 
There wasn’t a thing in the world which didn’t 
seem somehow beautiful. But now, Philip, there 
is no springtime any more .in the world; I am always 
alone; it is always cold. Hehas gone. I am dead, 
too.” 

“No, my child,’ said Kearney very gently. 
“You are young yet.” 

‘“‘You mean there is still a long way to go.’ 

“Beatrice,” he said, “I am older. than you, not 
only in years, but in the ways in which men are 
always older than women, the old ways of wicked- 
ness and wisdom, my child. You want friends, 
my dear; you want sympathy, and kind houses 
opened to you, and decent women—however, what 

I gather from you puts one a little out of conceit 
with the typical decent woman for the moment. 
Lord, aren’t they stones!’’ He filled her glass. 
“Drink to your future, Beatrice; because you'll 
have to carry on. And here’s luck’ to you, my 
-dear!’’ 

Before he left her, after arranging to take her to 

this and that—the Academy, the horseshow, a 
theatre, a supper-club—she had a little color in her 
white cheeks, though he had not driven the wistful 
look from her eyes. Kearney thought of his good 
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friend Perry—how he had worshiped 
her! He would have died to bring her 
any delight. But he had died, poor 
fellow, and brought her disgrace. 

‘Curse respectable, married women!” 
said Kearney, thinking of Lady Mal- 
colm. 

He did not know her. He had just a 
faint memory or idea that she was one 
of those women who push a dull Hus- 
band into Parliament; hunt one or two 
days a week in winter; come up to do 
the season; have a certain number of 
shooting parties; a family of a certain 
number also; and who administer the 
feminine side of a country estate the 
rest of the year. 

“That will be her!” said Kearney. 

He knew that under her wing Beatrice 
could creep back into toleration. But 
these good women—they folded their iit 
wings up tight! Afraid of harboring 
waifs! 
It just happened that some man at his ~ | 


club, refusing a suggestion for bridge Ha 
that evening, remarked to Kearney, ! 
“If one sits down to play, you know 
what it is ... . And I promised to look 
in at Lady Malcolm’s.” | | 

Kearney had nowhere in particular 
to go; and he did not care where he went 
anyway. Nine o’clock found him well- 
dined, waiting in the club lounge for a 
taxi. A telephone directory had given 
him the address in Chester Place. He | 
drove there, thinking in a sort of | 


vagrant fashion of half-remembered - 


faces, dim forgotten hours. London 
streets raised many ghosts. Other 
streets of widely differing gesture could 
do the same; Stamboul; Johannesburg; 
Moscow; Delhi; Vienna; Paris; and then 
the wild places. . . But to-night a thread of thought 
linked all these. In all these places, the thought 
ran, people were the same; women the same. 


E took a resolve about little Beatrice Cathcart. 

4 “For Perry’s sake,” he said to himself. Then 
the taxicab stopped in .a line of cars and 
carriages, 

The door of the Malcolm’s house was open, and a 
stream of people trickling in. There were pretty 
débutantes unknown to him, and a few men who 
were passing acquaintance. He followed them in, 
gave up his hat and coat, and walked up-stairs with 
unruffled aplomb. So little an adventure, strolling 
into the house of a perfectly strange hostess! It 
was tame. All the same, beside his resentment 
about Beatrice, he felt a certain comtemptuous 
curiosity, which, almost directly, was satisfied. 

Lilian Malcolm stood in the doorway of a great 
room, shaking hands and smiling. Beyond one 
could see a good dancing floor. An orchestra 
played. Kearney paused before Lady Malcolm. 

She was as he had expected—in the. thirties, 
already set in mind and body, rather florid, healthy, 
placid, with a well-bred smile, a stiff style of hair- 
dressing and a conservative gown. 

Kearney shook hands with her, saw her eye 
pause on him uncertainly, then passed on and stood 
against the wall inside the room. 

They were dancing. 

_ He watched Lady Malcolm from time to time. 
Her healthy and nice-featured face was devoid of 
all potentiality for emotion. Kearney knew women. 
He guessed her at once. “She has never been 
tempted,” he said to himself, “and she ‘sits in 
judgment. - There is no cocksureness like the cock- 
sureness of a prude.” 

Half an hour later, when the incoming stream of 
people had thinned and ceased, Lady Malcolm 
found beside her the most attractive looking man 
who had ever lingered there. She was not a woman 
who ever had, or ever would, allure men; she was 
the complete opposite of the Beatrice Cathcart ilk. 


‘“‘T have been watching you,” he said, smiling. 

She replied rather abruptly, “I know you have,” 
and then, to cover the admission, fell back upon 
humbug, as he knew she would. ‘‘My poor husband 
is at the House; let me see, you’ve met him re 

“T want to tell you about it,” said Kearney, “‘if 
we may dance. MayIhaveadance? Asa matter 
of fact, you have a great deal to forgive me for, but 
believe me, I have only just realized it.” 

Many times after Lilian Malcolm said to herself: 
“Did I say I’d dance with him or not?” but she 
could never remember. He took her for granted. 
She suspected him fora stranger; had done so when 
he first came in; and yet when he put an arm around 
her, and they began to dance, he was strange no 
longer. 

She knew nothing of men as lovers. She at- 
tracted none. She was rigidly unversed. 

Kearney made his confession. “I’m at the 
wrong house.’”? He explained easily and fluently 
how it could have arisen; she learned he was only 
just back in England; a chance word or two betrayed 
that he should be, even now, staying with his 


cousins, the Devonshire Garths. That satis- 
factorily fixed him in her inquiring mind. He was 
perfectly all right. 

He had met Sir Tom now and again: They 


belonged to the same club. 


HEN the last guest had gone, Lilian Malcolm 
went_ to bed. Dawn stole up the London 
streets, and. the sparrows were chirping outside, 
but in her bedroom the electric lights were full on, 
and she went and looked at herself long in the glass, 
turning this’ way and that.: She was unusually 
long in undressing, hindered by thoughts which 
took no form. Kearney particularly wanted to 
take her to see a certain South African picture in a 
certain exhibition the next afternoon, and so of 
course he was coming to lunch. 
_ As it happened he would be the only guest. 
It was not until they stood together before the 
picture that Kearney mentioned Beatrice, and then 


“‘Tt ts sweet of you to tell me that you recognized my voice,’ 


said Kearney 


only because, he explained, the picture suggested 
her to him. 

“Did you ever know a Mrs. Cathcart? Beatrice 
Cathcart? She ran away from. an uncongenial 
husband with a frightfully good chap, a friend of 
mine, Reginald Perry. I met them both out there. 
They had a farm on the veldt, and good heavens! 
weren’t they happy! Then Perry died, and she’s 
back here, I believe. Do-you know her?” 

“I knew her years ago,” said Lady Malcolm, 
coldly. ‘“‘But she will hardly take up her old life 
again. A woman who loses her head like she did 
must expect to pay for it.” 

“TI suppose you women are right about that,” 
reflected Kearney, soberly. Then he talked charm- 
ingly of other things, so charmingly that she forgot 
the allusion to Beatrice until they were back again 
in the Chester Place house, and she was giving him 
tea. 

She sat in an easy chair; he stood on the hearth- 
rug looking down at her. She knew all the time, 
without looking at him, that he was looking at her. 
Suddenly he made two quick steps, was near her; 
bending down, he put a hand on each arm of her 
chair. 

“‘Have you,” he said softly and vibrantly, “‘never 
lost your head?” 

She had to look up at him. Her breath went. 
It was the queerest sensation, almost deva: tating. 

“T?” she uttered. ‘‘N-no. Certainly not. How 
do you mean? Ifyou m-m-m-mean 
- Her voice trailed away. It was ridiculous. She 
was extremely vexed with herself. 

‘“‘You give me permission to say really what I do 
mean?” said Kearney, very close to her. 

She was silent. Her own silence disturbed her. 

‘IT have permission?”’ said Kearney triumphantly. 
That particular triumph had never come into a 
man’s voice before for her, and she sensed it with a 
thrill that she instantly subdued. He took per- 
mission. “I mean yo@’ve never been in love. 


You’ve lost the wonder of- the world—a woman’ 


like you!” His tone (Continued on page go)- 
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INTERESTING AND 
a QUAINT ARE SOULIE’S FUR 
CONCEPTIONS 
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For delightful formal occasions 
Soulié creates the taffeta frock 
above topped with a brown vel- 
ours bodice and trimmed with : 


| 

loops of velvet and large round 
4 i buttons. To accompany it there 
pe! ; is the most captivating hat, 
/ draped along exceedingly wear- 
at | : able lines and trimmed with 
curling velvet ribbons, and an 
adorable little velours muff 
' banded with rich dark kolinsky. 


This time Soulté reverses 


7 things and gives the sleek 
oc _moleskin coat at the left cuffs 
of duvetyn, and- a _ round 
i duvetyn muff that may be 
crushed softly to suit the fancy. 
Ae To top itt-all there is a turban 
of taupe duvetyn. jilted closely 
as to the head and trimmed with 
a. frivolous cluster of ostrich 
4 plumes that nod just at the 
ot. front of the-hat over the eyes. 
% 
; It is quite a thing to be able to turn up the bottom 
, of one’s ermine cape and wear it scarf-like over f 


3 the shoulders, just as Soulié does with the sump- — 
| tuous wrapabove. Then, with all the characteristic 
2c , smartness of the Parisian, one will add a black 
aigrette to the of a large hat of soft panne 
| velvel, draped to turn back softly from the face. 
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FULL AND STRAIGHT ARE SOULIE’S 
LINES FOR SOUTHERN 
FROCKS 


SS 
= 


EEA 
Ta 
4 
4 
po 
Z 


SSN 


For the South there are innumer- 
able filmy frocks, lace-irimmed 
and short of sleeve. The delecta- 
ble one above of sheer hand-woven 
organdie is banded with real filet 
upon skirt and bodice, and girdled 
with old blue velvet. Soulié makes 
the hat widely flaring on one side 
and wreathes it with coq feathers. 
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Withsim plicity and grace of line for | 
its keynole, Soulié created the goun zs 
-at the left of dove-gray duvetyn. 

Totrimit, he has chosendeep fringe, 

deftly looped up here and there to ‘ 
simulate tassels. The monk’s | ad 
collar and modestly cut neckline 7 
are youth itself, and the neck ts 
finished with two puffy tassels. 


To fashion this delightful little 
gown, Soulié suggests the finest of 


laces and the softest and most lus- i 
trous of satins. The graceful sleeves | 

are but loops of the satin, and to hold | 
the original.satin tunic over its lacy : 


underskirt there are two pink roses. | 
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The MILLION-DOLLAR GOLDFISH 


By GEORGE F. WORTS 


Illustrated by W. D. Stevens 


EFERRING to the best moving-picture 
traditions, the story of Jean Horner 
begins, of course, at the very beginning, 
when she was a poor working girl alone 
in the great city, struggling amid temp- 
tation toward the goal her hopes had 

fashioned. Jean Horner was assistant to the 
dramatic critic on the New York Evening Sphere, 
her work embracing all the things the dramatic 
critic did not like to do himself, such as inter- 
viewing celebrities and writing them up for adver- 
tising reasons, and compiling the daily half-column 
of stage jottings, which aired the doings of theatri- 
cal folk 


Jean Horner liked doing interviews, as they gave 
her the chance to play a delightful game, that of 
dropping literary gems into and removing them 
from the mouths of people who were celebrated for 
their sparkling remarks. But the daily half- 
column of jottings was a wearing assignment, owing 
to the fiendish ingenuity with which the press 
agents expanded twenty-word items into three 
hundred-word novelettes by molding queer and 
alluring adjectives and adverbs into sentences which 
compelled even while they bewildered. 

Miss Horner was young and inexperienced when 
she entered the newspaper game, following an 
unimportant year in business as one of a hundred 
stenographers in the outer office of the Bond Street 
National Bank. Quickly she learned that Thorn- 
ton Richards, the dramatic critic, had hired her 
because she looked bright and was unafraid of a 
typewriter. How her heart had fluttered when her 
bronze god assigned her to the tiny desk adjoining 
his! And what a disappointment he was! He had 
no interest in her career; he did not encourage 
her; and he was almost rude when she tried to 
make him talk shop,.for he knew everybody per- 
sonally, you see, from Sarah Bernhardt down. 

By the time Miss Horner was nineteen, having 
borne the satirical title of Assistant Dramatic Critic 
for about a year, she kicked Thornton Richards 
from his Buddhistic throne. He had degenerated 
to a grumpy person who swaggered in at noon, 
deposited his Malacca stick on the dusty summit 
of his roll-top desk, threw stacks of lurid mail at 
her, opened a copy of the second edition, grunted, 
and wanted to know who in the devil had read 
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The hero: of every one of Miss 
Horner’s stories sat on the edge of 
her table. “Did you ever feel like 
a performing goldfish?”’ she asked. 


galley proofs of his review and let all those errors 
slip by. 

Thornton Richards was married, so that the 
girl’s dreams of attending first nights in a charming 
evening gown at his side and gently helping him 
criticize the new shows never came true. The 
title of Assistant Dramatic Critic was a joke, 
although sometimes she neglected to smile at the 


irony of it, and pouted. Now and then, having. 


sniffed at his review of last night’s opening, she 
confided to herself that she could have done loads 
better. And whenever she was given passes by a 
press-agent who had a house to paper, she went to 
the play in the frame of mind of one intending to 
bite the biter.. It seemed to her that Richards 
occasionally patted plays on the back when they 
should have been soundly lampooned. She scanned 
his reviews every morning with a scornful eye for 
catch-lines* having not too many words to be 


employed in advertising, such as “‘Add ‘Kiss Me. 


Again’ to your list’, or ‘ ‘Kiss Me Again’ Cap- 
tivates’’. 


ISS HORNER, blind to any bias, vowed that 
if ever she were given the chance she would 
lash the big moneyed producers until they squealed, 
even if it lost every line of the Sphere’s advertising. 
Her opportunity came at the end of two years, 
during all of which time a new element on Broad- 
way had been making itself heard andseen. All 
around Times Square glorious temples.were spring- 
ing up, filled with the sonorous music of orchestras 
and pipe organs, and attended by electric signs 
which combined the celerity and the grace of the 
gazelle, the rainbow trout, and the kangaroo. 

The wordless theatre competed with the flesh- 
and-bones theatre not only for footage on Broad- 
way and for elbow room in the sky, but also for 
newspaper advertising space; and press-agents 
arrived who were determined to have their rights. 
“Look at the money we’re spending with you! 
Look at the stars we’ve taken from the legitimate! 
You’ve got to review our pictures!” 

Thornton Richards ignored the grumbling until 
the advertising manager called his attention toit; he 
then hinted to his assistant that someone really ought 
to cover the movies, and that he would, sooner 
than be seen in one of the places, die of starvation. 


This Girl 
Was Making a 
Hundred Thousand 


a’ Year But— 


“I'd love to review them!” 
Miss Horner cried. 

He looked doubtful, withold- 
ing his decision long enough to 
worry her, waiting for her to 
pout, an exercise always 
secretly refreshing to him, 
grouch that he was, for when 
Jean pouted she was adorable; 
otherwise she was merely an 
eager girl with amber eyes and 
agrin. “Try it,” he consented; 
“but don’t spare anybody’s 
feelings.” 

With no more formality than 
that Miss Horner was inducted 
_into the new corps of the criti- 
cal army, and nobody had at 
that time any idea how large 
and how important the new 
corps was destined to become. 
It was a wonderful opportunity 
for her to say what she be- 
lieved. For the first time the 
movies in New York were 
taken seriously. She was after 
the truth; she told it in a 
fresh and winsome style. Peo- 
ple began buying the Sphere to 
learn facts about new films; after awhile they 
bought it because Jean Horner said things amus- 
ingly. 

Yet her comments were never sarcastic, and if 
a picture was deserving she came right out and 
said so; but where the whip was needed there fell 
the whip. More than one theatre manager threat- 
ened to remove his ad. Producers growled. Stars 
wrote letters of abuse or gratitude. The name 
Jean Horner became a _ studio-word from -Los 
Angeles to Fort Lee. 

And then one day Rudolph Engel, president of 
the Ultrafilm Corporation, with millions of dollars 
behind it, abruptly ceased being a mere executive, 
became human, and dictated a letter. She had 
removed the hide from one of his most precious - 
stars, and in addition she had stung him where he 
happened to be most sensitive. The public was 
tired, she had said, of gazing upon the listless, 
sweet-girl face of Peggy Barberie. They wanted to 
see her act. Weren’t there any more stories left 
in the world? Presumably Jean was right. She 
knew a story when she saw one; had several of 
them in her head, if anybody should take the 
trouble tg ask. 

And that is exactly what Rudolph Engel did take 
the trouble to do. “If you are so certain that 
there are good stories left in the world, I wish you ° 
would tell me where they are hiding. Everybody 
thinks it is easy to write for the screen. [xperi- 
enced playwrights have failed at it. I am willing 
to pay tremendous salaries to writers who’ undet- 
stand what the screen needs. If it is so-easy, why 
don’t you try it?” , 

Now Rudolph Engel did not really intend to start 
anything when he dictated that letter to Miss 
Horner; nor is it likely that he hoped by pointing 
out to her the error of her ways that she would 
mend them. Too many people had tried that 
before. 

Catching a personal note in the letter, Miss 
Horner typed a cheerful reply, saying that she had 
not intended to hurt anybody’s feelings; that she 
was working along lines similar to his only from 
a. different angle. As an afterthought: ‘I do not 
maintain that it is easy to write good photoplays. 
I say only that it is possible. Naturally I have 
scenario ideas. So has everybody. One of these 
days I may surprise you!” 

His reply was immediate: ‘‘Go to it! Write me 
an acceptable story for Peggy Barberie, and I will 
pay you five thousand dollars for it. Show me 
that you understand screen technique and have 
pictorical imagination, and I’ll make you a proposl- 
tion that wil} take your breath away.” ‘Then he 
inserted the knife to its hilt—‘‘Personally I believe 
that destructive criticism and pictorial imaginauion 
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live on opposite sides of the fence! 
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There followed instantly a shocking impact 


_ “Oh, do you?” snapped Miss Horner, her.pretty 
lips encountering in a grim line. And immediately 
after supper she scampered home, unfolded her 
portable typewriter, and began hammering the keys 
at the rate of one thousand words per hour.. News- 
paper training gave her the speed, and her memory 
gave her the story. It had been in the back of her 
head since she was a small girl. The scenes were 
laid in Western Canada; as a matter of fact it was 
the story of her mother, nourished by imagination 
to a full-grown tale of romance and drama. 

She wound it up next evening, made pencil cor- 
Tectlons, tapped out a smart little note to Mr. 
Engel, admitting to him that her brain fairly 
teemed with such stories, went to the corner, and 
dropyd the plump envelope into a mail-box. In 
her a: xiety to tell nothing but the truth about 
Several new films, which were given private show- 
ings during the ensuing few days, she forgot ‘“‘The 
Sno Woman”. So that when nearly a week later 
sic reccived a note scrawled in ink on Mr. Engel’s 
persona cream-tinted, embossed stationery, she 


was momentarily surprised. ‘‘Come and see me 
at once,” said the note. The next morning she was 
ushered without pause into the solid walnut office 
of Mr. Engel. 

Her amber eyes registered the portrait of a 
smartly dressed man in a gray-checked suit rising 
from a mammoth desk. A huge diamond in a 
black-and-white necktie glittered underneath his 
chin. Silvered hair bounded on three sides a con- 
spicuous bald spot. He was staring at her with 
the interest and curiosity which people generally 
exhibit when they cross a street to investigate some 
new and fascinating creature in a bird store. In 
his hands he held the manuscript of ‘“The Snow 
Woman”. ‘The first page was covered with remarks 
in blue, red and green pencil. He shook it at her 
playfully as Miss Horner settled into a desk-side 
chair. 

“Miss Horner, I really ought to be angry,” he 


said. 
“Why?” she asked. 


‘“‘Because you haven’t tried writing before! Great 


she was still unconscious when Barlow found her j 


Scott, we’ve been scouring the world for stories like 
this! I don’t mind telling you that. How are you 
fixed for others just as good?” 

“My head is popping with them,’ Miss Horner 
replied. 

‘“‘That’s why I sent for you, but before going into 
details—how much do you want for ‘The Snow 
Woman’?”’ 

“‘Five thousand dollars,” Miss Horner said, tryitig 
not to blush. 

Mr. Engel went through the motions of a business 
man arranging a flank attack—that is to say, he 
carefully straightened his desk.blotter, dusted an 
infinitesimal ash from his cigar into a silver tray, 
picked up a pencil, and coughed. “T’ll tell you 
what I’m going to do,” he said in a hushed voice 
and with an air of intimate confidence. -“I am 
going to give you a chance to make more than five 
thousand out of this story, because I’m going to 
pay you twenty-five hundred in cash, then, after 
the picture is released, a percentage—a royalty. 
In other words—”’ (Continued en page 106) 
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a PARIS WOULD CLOTHE THE 
| a MIDWINTER BRIDE IN GORGEOUS 


FABRICS AND COLORS 


8) 
| 
| ‘ 
4 
WORTH 
| Lanvin likes youthful lines and rich fabrics for evening wraps, and 
ae | makes the one above at theeft of gray and blue brocade lined with 
aS : vivid cherry color. The wrap ts gathered bouffantly into a high yoke, 
a and the sleeves, collar and cravate are of the underside of sable pelts. 
A frock that has green as its color and velvet for its fabric is bound 
3 to be a success. In the upper right hand corner, Renée chooses an 
$ =a exquisite light green velvet for the frock and faces the loose panels wiih 
: <a ‘ silver to match the tassels that swing from the crushed velvet girdle. 
‘ag A simple bridal gown, which holds in its slender lines much of dignity, 
on is Worth’s above. Over a slip of white satin, a plaited tunic of white 
we, : tulle is topped with a yoke of rare lace. A beaded band about the 
aa neck and a narrow girdle of orange flowers comprise the trimming. JENNY 
Some of the newest tunics do not con- A gorgeous. wrap indeed is Jenny's at 
= tinue all round the back,’ but stop just the right, for it is fashioned of blue 
aq a littie bevond each side. Chanel velvet, embroidered with crystal, coral and 
CHANEL drapes one of cream lace over a founda- silver beads. Two long beaded straps fall 
" ; tion of silver—at the lefi—and uses almost to the hem, and a huge silver rose 
a band“of kolinsky to add weight. nestles in the folds of the enormous collar. 
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THE NEWEST BLOUSES 
‘SHOW EXTREMES 
IN SLEEVES 


HEN one is preparing for the annual flight to the South- 
land, it is reassuring to find that France and Switzerland 
are now sending us exquisite tub fabrics for our blouses. 
Embroidered voiles and dotted Swisses are among the | ; 
season’sfancies. One very mart model, which was finished 1 
too late to be sketched, bears a striking designin black and 

red embroidery ona white ground. Fine white piqué cleverly forms the 

rolling collar, waistcoat and turned-back cuffs, each of which is aggres- 

sively held in position by a single pearl button. ‘Then of creamy Swiss, 

dotted in red, is another lovely Southern blouse, which fastens invisibly | 


4 down the front under a box plait. Knife-plaited frills of écru footing f | 4 

border this center plait, and the turned-back collar as well. This =“ 

A blouse that would be equally desirable for blouse, as an accompaniment to a natural tussore or pongee coat and To accompany smart while Ss 

a Northern or Southern wardrobe is the one skirt, could hardly be improved upon. ; sports skirts and broad- 3 

Madeira allover embroidery is another modish fabric. And when an bri hats. these 

above of café au lait Georgette crépe. Down eyeletted design is used for the bodice and white organdie for the sleeves, rimmed sun hats, there ts thts 

the front and around the wrists it is pin-— and there are knife-plaited frills around the neck, hem and sleeves, the blouse of navy blue tricolette, a 
| tucked in small dice-squares, and edged blouse is one to covet to wear with-a suit or a simple organdie skirt. short sleeved and fitted a trifle q 
with a narrow frilling of the crépe. It al the hips. Its embroidery is | 


would be perfect with a satin skirt to match. French blue and beige worsted. 


¥ 
~ 
$ 
TOWN BLOUSES ‘ae 
From the BLOUSEMAKERS 3 


The first thing upon a blouse For Palm Beach the Blouse- One of the simplest, and at the 
this season is its embroidery, makers have fashioned the sametime one of the most delec- 
and lovely it is when stitched smart creation above. Of soft table, litile blouses is fashioned 
with worsteds. This blue whitecrépedeChine,theblouse by the Blousemakers of dark 
Georgette has been adorned with is trimmed with a vest-like brown mirror crépe. Its only 
an allover design in Algerian panel of Hercules braid, edged _ bits of trimming are rows and 
red wool that is most fetching. with an attractive fringe. rows of hand-drawn lines. 
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EXTREMELY LOW BY NIGHT AND OFTEN COLLARED HIGH BY DAY 


‘ 
| When one is not dancing, one unhoo! 
the panels of the frock at the sith 
two trains. The girdle is faced wilt Mrs. W.K.V 
~) Renée fashions this lovely dance frock of Sock t ich the appliquéd poppies. rs. W. K. Vanderbilt has this gown of black 
+ mauve lamé silver tissue and appliqués huge i ‘ and gold satin, embellished with gorgeously 
; mauve velvet poppies upon the slender skirt. ite hued peacocks. The tunic is of violet tulle. 
The Comtesse Jean de | 
the graceful gown below, which 2 
velvet corsage 1s garlanded coith cosmos. 


_ Vivid green taffeta makes a frock which is, of 
course, full over each hip. To trim it there are 
circles of green velvet, outlined with white. 


A day frock that delights the Parisian 
is of black bure, stri ped irregularly in 
white and vested with cream leather! 
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THE PARIS FROCK IS SHORT OF 


qvedding- gowns is of lus- 
the sides of the skirt 
odices. T° trim 


d orange- -buds. 


le satin, looped 
— th the simplest of b 


One of Renée 


A frock of black velvet, girdled in cerise, 
gains fulness at the hips by means of cross- 
wise tucks and is modishly shortened in front. 


<3 


Premet embroiders black tulle to simulate 
Spanish lace upon this black satin frock. 
White roses form the girdle’ in front. 


Premet uses brilliant blue chenille pom- 
pons to outline the black tulle overdress 
of his exceedingly wearable satin’ gown below. 


SKIRT AND BRIEF OF SLEEVE 


Fanny Ward chose at Martial and Armand’s 
with the newest of neck- 
lines. Kolinsky bands the skirt and pockets. 


this blue velvet frock, 
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An envelope chemise of batiste, 
with real picot edging and shoulder- 
- straps of ribbon, cannot be found 
every day for $2.95. <A bit of hem- 
stitching is a part of tts daintiness. 


“i 


A 


ae The modish navy blue taffeta shown above 
effectively trims itself with tiny plaitings. 
a It may be obtained in black also, and is 
ee especially priced at $29.50. Sizes 34 to 42. 


A band of Georgette, the new hemstitch- 
ing in drawn-work effect, and tiny 
French flowers all contribute their 
charms to the camisole of satin shown 
on the left. In white or flesh, $7.15. 


Above is a lace-trimmed combination of 
flesh-colored batiste, with an insert of cot- 
ton webbing crossing the waist-line in back 
which makes it especially desirable for 
sports wear. Price $3. Without lace, $2.25. 


jinding it for you. 


HETHER or not you are going tothe South, 
you are certain to want some of these attrac- 
live spring thii:gs at their unusual prices. 
To secure any of them, just write me, gnd enclose a 
check or money-order made payable to Harper's 
Bazar. If none of them meets your requirements, 
tell me what you wish, and I’ll take real pleasure in 
And, by the way, when ordering 
things that you wish me to choose for you, will you 
bear the Government tax in mind and make your 
check large enough to cover it? Any balance left 
will be returned promptly. To save time, will you 
enclose a stamped self-addressed envelope when 
you want me to forward information to vou? 


Youthful and smart are the lines of the litile 
or black satin frock al left, with its Georgette 
ruffles banded with Copenhagen blue about the 
neck and sleeves. Sizes 34, 36 and 38, $35. 


A fascinating novelty is this adorable It is not often that one can find 
sachet case. Within its satiny depths is such a lovely hand-made blouse 
space fot the robe de nuit or the negligée, . of fine batiste with dainty tucks, 
with which the gracious hostess equips her — embroidery and drawn-work 
guest-room. All boudoir tints, $18.50. for the modest sum of $9.75. 


To the left is an envelope 
chemise fashioned of soft 
voile, trimmed with hem- 
stitching in points and 
caught with bows of rib- 


bon. It may be ordered in 
either flesh or blue, and is 
guile unusual at $2.95. 


Very attractive is_ the 
“‘step-in”’? model of heavy 
Georgette at right. It boasts 
the new novelty tucking and 
is embroidered with tiny 
flowers in contrasting 
shades. In flesh, white, 
orchid or black, it is $10.25. 


The Empire chemise, 
sketched at the extreme 
right, 1s fashioned of soft 
Georgette and made all that 
is feminine and lovely wiih 
rows of tucks, Valen- 
ciennes and ribbon.$15.45. 


| HERALDS OF THE SOUTH 
AND THE COMING SPRING ARE: THESE MODES 
FROM THE SHOPPING SERVICE 
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ciennes and batiste puffings, ($15.) 
with one of the new white knife-plaited 
French serge skirts ($22.50) and a 
rough straw hat, faced and trimmed 
with Georgette in any color ($15.75). 


Grosgrain ribbon and wool balls trim 
the poke-shaped hat (B) of any color; 

22.50. The hand-made batiste blouse, 
hemstitched and pin-tucked, is $6.95, 3 : 
while the Queen Anne satin skirt, white, / 
ilesh, Nile green, gold or gray, is $24.50. 


A slip-on. blouse (C) of sheer white 
butiste, with hand-embroidered collar, is 
$y.75, the skirt of sea-spray in white, 
light blue.or apricot $22.50, and a ribbon 
hut faced with hemp in s ports colors $25. 


A picot-edged blouse of tucked batiste 
(D) may be had for $3.95. A linen skirt 
tn white, flesh, gray, Copenhagen blue or 
light green, $12.75, and a hat of Georg- 
ette and straw with ribbon loops, $3o. 


on 
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To wear under one’s evening gown, 
the vest of flesh crépe de Chine above 
highly commends itself, for an 
elastic band holds it in place, and 
‘ace and ribbon trim it. $7.15. 


Cc 


These dainty bloomers of flesh - 
crépe de Chine, trimmed with 
ribbon and lace, make a match- 
ing set, when worn with the stra p- 
less evening vest at left. $09.35. 


Fashioned of excellent quality silk | 
Jersey and trimmed, with  self- 
colored ribbon, this petticoat is a real os 
bargain at $14.75. Black, navy, 


taupe, emerald and French bl 

When a lovely camisole of at 

Georgette satin and a bit of G 

real filet lace swings from 

ribbon shoulder-straps to the 

moderate tempo of $5.55, : 

don’t you want at once? 
It is pictured at the right. a 


The ‘‘tubbable’”’ taffeta gown just at the left 
is as pretty as it is durable. Narrow lace 
outlines the neck and armholes, and there 
is a Cluster of French flowers. $15.95. 


Very unusual in these days of sky-touching 


The batiste gown in Empire mode at the 
extreme left is banded with Swiss embroidery, 
has an edging of Valenciennes and a perky 
little bow of ribbon on each shoulder. $3.05. 


cost is the envelope chemise of flesh-colored 
crépe de Chine which flutters airily above. 
Valenciennes lace insertion and ribbon lend 
themselves to its dainty elaboration. $4.95. 
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From the shop of Mary and 
Virginia comes this smartest 
of black velvet coats. The neck 
and sleeves are banded with 
fussy warm Angora to match 
the edge and the puffy white 
pompon atop the little turban, 


Whether you journey South or 
stay cozily wrapped in furs in 
the North, you will need a party 
frock. The one at the right cf 
sheer white nainsook is trimmed 
daintily with Valenciennes 
lace and bouffantly skirted. 


THE FINEST OF HANDIWORK 
DECORATES THESE FROCKS 
SOR LITTLELPEOPLE 


Models From MARY AND VIRGINIA 


W hen one’s attention is entirely : 
one wears the apron at the left. 
Of blue chambray, it is em- 
broidered with the figures of a 
very fat canary and a thin cat! 


For tea-parties and all other 
delightfully informal functions, 
Mary and Virginia suggest a 
pinafore of point d’esprit and 
Valenciennes, trimmed with 
cherries and a knot of velvet. 


Over green taffeta bloomers the 
festive little person at the ex- 
treme right wears a smock of 
green and rose figured challis. 
Five small tailored bows give 
it a most distinctive air. 


engrossed in skipping a rope, | 


On a wintry day, when one goes 
a-partying, it is always best to 
be snugly wrapped in a coat of 
white cloth, collared with er- 
mine. Of course there is a fluffy 
muff and a small hat to match. 


% 


Being a boy, one would of 
course prefer a black sateen 
smock for dressed-up occasions, 
and would surely delight in 
having it gaily embroidered 
with a white-sailed brown ship 
and the sturdy figure of a sailor. 
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‘With Campbell's fare so rich rare 
Just give me a husky s ——— i 
Then every day will bloom like “May ———— i 


And smile like sunny June.” 


hungry for it! 

: Yes, 1920 has an eager welcome 

| ready for this wholesome Campbell's 

kind. 

Netrishing food at,reasonable cost 

" is the New Year's biggest problem. ( 
And no product in your larder gives 

| you more practical help in solving 
it than you get from | | | 


| Campbell's 
Vegetable Soup 


ea It combines fifteen different choice 
vegetables besides barley, macaroni 
‘| alphabets and a satisfying stock 
made from selected beef. 


Enjoyed by everyone, rich in nec- ve _ 
essary strength-giving elements, this ey 
tempting soup is also one of the most VEGF TABL 


economical foods you can buy. 
| dose 


EPH GAMPBELL GOMPAN 
21 kinds 15cacan 


CAMDEN, N.J.,U.SA- 
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SPECIAL 
VALUES 


Linen and White Goods 


a For the month of January, 1920 


ee Our special values in Linens and White Goods for 
| the month of January this year are of more than 
usual interest to our customers because of the extra- 
ordinary savings provided. 


ce Were it not for the unique position occupied by the 
ae McCutcheon establishment in the Linen Trade, 
conditions now prevailing in European’ markets 
would render impossible the low prices quoted. 


— > With our expert linen buyers always in touch with 
a the source of supply, we are able, in our purchases, 
“a to take advantage of every favorable market fluc- 
\) tuation. Because of this, and because we purchase 
ae | in such vast quantities, our prices are considerably 
below those asked by other retail houses. 

2a ’ Included in the Linens and White Goods are Damask 
 ~<—- Linens, Towels, Fancy Table Linens, \Handker- 
= chiefs, Lingerie, Laces and Embroideries. 

— As indications point to a still further increase in 
oa the costs of producing and manufacturing fine linens, 
we earnestly advise our patrons to make the most 
of this unusual money-saving opportunity by 
providing now for future needs, : 


An illustrated catalog, giving detailed descrip- 
tions and prices will be mailed on request 


JAMES McCUTCHEON & CO. 
— «| Fifth Ave. 34th and 33d Sts., N. Y. 


Reg. Trade Mark 


‘THE MISCHIEF-MAKER 


Phyllis Bottome’s Novel 


(Continued from page 87) 


The officer conducting him had pointed to 
a small stick in the ground. 

“‘We think Captain Brett is buried here,”’ 
he explained. “We aren’t perfectly certain 
because, as you see, the place has been 
a good deal shelled lately and there are a 
lot of graves.” 

“Tt’s near enough,” said Mr. Brett, quietly, 
as if he were talking to himself. ‘He lies 
where good men lie. _He’s had a short life 
and a clean death. I guessI don’t need to 
worry any more about Arnold.”’ 

Mr. Brett went on steadily with his inven- 
tions and his adaptations, but when he sat 
under the yew tree and watched the bees in 
the fuchsia hedge, the sunshine and the flowers 
had a trick of fading out and leaving in their 
places a shell swept, myddy hillside, under a 
low gray sky. ‘i 


R. BRETT was ssiasailltineae his reverie 
by a firm, heavy tread along the brick 


th. 

"Tie tilted his hat further back and watched 
the approaching figure with a kindly eye. 

Mr. Brett liked John Sterling; he had 
chosen him three years previously out of 
fifty applicants to be’ his private secretary, 
and he had had no reason to regret it. 

Mr. Brett had not been moved by senti- 
mental reasons in his choice of a secretary, 
though John Sterling had distinguished him- 
self by dogged pluck where all were plucky, 
and lost an arm at Mons. 

The reasons that decided the great inventor 
to take the unknown young Englishman were 
two. He explained them to one of his busi- 
ness friends afterwards. 

‘He knows what he doesn’t know,” Mr. 
Brett observed with ‘satisfaction, ‘‘and he’s 
not too sharp to learn. 

“T don’t want a sharp man. I’m kinder 
sharp myself. I had a brainy young secre- 
tary once who kept on having good ideas. 
He’d have ’em before breakfast and right on 
up to suppertime. They kept him so busy, 
and me so busy listening to them, and pointing 
out from time to time where they wouldn’t 
work, that none of my own ideas panned out. 
I had to bounce him. I said, ‘Look here, my 


.son, I paid you to carry out my notions, and 


I find I’m being loaded down with yours. 
Now I can stand quite a lot of other men’s 
notions, in general conversation, or once a 


-week when I’m preparing my soul for Heaven 


—but not over my desk in my office. I just 
kinder like to keep that desk for any little 
notions of my own.’ Of course he was too 
sharp to see that, so he got bounced. 

“Now John Sterling hasn’t got any ideas 
except how to carry out mine. 

“All the other candidates made pace by 
telling me what they could do. To hear 
them talk you’d know why the Prime Minister 
makes all his mistakes. They ought all to 
have been prime ministers—and_ they 
knew it—they’d have been thrown away as 
private secretaries. But John sat there 
looking at me with those steady gray eyes of 
his, and all he said was, ‘If you tell me 
what to do, I think Ican doit. I write a 
plain hand.’ 

“T guess the universe is going to remain just 
the way it was before John came into it. 
But that’ll suit me all right. I haven’t any 
quarrel with the universe.” . . . 

“‘You’re earlier than usual, John,’”’ observed 
Mr. Brett, as his secretary reached him. 
“T guess you’ve overlooked your tea. Has 
anything in that little village of yours on the 
Thames discomposed you?”’ 

“No, ‘sir, everything has gone straight,”’ 
said John Sterling, taking a seat opposite his 
chief and drawing out some notes. 

“T just took down what some of the com- 
mittee said in case you wanted to run over it. 
They were very disappointed you couldn’t be 
there. Young Simpson, the engineer, has 
sent in his report. He said he’d been over 
some of-that cork country you mentioned 
and it didn’t look like oil; but he admitted 
it hadn’t been tested.” 

“Well, you write to young Simpson,” said 
Mr. Brett, ‘‘and ask him if a germ looks like 
typhoid. Tell him ‘if it does, not to worry 
about testing for oil. Dll find another 
engineer. I guess he’s mistaken his vocation, 
and thought I wanted an artist to paint me a 
cork tree. 

“Did you make any statement to the com- 
mittee, John, or did you just sit there and 
hear it talk its hind legs’ off?” 

“No, sir, I didn’t make any statements,”’ 


replied John. “They weren’t deciding any- - 


thing in particular, and I thought if I 
just put down their main points you’d say 
what you wanted done after considering 
them.” 

“T could say it before as far as that goes,”’ 
said Mr. Brett wearily. ‘You've got to 
have a committee same as you have to have 
an umbrella in case it rains—but I just 
naturally hate walking about with an um- 
brella—I’d rather have my hands free. 

“You haven’t said yet, John, why you 
didn’t stop with Elise and-have your tea?”’ 


John Sterling drew a deep: breath. 
folded up his notes and met his oe ag 
eyes squarely across them. 

Mr. Brett had long dark eyes with .no 
expression in them, all his expression waé in 
his smile; but he very seldom smiled. He was 
smiling now with an encouraging friendliness. 

“I wanted to speak to you before I saw 
Elise,” began John nervously. “You may 
feel you’d rather I didn’t see her afterwards. 
The fact is—I’m afraid, Mr. Brett, I want to 
marry her. I can’t help it. I have only 
two hundred a year besides my salary and 
I’m nobody in particular. I have no earthly 
business to ask for a millionaire’s daughter 
but I don’t want her to have a penny except 
what I can make, and I’ve seen enough of her 
to know that she doesn’t care about money 
either!” 

John stopped defensively. 

Mr. Brett was laughing softly. 

“Of course she don’t care about money,” 
he said. “I guess that man that was fed up 
by ravens in the wilderness didn’t hanker 
after meat. He had enough. 

a here, John, have you said anything to 
ise: 


_“No,” said John Sterling. ‘“That’s why I 
didn’t go in to tea. I know I shall the next 
time I am.alone with her, unless you turn me 
down.” 

Mr. Brett laughed again. 

“You’re a good boy, John,” he said, “and 
on this occasion I accept the European 
method of tackling the parent first. - 

“Elise is young. She’s very young. Un- 
less Theodora misdirected: me, Elise was; 
nineteen last birthday. It kinder goes 
against the grain with me to think of her 
marrying yet awhile. 

“But maybe it would go against the grain 
later on too. Parents are apt to gibe at their 
children for being made the same way as 
themselves. They’d like to check ’em witha 
little spiritual gin, and keep them down to 
clockwork dolls. 

“Elise has always been*a child to me, and 
for a long time she was a sick child. 

“I kept her away from home at a san- 
atorium by the sea for four years. I guess 
she’s told you about it. There ain’t anything 
organic the matter with Elise now, but she’s 
frail.’ 

“I'd take care of her,” John interjected 
quietly and without emphasis, but his tone 


was convincing. 


Mr. Brett nodded. ‘Sure you’d take care 
of her,” he agreed. ‘‘But it won’t be quite 
the kind of care you mean, John, that you’ll 
have to take. It’s a taller order. 

“TI guess I’ll have to go into this thing with 
you pretty thoroughly. 

“T warned my first son-in-law, but he was a 
Roumanian, and he hadn’t made much studv 
of nervous temperaments. Roumanians sound 
kind of playful and romantic, but when they 
aren’t pleased I understand they get rough. 
He said nobody in his family had ever had 
nerves, and as it was about fifteen hundred 
years old, it was what you might call an 


encouraging record. But Hermione broke it. _ 


She is a high-strung American woman and 
she showed that Roumanian family what 


nerves mean—she showed it to them from | 


start to finish.” 
Mr. Brett looked away from John Sterling 
and drew a long breath. 


“NOW, John,”’ he said, “I guess I’ve got te 
go into things deeper with you than I 
did with the Roumanian Prince. I'll go slow 
and you follow slow—there are things I can’t 
say, and there are things I must. 

“Did you know you’re the first secretary I 
ever had in my house?”’ 

John nodded. 

“But you don’t know why?” asked Mr. 
Brett. ‘‘I didn’t have a secretary to live in 
till Theodora died. After that I had. It 
was more convenient. The reason I didn’t 
have one before was that in two days he’d 
have been Theodora’s secretary, or he’d have 
been out of the house. 

“T guess you know that Theodora means 
the gift of God? Well, Theodora was no 
slouch of a gift, she was what the French call 
a mattresse femme. I guess that means a 
winner, don’t it? Sometimes Theodora won 
because she’d extracted my kick—sometimes 
she won because she was at death’s door, and 
made me feel the draught from under it—and 
sometimes she won because I didn’t know 
what she was up to. But she always won. 

“Now Elise isn’t like her mother. She’s got 
no nervous energy, but she’s got no resistance 
to nervous energy either. I guess I used all 
the resistance up in my home life from day to 
day, and hadn’t any to hand on to the child. 

“Marriage is a queer thing, John, and the 
results of it are queerer. Now you take 
Elise. Naturally she has to see her sister 
sometimes. And ¢hat’s what’s goifig to be the 
matter with your marriage. 

“Hermione is her mother all*over again. 
She’s just full of nervous energy. You 
haven’t yet met (Continued on page 88) 
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THIS PICTURES THE LOUIS XVI SONORA AS IT WOULD 

APPEAR IN THE RECEPTION ROOM OF THE FAMOUS 

CHATEAU DE OMe OCCUPIED BY LOUIS SEIZE 
1780 


You buy your phonograph not for 
a day or a season, but for years. 
The Sonora, made for ‘those who want 
The Highest Class Talking Machine in 
the World, has a magnificent tone un- 
equalled for wonderful clarity, richness, 
accuracy and beauty of expression. 


— 


CLEAR AS A BELL 


is noted also for its superb graceful 
design lines and its many remarkable 
and exclusive features of construction. 


A splendid line of upright styles and 
thefollowing period modelsareavailable: 


* Gothic Sheraton Adam 
Louis XV Chippendale Colonial 
Louis XVI William and Mary. Duncan Phyfe 


Italian Renaissance 


Other styles and complete equipments 
will be made to order 


Prices $60 to $1000 


Write for general catalog 14 orperiod catalog 14x, sent free on 
Sonora Phonograph Sales Companp, Ince. 
| George E. Brightson, President 


Fifth Ave. at 53rd St. 
New York City 


Toronto Branch: ‘Ryrie Bldg. 


279 Broadway 


Delaers Everywhere 


Sonora is licensed and operates under BASIC 
PATENTS of the phonograph industry. 


Use Sonora Semi-Permanent Silvered Needles—more economical 
tnan steel needles. 


THE MISCHIEF-MAKER 
Phyllis Bottome’s Novel 


(Continued from page 86) 


her, but you will; and she won’t like Elise’s 
marrying. First thing she don’t want Elise 
to marry—and second she’s got a grudge 
against marriage. Well, when Hermione don’t 
like things they very seldom happen.” 

John laughed reassuringly. 

“T knew there would be a good many solid 
reasons against my marrying Elise, sir,’’ he 
said, “but I don’t think I need worry about 
the influence of a sister-in-law. If Elise loves 
me, and I would never have dared to come to 
you if I hadn’t hoped she did, the Princess 
Girla won’t stand in my way.” 


R. BRETT smoked in silence for a few 
+Vv4 minutes. He made no reply to this 
jaunty forecast; but he said, after a pause, 
“Well, John—nothing else does. I like 
you. I trust you. It don’t matter to mea 
row of pebbles whether you have money or 
not, or who ygur great-grandparents thought 
they were. — 

“I’ve got enough money for anything any 
of my family are likely to want this side of 
Judgment; and it’s this generation 1 keep my 
eye on—not family vaults. 

“T guess you've got the kind of grit I’d like 
in Elise’s husband. You have horse sense, 
and you'll be gentle with her. 

‘“‘But mind, Theodora and Hermione could 
get ill and recover conveniently to suit them- 
selves. It won’t be so with Elise. 

“Tf she gets ill, it’ll be because she can’t 
help it, and she’ll not be able to get better to 
suit either you or herself.” 

“T don’t see why she should get ill,’”’ said 
John sturdily. 

“She got ill before,”’ said Mr. Brett, with- 
drawing his cigar and speaking slowly and 
impressively, ‘‘because her mother and 
Hermione couldn’t get on. They pulled two 
ways and Elise loved them both—she was 
one of the ways they pulled. They all but 
tore her life out. I got her away and kept 
her away for four years, the doctors helping 
me; then mercifully Hermione married, and 
started in on that Roumanian Prince. 

“Elise is all right under one influence; but 
she can’t stand two. What you’ve got to see 
to, John, is that the influence is yours.” 

“Do you really mean, sir,” asked John, 
trembling for the first time in his life with 
excitement and felicity, ‘“‘that you give your 
consent to our marriage?’”’ 

Mr. Brett held out his hand unsmilingly, 
but with great heartiness. 

“I'll back you, John, with the last ounce 
I’ve got,” he said quietly. “Cut along now 
and get that cold tea.” 


“T can’t thank you,” John exclaimed. - 


“Tt’s too jolly fine of you—” then he hurried 


off to Elise. 


FLLISE sat in the big dark drawing-room 
with the tea things before her. 

She knew that it was half an hour after 
John’s usual time, but there was nothing 
expectant in her attitude. She was doing 
embroidery, and as she bent her head over 
her work, the sun caught her light gold hair 
and madea glory of it. She was finishing the 
wing of a bee drawing honey from a larkspur. 
The desigh was her own, and when it was 
finished she was going to give it to Hermione. 

Sometimes Elise thought she ought to do 
war work, but on the whole she believed that 
making Papa comfortable was war work. 

Papa invented wonderful things for the 


| Allies, and he had diabetes. 


The diet system of a famous Viennese 
doctor had saved Mr. Brett’s life and might 
indefinitely prolong it. But a good deal 
depended on his keeping still and having his 
mind at rest. Elise knew that one of the 
things which rested Mr. Brett’s mind most 
was seeing her at Mambles, and watching her 
come in and out of the long French windows 
to see if there were anything he wanted. 
Hermione had pointed out to Elise that she 
was wasting her life, and Elise had felt rather 
upset, but she had gone en wasting it. 

From the age of fifteen Hermione had sat 
on piazzas black with young men. When 
she took a country excursion, young men 
followed her as a string of ducks follow their 
leader across a field. When she was in town, 
she drew the young men away from other 
girls with the faultless placidity of a magnet. 

Elise might not have achieved so long a line 
of ducks, or such responsive needles, but she 
could certainly draw young men. Hermione 
told her that she ought to go to America’ and 
draw them. She would literally have New 
York, or, if she preferred it, Washington at 
her feet. Elise had listened quietly to these 
dazzling pictures. It was difficult ‘to tell 
Hermione, without appearing unpatriotic, 
that she did not want New York, or éven 
Washington, at her feet. So she said a little 
vaguely that Europe was very interesting 
just now. Hermione skimmed the vagueness 
off the top of Elise’s mind. 

“Europe isn’t Mambles,” she said with 
some sharpness, and she offered Elise Lon- 
don; but the mere thought of London petrified 
Elise. She had a dread of its indiscriminate, 


a 


sophisticated rabble, its precedences an 
pitfalls, its stiff old families and their la 
young offshoots. 

The life of a social circle had always petri- 
fied Elise, but Hermione, even when she was 
almost dead, thought of people in circles. 

Mercifully Papa said that when Elise 
wanted London she could go to Harrod’s 
Stores; he wasn’t going to live in a place 
where you could get everything, including 
air raids, at first hand when he didn’t need to. 
“If you want to be quick,” he explained, 
“you go to a quick country and you naturally 
take the quickest placeinit. Butif you want 
to be slow, you go to a slow country and you 
goto the slowest place in it. I guess ]’]] 
hunt about till I find the slowest place in 
England.” 


T length Papa had found Mambles. A 
very few country people called on the 
Bretts slowly, and as if it didn’t matter. 
They talked about wasps, and how the best 
plan was to get the milkman to bring your 
coal for you on the milk cart. They were 
chiefly old ladies who called, and they seemed 
quite satisfied with being old ladies; indeed 
they made Elise feel as if she ought to be 
rathér apologetic on account of her youth, 
but as if they would agree to overlook it 
because she was not at all noisy. 

Elise was very quiet. She had no American 
accent, and only the faintest interrogative 
note at the end of her sentences which sounded 
submissive. 

In her loveliness and her quietness, with her 
enormous expectations and her extraordi- 
narily small claims, Elise won a place for 
herself in the neighborhood, which, if she had 
known it, was as rare as it was enviable. 

' Nobody who didn’t play games had ever 
been so much liked before. When John came 
in at the window, Elise looked up at him over 
her embroidery as if it were his usual time. 

Her eyes were very wide and blue, as blue . 
as the azure delphiniums in front of the 
drawing-room window; the shape of her 
small face was oval, and her little mouth was 
tenderly curved and very sensitive. It was 
without humor. Her complexion was as 
pure and clear as a colorless fine sky. 

“Tt must have been very hot in London,” 
Elise said gently. ‘‘Is Papa all right in the 
garden?” 

“It’s heavenly to be here,’”’ said John, 
“and anywhere that isn’t here is as bad as 
London. I had to go first to Mr. Brett, 
but I came as soon as I could. Yes, he’s all 
right. He says he can just sit in the sun 
without an overcoat, so he expects to read 
in the paper that the heat is tropical.” 

“I hope the tea isn’t cold,” said Elise, 
devoting herself to the tea-table. 

John didn’t want any tea, but he watched 
her with fascinated eyes. 3 

It seemed to him that no one had ever had 
such small white hands, or so wonderfully 


‘manipulated teacups and copper kettles. 


Elise never asked people twice what their 
tastes were; she persistently studied tastes, 
and she never forgot them. If she had had an 
analytical mind, she would have known that 
there was nothing she enjoyed so much as 
supplying the wants of others, and that noth- 
ing so dismayed her as when those wants 
conflicted. 

“T had to see Mr. Brett before I saw you,” 
John repeated. He seemed unable to take . 
his eyes off Elise’s face, or to say anything 
which didn’t explain why he hadn’t been 
there before. 

“Why certainly,” agreed Elise, noting with 
disapproval but without reproof that John 
was neglecting his tea. “I know it’s the 
greatest comfort to Papa your going up to 
town and seeing people for him. It saves 
him so much fatigue, and he relies so on your 
judgment. He says you’re the only man 
who doesn’t have to tell him all you said 
— in reply to what the other people 
said. 


LISE broke off under John’s supplicating 
eyes; he was looking at her as if he wanted 
more than she was giving him, more than 
either her attention or his tea. Elise’s breath 
came quickly, and the heavy row of pink 
pearls round her small white throat rose and 
fell hurriedly. 

“Do you like England?” asked John 
earnestly, as if it were a personal question. 
“Does it seem like home to you now, Elise? 

She hesitated a moment, then she said 
gently, “I suppose any country seems like 
home when the people you love are in it. 
You see what I like best is being with the 
people I like, as long as I know which to 
attend to first.” Elise gave the ghost of a 
sigh, then she smiled because she did not want 
John to know that she had voiced her only 
grief. She didn’t want anyone to be incon- 
— by knowing that she had a grief 
at all. 

There are many people who love to spare 
others pain and enjoy carrying their brothers 
burdens; but they (Continued on page 54) 
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Announcing a Collection for the 


South and Spring 


By E. M. A. Steinmetz 


‘Cae 


Over a slip of rich parchment-colored 
satin Miss Steinmetz drapes a tunic. 
and bodice of lovely lace that has for its 
background taupe net, upon which 
there is an exquisite tracery of deeds 
cream. The girdle is of royal purple ‘ 
velvet, crushed softly at the waist 
and falling in a pretty, graceful train. 
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Upon a skirt of white flannel there are crossbars 
of green stitching to match the Soft green crépe 
de Chine blouse of the frock at the left.- Bands 
of delicate embroidery in shades of lavender 
trim it, and the crushed girdle is of green satin. 


| | 


| : Our collection for Southern wear and spring is 
now ready for your inspection. We have long 


5 realized that Paris achieved its reputation for 


fashion through the fact that artists were in- 
terested in the creation of clothes; so we take 
both pride and pleasure in telling youthat 
every frock, hat, wrap and suit in our atelier 
has been created by Miss E. M. A. Steinmetz, 
the only artist in America who 1s originating 
clothes. 
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13 and 15 West Shes seein New York City 
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Announcement 


Established over half century 


January First 


COATS, WRAPS 
SCARFS, MUFFS 


Men’s and Women’s 


AUTOMOBILE ROBES FROM g60 UP 


ia C. SHAYNE & Co. 


126 West 42d Street 


‘In accordance with our usual 
custom we will place on sale at 


REDUCED PRICES 
Our Entire Stock of 
Manufactured 


Furs 


Consisting of 


In Every Desirable Fur E 


Special Attention is Called to 
Our Very Complete Stock of 


Raccoon Coats 


For Automobile Wear 


These Coats will range in price from 
$135.. up and cannot be dupli- 
cated at anywhere near this price. 


Furs for Men 


Fur and Fur Lined Coats 
as well as 


Cloth Coats, Silk Lined with 
Fur Collars from $60 to $150 


Manufacturers of 


Strictly Reliable Furs 
New York 


THE WOMAN WHO LEARNED 


May Edginton’s Story 


(Continued from page 73) 


expressed infinite homage. ‘Oh Lilian!”’ he 
said breathlessly, “I think you are the most 
wonderful woman that I’ve ever met; and I’ve 
met women in many countries. And, Lilian, I 
thank God for that blessed mistake last night!” 

Lilian Malcolm knew of several things she 
might have said: “You’re a _ complete 
stranger, Mr. Kearney ... You must not 
call me by my first name . . . You must not 
talk like this ...” The things remained 
unsaid. They were too trite, altogether too 
little, too silly. And yet, the longer she 
remained silent, the more she committed 
herself. So, at length, she just moved rest- 
lessly in her chair.and murmured something 
that was nothing. 

She felt him watching her, and her heart 


“Do you mind my saying that?’’ he asked. 

“No,” she said, “‘no, of course not. How 
absurd! Have some more tea.” 

Kearney was an absolute master of the right 
moment. He knew, both by natural gifts 
and by experience, how and when’ to pause. 
“Thanks, dear little lady,” he said. She was 


not little; the adjective was an added endear- 


ment. He had some more tea. 

They talked of people both knew; he told 
her expurgated little stories of his life. He 
left reluctantly about six-thirty. It had been 
a very long visit; and yet—very short. 


LTIAN was going out with her husband. 
She went up-stairs to dress. The room 
was empty; her maid was in the bathroom 
preparing a bath. 
her glass. Her face was radiant; her eyes 
shone. She gazed at herself; quite good hair, 
quite good features—and yet, her appearance 
was surely taking on prematurely a too 
matronly expression? She thought of one or 
two slim exotic women, whom she counte- 
nanced frostily but never approved. She 
thought of their clothes. “It is a good thing 
to change one’s dressmaker now and again,” 
she said to herself. She suddenly began 
singing sotto voce. 

Tom came in, sleek and burly. 

“Cheerful you sound,” he said, “singing 
away all to yourself.” 

“Was I singing?” 

“Like a thrush. I'll be ready at seven- 
thirty.” 

He went out. 

She smiled unknowingly. 

“I’m not going to let that man come here 
very often,”’ she thought. 

The maid came in, with an armful of 


flowers. 
“These have just arrived, my lady. . There 
She 


is no card.” 

Lady Malcolm took them in her arms; 
needed no message to tell her who had sent 
them. He must have gone straight from her 
and bought the flowers. She remembered 
she did not know his private address .. . 
Letters sometimes lay at clubs uncalled for, 
for weeks. . 

Most of the evening she was thinking 
intermittently: “I wonder if we're likely to 
meet again? So that I can thank him for the 
sweet flowers. That wandering kind of man 
—so busy—”’ 

Next morning, when her bedside telephone 
whirred, she knew, in her half-sleep, who was 
at the other end of the wire. It was quite 
early—only half-past eight, which made an 
ordinary telephone call seem charmingly 
impetuous. The fact that he had almost 
nothing to say, after all, added to the 
impetuosity. 

“Hello.” 


Oo. 

“Is that-Lady Malcolm speaking? Yes? 
This is Philip Kearney.” 

“Ves, I recognized your voice.” 

“Tt is perfectly sweet of you to tell me so.’’ 

She bit her lip, and colored as she sat up, 
all alone. 

‘Thanks so much for the flowers.”’ 

“Ah! they reached you before you went out? 
You told me you were going out . . . Have I 
waked you too early?” 

“No. No.” 

“The flowers were an apology for having 
said too much.” 

“Oh, but—you—you—didn’t.” 

“Do you tell me I did not say too much?” 

meati-a-—’’ 

“Are you there? Thank you for telling 
me that. Will you be in any time to-day?” 

“T am going to be busy.”’ 

“Yes. But I will come any minute of any 
hour.” 

Lady Malcolm’s heart beat thickly. She 
colored with a surprising vividness. At that 
moment as she sat up in bed, soft and natural, 
alarmed and glad, actual beauty came into 
her face. She hesitated. : 

“Hello!” came his voice. ‘‘Are you there? 
Mayn’t I call for a few minutes?” She 
answered in a light airy way; “Oh, yes, of 
course. People are coming to lunch, but 
about three o’clock I shall probably be alone.”’ 
As soon as she had said it, she bit her lip. 
She had not meant... 

Of course, she had not meant... 


Lilian walked at once to - tending and fighting. 


AFTER Kearney’s triumphant “Thank 

you,” there was silence. She hung up 
the receiver, and lay down again. That 
morning she wrestled very abstractedly with 
her correspondence. People were silly! They 
had written up from the country about dairy 
difficulties. She usually threw her heart and 
soul into her model dairy. But—why couldn't 
the fools manage? 

Her two children came in to kiss her before 
walking with their governess in the park. 

Tom came to her sitting-room. He too 
had been bothered. His bailiff had written 
troublesomely. 

“Well you look this morning, old girl,” he 
said, glancing at her in a rather surprised 
way before he went out again. 

At three she was alone, waiting, waiting, 
waiting for Kearney’s ring. 

When it sounded, she pretended she had 
not heard. 

Totally unversed as she was, she did not 
know it, but she was already admitting this to 
herself: that she must be on guard. So she 
was standing at the French window opening 
to the flower-filled balcony, with her back to 
the room, when Kearney was shown in. She 
even stupidly pretended to be oblivious of her 
butler’s quiet announcement, and remained 
looking from the window. A soft occasional 


‘rush of a car came up from Chester Place, 


otherwise there reigned the quiet that some- 
times seems to drop upon a lazy London 


. drawing-room. Kearney had the whole sit- 


uation in a brief look. Already she was pre- 
He paused two seconds 
to see if she would look round, and come for- — 
ward with the conventional word on her lips. 
She did not. Sure about the next quarter of 
an hour anyway, he strode silently across the 
room, took her in his arms, turned her to face 
him, and kissed her. It was done. 


HE knew she would now be frightened of 
herself; and she was. She began to 
resist him; he tightened his arms. She began 
to whisper, ‘‘Oh-h, you m-m-must not.” He 
did not allow her to speak. She was amazed 
and shaking. He held her and kissed her till 
he felt her resistance falter. When at last he 
allowed her, she whispered: ‘‘Let me go!” 

“Look at me, Lilian!’’ he ordered. She 
refused to obey. “You do not want me to 
let you go,” -he said. 

“I—I—I—-will you go? Please 

“If you tell me to go, Lilian, I’ll go. 
you mean it?” 

She hesitated. And just as she was going 
to say, stubbornly and desperately, ‘“‘Yes!’’ he 
saw the “‘yes” coming and kissed her. ‘You 
don’t want me to go,” he said. 

down,”’ she murmured. 

They sat down, side by side on a Chester- 
field couch. Kearney looked at her. She 
was not like the same woman. He kissed her 
hands one after the other and all her finger- 
tips one after the other. ‘‘Darling,” he said. 
simply, dropping his hand on her knee, 
“hasn’t any one ever told you before that you - 
are absolutely the sweetest thing that ever 
happened?” 

No one had ever told Lilian this before. 
Kearney knew it as well'as she did. 

She looked at him mutely. Again he 
kissed her. 

‘‘I—I—-shall have to go,”’ she stammered. 

““Engagements?”’ he asked. 

She nodded. 

“You can’t keep a single one of them,” 
said Kearney masterfully, ‘‘till you’ve told .- 
me when I can see you again.” 

“Mr. Kearney——” 

“No, Lilian. You don’t call me Mr. 
Kearney. You silly darling!” 

“ Philip——you’d better not see me again.” 

“That is right out of the question. So 
when may it be?’ 

She was silent. 

He. pressed: 
night?” 

‘‘Nothing, to-night.” 

“Dining alone at home? Husband at the 
House?” 

“Ves.” 

“Dine with me instead. Come to my fiat. 
Don’t be afraid! Come, darling. You want 
to. Now don’t you want to?” 

As yet it was impossible for Lilian to make 
that admission. 

“And I want you so, dearest,” said Kear- 


Do 


“What are you doing to- 


ney. 

“Philip, don’t. you see —I can’t — I 
daren’t—”’ 

“My dearest, it’s a progressive world. You 
would be doing’ nothing more than many 
women do dozens of times in their lives, if they 
care for a man.” 

Those slim exotic women with the rather 


_ wonderful clothes... 


“But, Philip——” 
“No, darling. There is no ‘but’! You're 
your own this evening—no engagements. 
He took her in his arms. ‘Now promise.” 
“T ought not.” 
“Darling girl, we can’t leave it like this! 
Don’t you see we (Continued on page 92) 
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For the Wilsnap spring is made to hold 
snug and tight—till you wish it to release. 
Then, Presto!—with the lightest finger- 
pressure it releases. 


Wherever a sure, invisible fastening is de- 
sired there you will use Wilsnaps. Wiil- 
snaps on winter and summer frocks and 
gowns—rust-proof, dependable Wilsnaps! 
Wilsnaps in all sizes—on the orange- 
colored card. You will want to keep an 
assortment in your sewing table for ready 
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CONNELLA Flannel Shirt! 
x He can afford to turn his 
back upon the rest of the 


world! 


BAY 
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Comfort and go@d sense 
link arms with smartness 
in CONNELLA: 
The man who loves 
Sf his golf 
A —or his dog 
—or his gun, 
’ the woman who motors 


—or tramps 

—or plays tennis, 
ft the rosy-cheeked children 
: —who think all outdoors 
' just a playground, 
—All these know 


CONNELLA. 
They know its comfy “‘feel” 
% —the way it triumphs over 
i the wash tub. 
They know how smartly 
2 | it tailors and how correctly 
it fits the occasions 
for which discriminating 
ersons use it. 

a indentity often leads 
to grievous mistakes 

‘ —you can tell the real 


CONNELLA by this label. 


E.MConnell & ©. 
13-21 East 22 St.. New York 


must at least talk things over, as we can’t do 
here with your servants about, your hus- 
band—oh, all the wretched lot! I wouldn’t 
compromise you for the world.” : 

“Yes. I—we—perhaps—I think we must 
talk it out.” 

Kearney meant to have aione that 
evening on whatever pretext. A talk, yes— 
but it wouldn’t be the excellent, moral talk 
full of good resolutions which she was pre- 
tending to herself it would be! She, who had 
lived upon the judgment seat—she knew 
nothing yet of the thousand ways of love; 
the thousand delights and the thousand 
perils. He said: ‘Thank you, my darling. 
I'll come and call for you, shall I, dear? 
. Because you won’t use your car, will you?” 

A flicker crossed her face. He watched it 
come and go. The first acknowledged deceit 


blandly impeccable, weuld*hate to stoop to 
the little subterfuges. But he knew perfectly 
well that soon she would love them all, all! — 

She murmured faintly: “If you’ll call 

“T shall, dear, at seven-thirty.” He drew 
her with him, up to her feet. ‘Till then, 
se Lilian, say good-by. Say good-by, 

ear.” 

She would not, however, return his kiss; 
nor put her arms about his neck. ‘‘She shall, 
this evening,” he thought. He read all she 
was thinking. “I know what you’re think- 
ing,” he said seriously. ‘“‘You’re afraid Ill 
make love to you all the time, to-night. 
And—you’re afraid you'll like it. But, dear, 
I promise—IJ promise—lI’ll be just as good as 
you want me to be.” 


WHEN he had gone, Lilian Malcolm did a 
thing for which she could find no excuse 
at all. She cancelled, by telephone, her 
engagement to look in at.a charity concert, 
ordered ‘her car, and drove to a dressmaker 
whom she had never favored before. 

“T want,” she said abruptly,‘‘to pick up a 
dinner gown for immediate wear, 


of dressing, which had varied only by slight 
conformation to fashion for years. After a 
look at her they brought out a matronly 


affair, smilingly sure it would please. She 
refused it uneasily. “I want something 
different from the things I usually wear.”’ 

“Your ladyship is adopting a new style?” 

“Well, perhaps——’”’ 

All their crafty treasures were brought out 
then. They fitted her with an ivory-colored 
frock, sheath-like and yet so draped that her 
hard and sturdy lines were softened into 
something like real curves. She carried this 
revelation home with her in the car. 

When Kearney took her cloak from her at 
seven-forty-five, in the hall of his flat, and 
saw the ivory gown, he repeated to himself: 
“Oh, women! the same all the world over!” 
And he murmured to her: ‘‘Do you know what 
you look like?” 

She thrilled all over; and was glad. There 
was no use in deceiving herself. She was 

lad. 
r As she looked around, the flat was not 
strange to her. It was his. , 

All the while during dinner her sense of 
rectitude was trying to refuse to share the 
secret which her heart was telling, beat by 
beat. It was: that she was impatient for the 
end of dinner; the end of service; impatient 
for the delayed moment when they should be 
alone. 

Possibly Kearney knew how that would be. 
He might, anyway, have ordered a shorter 
dinner. It took an hour; a whole precious 
hour. He knew when she became abstracted 
while he talked that she began to fret. 

At last they were alone, and looked at one 
another. 

‘““‘Well, my dear?” said the man. 

She did not answer. ; 

“Kiss me, Lilian,” said Kearney, leaning 
towards her over the table. They were 
sitting very near. She leaned towards him 
and their lips met. 

“Come and sit here, darling,” he said. 
And they rose and sat together near the 


fire. She stared into the fire, feeling his eyes ' 


on her. “Lilian,” he murmured, ‘‘I want to 
make love to you; but if you will hate it and 
me, darling, I won’t.” 

She made none but a sort faint mur- 
murous resistance when five mingtes later he 
drew. her into his arms. 


‘TWo hours after, when he had driven her 
home, she was again before her glass in 
her ivory-colored gown. The talk had not 
run on the lines on which she had told herself 
and him she had intendedit torun. She had 
yielded to putting her arms around his neck, 
kissing him good night. The last fragments 
of talk in the dark cab were flitting restlessly 
in her brain: 

“You’re not a woman of many love-affairs, 
are you, Lilian?” 

‘TI have never before—and I am going to 
stop now——”’ 


—that would go hard with her. She, so . 


you have some model which would 


They knew her, of course, and her style ~ 


THE WOMAN WHO LEARNED 


May Edginton’s Story 


(Continued from page £0) 


“You are not going to stop now. Yoy 
have never had a great love affair, have you, 
Lilian?” 

“My—my husband—Tom—”’ 

“You have never had a great love affair.” 

She was quiet. It was so. 

“Don’t you think life is a desert without 
just one, Lilian?” 

She had now a secret in her heart; she, who 
had always declared that no decent woman 
should ever have passages in her life which 
the whole world might not know. 

Before a week was out she had again been 
to the flat. This time it was later. She sent 
the car home after a theatre party, and Kear- 
ney spirited her away inataxi. Nooneknew. 
She was above suspicion. She stayed till 
after midnight. She still had a faint belief m 
her own strength, and was unaware that had 
Kearney taken her in his arms remorselessly 
and persuaded her to stay, she would have 
stayed. All the same, he did whisper to her: 

“T wish you would not go.” 

And though her lips did not reply, her 
heart was beating: “I want to stay. I— 
want—to—stay.” 

About this time she found sunset and dawn 
almost intolerably beautiful, she heard music 
in ordinary sounds, and slowly, like a child at 
its primer, she read history in people’s faces. 


A DARK, hot night—she never forgot the 
velvet breath of it; stars in the sky; she 
never forgot their golden dust sprinkled particle 


. by particle upon the dull blue roof of the world; 


the rose-gardens down to the river; she never 
forgot nor forgave a rose the luscious sweet- 
ness of its scent—the treés of Richmond black 
against the lighter curtain of night; she never 
forgot the mysterious upward reaching of 
them—the river; she never forgot its in- 
scrutable secret flowing, and she herself was 
so dammed-up!—behind them the lighted 
hotel they had just left; she never forgot that 
tasteless and ambrosial dinner. 


nd she had walked down their length with 


7 ‘i The gardens went down to the river-edge, 


“Kearney.” They sat down and could see the 


dark river twinkle by. She longed for his 
arms. : 

He spoke. “Lilian, this can’t go on. I 
can’t.” 

“‘W-w-what?”’ she whispered. ““W-w-why?” 

But she knew. 4 

“T am only a man,”’ said Kearney. 

But what aman! With every fibre of her 
she loved him. In a moment or two she felt 
what she longed for—his arms. 

“Lilian,” he whispered, ‘‘will you?” 

“Anything,” she whispered back. 

“Couldn’t you get away for a few days? 
For three days? For two?” 

“In the season!” 

over to Paris.” 

“T never do.” 

“But you are learning to do many new 
things.”’ 

She set her wits to work. “I could do 
this,” she was presently murmuring, ‘and 
that. Icouldsay...” 

“We should be together for three whole 
days,’ whispered Kearney. 

“Oh, Philip,” she murmured, ‘‘I want to be 
always with you. Always! Always!” 

“Lilian, you wouldn’t give up your home, 
your friends? The whole approval of society?” 

“T would give up anything!”’ 

He kissed her. She pressed closer to him. 
‘Make plans, darling,” He said. They made 
them there in the rose gardens. 


T was not to be Paris, but a little quiet 
village by the sea: 

She had made a splendid little map of her 
reasons for going, each reason leading by a 
perfectly good road to the next, but they were 
not asked for. No one concerned questioned 
her. Lilian Malcolm was taken on trust. 

She was to leave her maid at home. 

She was-to meet Kearney at, Dover. 

Never in her life had she beén so happy. 

She had packed her bag herself, because 
there was a new frock in it, not a Paris frock, 
a lovely little frock like chintz to wear by the 
sea. And she had packed her most beautiful 
intimate things with a smile, a delicious 
tremor. At Dover, she sat in the hotel 
waiting. He was to be there for lunch, 
motoring down. . 

At one o’clock she was watching the road. 

At one-fifteen she was watching the road. 

= one-thirty she was watching the white 
road. 

She knew his car well by now; it had a body 
of shining silver-gray, which flashed in the 
sunlight. Many cars approached, but by 
two o’clock there was no silver flash flying 
down the white road. 

The boat left at three. 

Dear Heaven! . . . an accident? 

“Will you lunch, Madam?” said a waiter, 
approaching. 

. “Tam waiting for a gentleman.” 

Two-thirty. She was praying; and her - 
heart felt as if, at any moment, it must stop. 

: (Continued on page 94) 
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THE WOMAN WHO LEARNED 


(Continued from page §S2) 


“Will you lunch, now, Madame?” said the 
waiter, approaching. 

She would lunch. 

She walked in steadily. 
cold and the palms damp. 

An accident?—the boat left at three. 

Her whole heart and soul and brain were 
one intense concentration. Her body burned. 

Three o’clock. Three-five. Three-ten. 
All—all over! 

The waiter approached. ‘There 
telephone message for a lady named Mal- 
colm.” He looked at her questioningly. She 
nodded. He laid a little slip of paper beside 
her on the table. 

“The gentleman says he is unable to join 
you to-day,” the clerk had written down. 

No accident then—but what had happened? 

What could have happened at this cruel, 
cruel eleventh hour? 

Three-thirty. 

The waiter looked at her questioningly. 

“Ves,” she said, replying calmly, ‘‘bring my 


Her hands were 


. bill and a Bradshaw.” 


She was traveling back to town. 

He could not say much, of course, to a 
clerk over the telephone. There would be a 
letter, if not himself, awaiting her return. 

There was no letter. 

She made a simple explanation to the butler 
of having through mere stupidity lost to-day’s 
boat; then moistened her lips and asked, 
“By the way, Mr. Kearney hasn’t rung up 
to-day?” 

“No, my lady.” 

“Ring up—ring up—and just ass if he’s 
After a few minutes: “He is not in, my 
lady.” he 
She shut the drawing-room door and was 
alone with herself. What a terrible com- 
panion! Qh, what a haggard, fierce, haunted, 
tormented womant 

What had happened? 

Should she wire? He was not in. 
man would open it. Servants ... he had 
always told her to be very, very, very careful. 

She ordered her car. 

She did not care about being careful. What 
mattered except that she should know quickly? 

She was at the familiar flat, speaking to the 
servant. 

Mr Kearney had said he would not. be in 
till late. It was possible he was dining at one 
of his clubs, not returning home to dress. 
The servant did not really know. 

She drove home. She must wait. 

She must wait in hell. 

But perhaps now she would find him there. 

He was not there. ; 

She wanted help. She wanted a wisdom 


greater than her own limited one to say: “Et 


means this,” or, “It means that. 

Hadn’t she some such friend? Just some 
one to pass away a haunted hour with, till 
relief might come? 

Hadn’t she some such friend? No. The 


a. 


His, 


women she considered her intimate friends 
were women like herself; like she had heen: 
correct, impeccable; all self-constituted jury- 
women. - 

She was by her desk, her fingertips pattering 
ceaselessly over it. She looked down dumbly - 
at an array of formal letters. Then one— 
Beatrice’s..:. 

It caught her eye. It had been answered: 
should have been consigned to destruction 
But she’d been abstracted; her correspondence 
was in confusion. There it still was—the 
sad, beseeching thing. It lay there, speaking 
to her. 

She-did not even think: “Beatrice? . | 
Ah, there but for the grace of God go I!” No. 
She thought: “Beatrice! Ah, dear God! 
If I were she . . . If I were she!” 

Beatrice had drunk from the cup. Thrice 
fortunate woman! Blessed! blessed! blessed! 

She tore out the letter, read the telephone 
number at its head, and took the receiver 
from the instrument on her. desk. 


K EARNEY was in his club when Tom 
Malcolm came in. They saw _ each 
other, and Malcolm came over to him. 
“Haven't seen you since I don’t know when,” 
he said, grasping the other’s hand, ‘“‘but my 
wife mentioned you. You've called? Very 
nice of you. Talking of my wife, I was 
amazed this evening. Am-azed. Just 
dropped in home, and what should you think? 
Well, you remember that Cathcart business? 
Perry was a friend of yours. Poor feller! 
Still, it wasn’t the thing to do. Well, my 
wife has steadily refused to countenance that 
little woman since she came back; but this 
evening I dropped in, and there, believe me 
or not, were my wife and little Mrs. Cathcart 
talking as thick as thieves. Now—” : 

“A moment, Malcolm,” said Kearney, 
motioning a, servant. ‘‘Ask the telephone 
clerk to ring up Captain Lakin at the Athletic 
Club and tell him I’ll be delighted to join in. 
Lakin,” he said, turning to Tom, “‘is off to 
Alaska with a party of good fellows day after 
to-morrow, and I was entirely undecided till 
just now as to whether I’d go or not: But 


go on.” 
“No,” said Tom, “you goon. This is very 
interestin’ about Alaska a 


“TI, too, met Mrs. Cathcart a few. days 
ago,’ Kearney interposed. 

“Ah, poor little devil,’”’ said Tom, again 
diverted. ‘‘Well, there she was at dinner 
with Lilian. Dare-say the little woman was 
confessin’ to her. I’m not sure that I alto- 
gether approved. My wife must be a very 
broad-minded woman, broader than I thought, 
but everything she does is right. Still 
puzzlin’, even to me. It’s like ’em, though. 
You don’t know women, Kearney.” 

“No,” said Kearney. “Well, give my 
salaams to your mem-sahib and say I'll do 
myself the honor of writing her a good-by 
as soon as we’ve left England well behind.” 


THE MISCHIEF-MAKER 


do not mind an audience. Elise never 
wanted anyone to know that she was bearing 
anything. 

“Elise,” said John firmly, ‘‘do you know 
what I want? I want you to attend to me 
first?” 

Elise drew a quick breath, her eyes lingered 
on John’s a little startled, but not at all dis- 
tressed. She had long ago wanted to attend 
to John first. Her clear, colorless skin 
became suffused with a deep rose blush. 
Elise knew that John loved her, but she had 
not known, she did not know now, what his 
love meant to her. John’s love for her was 
three years old. Mambles was full of it, it 
was the background of her life; she had 
grown used to its protectiveness. 

A little frown fixed itself between her 
tender brows. 

“You wouldn’t,” she murmured, “‘if I did 
like you, John, want me ever to give up Papa? 
You see he hasn’t anyone now—not Mamma, 
or Arnold, and just being wonderful must be 
so dull, if it only means outsiders.”’ 

John shook his head. 

“Never,” he said emphatically. ‘There 
isn’t a man on earth I admire and like as I do 
your father. I consider it an honor to work 
for him. I don’t ever want to take you away 
from him; but I do want to have you as well.” 

“More than this?” Elise asked gently. 

“A great deal more than this,’ said John 
with unmistakable solidity. 

_Elise’s eyes wavered. She wanted, of 
course, that John should have what he want- 
ed. It would be lovely to make his eyes stop 

king anxiotis and smile. But, on the 
other hand, her mind was full of an appre- 
hensive picture. How would Hermione bear 
it? She had seen Hermione bearing things 

e didn’t like before. John would probably 


| them very much better. 


“But Hermione,” Elise said under her 
breath, “you won’t want me ever'to give up 
Hermione?” 


(Continued from page 88) 


“T don’t suppose for a moment I shall want 
you to give up your sister,’’ John said in a 
more measured tone than he had used in 
referring to Mr. Brett: ‘Why should you, 
darling, have to give up anything? I only 
want you to have more.”’ 

Elise did not reply that, in her small but 
deeply felt experience, having more had 
invariably implied certain renunciations. She 
only said, ““You don’t know Hermione, John, 
but-if you did, you’d feel the way I do about 
her, and you’d help me so that she and 
dear Papa could understand each other 
better. Hermione’s heart is broken, that’s 
what makes her so ill, and sometimes so— 
difficult. 

“I suppose if your heart’s broken, you Just 
have to be difficult.at times. Papa’s so 
clever, but he’s been too happy himself to 
realize about Hermione. Why, he and Mam- 
ma had just an ideal marriage. I never 
heard Papa say one sharp word to Mamma, 
so naturally he can’t feel the way I do about 
Hermione: I haven’t been able to do any- 
thing, but oh, John—don’t you think that 
perhaps you and I together could work it so 
that Papa could understand Hermione?” 


7 on had a very great respect for Mr. 
Brett’s judgment, but he belonged to the 
younger generation, and he knew how 
misguided parents are apt to be about 
their children, and how wise children 
necessarily are about their parents. He 
decided to keep an open mind on the subject 
of Hermione. 
“My dearest,” he said fervently, “I will 
always help you in whatever you want—all 
my strength is yours.” ; 
Elise gave a soft sigh of relief. All John’s 
strength would do beautifully. : 
Very slowly she lifted her blue eyes again, 
and John knew that he had received his 
signal. 
(To be continued in the February issue.) 
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HELENA RUBINSTEIN 
BEAUTY CULTURE 


> 


RETURNS from EUROPE 


ence is peculiarly valuable and rare. 


“VALAZE” BEAUTY PREPARATIONS 


EXCLUSIVE PRODUCTS OF THE WORLD’S 
PREMIER COMPLEXION SPECIALIST 


There is an unfailing ‘“Valaze” remedy For efficacy, fine quality, concentrated, there- 


for every undesirable condition of com- 
plexion or contour. 


fore, economical, nature, the ‘‘Valaze” prep- 
arations are the marvel of the age. ' 


CALENDAR 


January is Beauty’s greatest problem. 
It is a time when sensitive skins chap— 
eyes inflame—lips crack—cheeks become 
pinched and blue—and noses once deli- 
cately white become roughened and red- 
dened. It is an anxious time for those 
in the quest of beauty, and great care 


should be exercised. 


For General Beautifying 


The basis of all beauty building is the Valaze 
Beautifying Skin Food. If you are young, the 
Valaze Beautifying Skin Food will preserve your 
complexion to old age. If your complexion has 
gone from you through maltreatment or age, if it 
is freckled, weather-beaten, blotchy, or muddy, if 
the skin has lost its tone, is slugglish, and requires 
stimulation, Valaze will restore that delicacy of 
coloring, that purity, softness, and subtleness which 
you have been unable to achieve by any other 
means. 

Valaze is not a “make-up,” but a scientific skin- 
food, which represents the hitherto unknown com- 
bination of skin toning and beautifying properties. 
Price: $1.25—$2.25—$6.50. 


Have You Blackheads? 


Valaze Blackhead and Open Pore Paste should be 
used when washing, and will not’.fail to quickly 
clear, cleanse, and refine the pores. Price: $1.10— 
$2.20—$3.30 and up.. Valaze Pink medicated cream 
also confidently recommended for skin coarseness 
and weather-beaten reddened skin. Price: $2.00 


and $5.00. 
For Red Faces 


Hand in hand with dryness and sensitiveness goes, 
as a rule, an unbecoming redness. To get the very 
best results, Valaze Balm Rose should be used. 
Before you leave the haven of your home, cover 


_ your face with it—as tho you -covered your face 


with a veil of iron, as far as chapped, roughened 
skin is concerned. Price: $1.75—$3.50 and $6.00. 


The Hated Wrinkles 
Apply a few drops of Eau Verte, price $3.00— 


$6.00 and $11.00, then pat in Anthosoros anti- 


wrinkle cream. Price: $1.75—$3.50—$6.00. The 
wrinkles will grow fainter and fainter, and the 
skin be rejuvenated. As a sure prevention of 
wrinkles, use Valaze Skin Lotion, price $1.25— 
$2.50, each morning. 


Have You a Dry and Tender Skin? 


Then use Valaze Cleansing and Massage Cream 
after each outdoor exposure, will not only prove 
sufficient for all purposes of hygienic cleanliness, 
but will at the same time act on the skin, making 
it soft, transparent, and smooth. Price: $1.00— 
$1.75—$3.50. 


For Double Chin 


Valaze Reducing Jelly, $1.50; also the Valaze Re- 
ducing Soap, $1.25, are the two most effective 
preparations to remove a double chin, as well as 
superfluous fat, and to restore beauty of line to 
face and throat. 


For Greasy Skins 


Iiow disfiguring they are! Greasy, shiny skins 
destroy every point of facial attraction. Why sub- 
mit to them when it is not in the least necessary? 
Valaze Liquidine will cure the most obstinate case 
of shiny “‘overmoist” skins. By direct influence on 
the pores, freeing them from too abundant waste, 
it promotes healthy action and “skin-breathing” so 
essential to beauty. In conjunction with this lotion 
should be used Valaze Blackhead and Open Pore 


Paste, a substitute for soap. 


Valaze Liquidine............ Price: $2.00—$3.50 
Valaze Blackhead and Open Pore Paste, 
Price: $1.10—$2.20—$3.30 and up. 


Valaze Beauty Foundation Cream 


The latest Parisian novelty for instantly whitening 
and cooling the skin—a wonderful foundation for 


ME. RUBINSTEIN has’ made a careful study of the .needs of the American woman. 
She brings with her now from abroad the preparations which will meet these needs most 
effectually. 


Mime. Helena Rubinstein never rests on her laurels, but is indefatigable in the pursuit and investigation 
of the newest methods, the most scientific modern processes by which marvellously efficacious ‘““Valaze” 
preparations may be evolved. 


Having travelled and studied local conditions in all parts of the world, Madame Rubinstein is in a 
position to prescribe appropriate remedies for complexions affected by various climates. 


Such experi- 


An instructive brochure, with descriptive 
price lists, sent on application—also indi- 
vidual advice on complexion care. 


JANUARY 


powder, as well as being an anti-wrinkle cream, 


Price: $1.00—$2.00 and $5.00. 


Valaze Complexion Powder—for both oily aud nor- 
mal skins. Price: $1.00—$1.50—$3.50—$5.50. 


And Novena Powder, a special “fatty” powder for 
dry skins. Price: $1.00—$1.50—$3.50—$5.50. 


Valaze Whitener 


hides discoloration of the skin, and is invaluable 
for giving delightful appearance to throat, arms, or 


hands. It will not rub off. Price: From.$1.00— 
$3.00 and $5.00. 

Crushed Rose Leaves 
impart a delicate tint to pale cheeks. Price: $1.00, 


$1.50, $3.50 and $6.50. Blonde or Brunette. 


Valaze Lip Lustres 


for pale, parched lips.- Price: $1.00, $2.50. Finest 
quality, perfumed Otto of Rose. Price: $4.00. 


At the ‘* Valaze’’ Salons 


Exclusive methods of Beauty Culture are practiced, 
including unfailing remedial treatments for lines, 
crowsfeet, blackheads, sallowness, freckles, general 
deterioration, superfluous hairs, warts, moles, loss 
of contour, relaxation, etc. The special Lesson 
Treatments are of inestimable value. 


New Egyptian Mask Treatment 


From a valuable old recipe has been evolved this 
wonderful tréatment. It rejuvenates all, but is 
particularly intended for loose, relaxed, lined skins. 
Very simple in application. Special applications by 
appointment. 


MADAME HELENA RUBINSTEIN 


46 West 57th Street, New York, N. Y. 


PARIS LONDON 


Atlantic City — 1427 Boardwalk 
Chicago—30 North Michigan Avenue 


AUSTRALIA 


San Francisco—177 Post Street 
New Orleans— 8017 Zimple Street 


~Madame Helena ‘Rubinstein 
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early Teeth 
Grow Dingy and Decay 


All Statements Approved by High Dental Authorities 


You Leave a Film 
to Mar Them 


Millions know that teeth 
brushed daily still discolor and 


decay. _ This is the reason for it: 


There forms on the teeth a 
slimy film. You can feat with 
your tongue. It clings to teeth, 
enters crevices andstays. Brush- 
ing in the usual way leaves much 
ofitintact. It may doaceaseless 
damage. And most tooth troubles 
are now traced to film. 


That film is what discolors— 
not the teeth. It is the basis of 
tartar. It holds food substance 
which ferments and forms acid. 
It holds the acid in contact with 
the teeth to cause decay. 


Millions of germs breed in it. 
They, with tartar, are the chief 
cause of pyorrhea. 


Film-coated teeth are 
cloudy and unclean. So 
dental science has for years 
sought a way to combat 
film. That way has now 
been found. Able authori- 
ties have proved it by 
careful tests. And leading 
dentists all over America 
are now urging its adop- 
tion. 


We Now Apply 
Active Pepsin 


This film combatant is 
embodied in a dentifrice 
called Pepsodent. And a 
10-Day Tube is being sent 
for home test to everyone who 
asks. 


Pepsodent is based on pepsin, 
the digestant of albumin. The 
film is albuminous matter. The 
object of Pepsodent is to dis- 
solve it, then to day by day 
combat it. 


Only lately has this method 
been made possible. Pepsin must 
be activated and the usual agent 
is an acid harmful to the teeth. 
But science has now discovered 
a harmless activating method. 
And that method now enables us 
to fight that film with pepsin. 


The results are soon apparent. 
You can see them for yourself. 
The 10-Day Tube which we sup- 
ply will show. Get it and know 
what clean teeth mean. Cut out 
the coupon now. 


-U.S. 


The New-Day Dentifrice 


Now Advised by Leading Dentists Everywhere. 


Ten-Day Tube Free 


THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, 


Dept. 939, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago, IIl. 
Mail 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent to 


293 


Send This Coupon 


Then note how clean the teeth 
feel after using Pepsodent. Mark 
the absense of the slimy film. See 
how teeth whiten as the fixed film 
disappears. In ten days you will 
know what is best. 


THE PERILS OF WRITING 
ABOUT WOMEN 


(Continued from page 35) 


vague memories of certain manuals. No 
artist: could ever get through the work of 
Heinrich Keisch. Few have read a word of 
Havelock Ellis on the matter. Yea, can it 
be said that few have even studied Ovid on 
love! They probably do not know even the 
names of the greatest writers about women. 
They assuredly have not explored one system 
of psychology. As for method, they have 
none. They are entirely incapable of organ- 
ized research. To verify quotations is notor- 
iously repugnant to them. They adore 
“particulars,” and consider that one “partic- 
ular’ is quite sufficient material for soabstract 
and poor a thing asa “general.” I am con- 
vinced that it is an artistic writer who holds 
the record for the long jump to conclusions. 
They all live by impressions and emotions. 
They are not averse from prejudices when 
prejudices suit their enterprise. If convic- 
tions for inaccuracy involved penal servitude 
most artists would pass. their whole adult 
existence in prison. They have no exact 
knowledge on any subject whatever. 

And yet any artistic writer who decided 
that before writing at length about women he 
must make an honest effort to remedy his 
enormous incapacity for the business, would 
be deciding upon an idiotic and impossible 
course. Hisincapacity is more apparent than 
real. What he has to do is simply to get a 
proper idea of his own relation to the business. 
It would, for example, be just as wise for an 
artist to try to write a “monograph”’ as it 
would have been for Herbert Spencer to try 
to write a novel ora comedy. Further—and 
this must be plain to every enlightened reader 
—just as art is not the whole of life, so 
philosophy and science are not the whole of 
life. Life is avery mighty and inclusive 


air. 
And, still further, the artist would be en- 


titled to note that even at their own game 
philosophers and men of science are imper- 
fect. All the few works of philosophy and 
science with which I am acquainted “are 
plainly: corrupted by emotion and prejudice, 
and by the wish, however slight, to prove 
something which the author has settled in 
advance ought to be true. Indeed, some 
famous works of philosophy and science may 
fitly be compared to bad novels. 

Again, I have noticed that great thinkers, 
when they enter a region which I have 
explored, are apt to become absurd. Bernard 
Shaw disproving the genius of Shakespere is 
not more comic than Spencer, when, in the 
Introduction to the Study of Sociology, he 
indisputably demonstrates that first-class 
stylists, such as Addison, really didn’t under- 
stand how to write. And I can imagine 
Spencer enjoyably tearing to pieces Keats’s 
dictum that beauty is truth, truth beauty, and 
that we need know naught else. Yet Keats’s 
dictum will possibly hold the field long after 
Spencer has sunk to be nothing but a name 
in the encyclopedias. And if Spencer had in 
fact composed a monograph on women, what 
a horrid mess he would have made of it! 
And how it would have been vitiated by the 
influence upon him of George Eliot, the one 
woman whose glance penetrated the armor 
of his steel-clad heart! 

But 1 would not decry the majestic work- 
ers in philosophy and science. And if I 
tease them it is because I venerate them. 
Indeed my tendency is, when I reflect upon 
the method of these men, to think that no 
other method than theirs is worthy to be 
practiced. Such, however, is not the case. 
The progress of mankind has need of every 
method that is sincere and instinctive, and 
none should be ashamed of the method to 
which he was born. The world owes much 
to Bacon and Newton, but not more than to 
Wordsworth and Dr. Johnson—or even 
Charles Lamb. And is it not notorious that 
the most successful prophets have been not 
men of science and scholars, but men of 
letters? Burke, who was a prejudiced, ora- 
torical, and emotional writer, and whose 
knowledge of history Macaulay and Stubbs 
would have scorned, somehow acquired a 
juster notion of the trend of Europe than 


any of your scientific, omniscient historians. , 
* jealousy between one woman and another is 


There is room, in the thick crowd of truth- 
seekers, for honest people who, lacking the 
qualities fundamental in a philosopher and a 
man of science, yet share with them the qual- 
ity of imagination and possess other qualities 
generally denied by nature to philosophers 
and men of science. Everybody may help. 
And there is a special excuse for the artistic 
mind (unscientific though it be) if it should 
dare to deal with the subject of women. 
Philosophers and men of science have for the 
most part preferred to leave it alone. These 
latter seem not to be attracted by what I will 


call the human dailiness of life. The man of. 


science is more likely to investigate the daily 
habits and polity of the wasps which fly in at 
his windows in summer searching for jam, 
than the daily habits and polity of the human 
beings who are intimately sharing with him 
the adventure of life. And if he is drawn to 
the study of men and women, they will a 


hundred to one be the men and women who 
lived long since. And if he is drawn to the 
study of contemporary men and women he 
will only examine them in their mass-aspects, 
or at any rate in only a single aspect of their 
multitudinous manifestation. 

As for contemporary women, he has too 
frequently either avoided them in a regret- . 
table cowardice or an equally regrettable dis 
dain, or has conducted his sexual relations 
with gross clumsiness and deplorable lack «of 
comprehension. ‘Titans ,of intellect, wh .- 
labors influence the destiny of the humin 
race, have never kissed, and when confront 
with a pretty woman have not known whi :t 
on earth to do, and could not manage a pout 
ing wife at supper to save their souls., 

It is true that artists too have been verv 
maladroit with women. But they hive 
seldom or never avoided women. Artis1- 
have always been in love with actuality, and 
with the women about them as the most strik 
ing phenomena in actuality. Actuality seems 
to be too trifling and accidental for philos 
ophers and men of science, or it may be-tha, 
with the humility characteristic of the great 
est truth-seekers, they are intimidated by ns 
maddening changeful complexity. Perhajs 


‘philosophers and men of science are righ! 


Perhaps they achieve more beneficent result). 
by ignoring actuality. Perhaps their meth «3 
is unsuited to the study of it; and the other 
method, the impressionist, fanciful, us 
scientific, wayward, leaping, philosophicaliy 
indefensible method, the artistic method, may 
be the proper one for the range of subjevt- 
that includes woman. For myself, I think 


that it is the only method for the topic that- 


anybody with a sense of humor could or 
would employ. 


WomaAn’s Worsr RIVAL 


ARTISTS produce their work out of their 
-* own experience—and usually out of the 
experience which comes to them, not the 
experience which consciously they go forth to 
seek. Even when an artist writes a historica}) 
novel, or paints a historical picture, the 
history is merely a fancy costume for his 
personal experience of life. Now every man 
has had some fundamental experience of 
women. Most have had a great deal. Some 
have had too much. All have arrived at a 
definite attitude towards women. All are in 
possession of a genuine philosophy of women. 
Millions of men go to the grave without hav- 
ing reached definite individual conclusions on 
hundreds of really important subjects. But 
woman is never among these neglected sub- 
jects. The mention of women will instantly 
give vitality and conviction to the most 
lackadaisical and perfunctory masculine con- 
versation. The misogynist shows all the 
time that women obsess him. The man whom 
circumstances have cut off from direct inter- 
course with women will construct his theories 
of them from hearing and seeing them in the 
street, in cafés, in the theatre, in church and 
chapel. In short all men are full of interest- 
ing matter concerning women. It is said 
that every man has the stuff in him of one 
good novel. I doubt it; but I do not deny 
that every man has the stuff in him of one 
original work about women. And why more 
men—even philosophers and _ scientists—do 
not write about women, and more women 
about men, I cannot imagine. ; 

In this affair all that applies to the ordinary 
man applies in a considerably greater degree 
to the artist, because as a rule he sees more of 
women, draws them more to himself, uses 
them more, and, despite his responsiveness 
and susceptibility, is less liable to be hood- 
winked. Indeed, fewer women deceive artists 
than are deceived by them. A man not an 
artist will often sacrifice everything for a 
woman; and such a man—like a rake, but for 
a different reason—is the last person whose 
estimate of women should be trusted. But 
an artist will very seldom sacrifice his art 
for a woman. He will much more probably 
employ her, with an astounding ruthlessness, 
in the service of his art. A woman has no 
greater rival than the art of an artist; and the 


mild in comparison with the jealousy which 
may animate a woman against the art of the 
artist who has captured her. Indeed, artists 
are in a unique position of advantage. Their 
detachment is terrible. Women know it. 
Hence the conclusions of artists about women 
are presumably entitled to a particular <on- 
sideration, since destiny has favored them 
doubly—in experience and in the instinct for 
expression. 


THE DANGERS 


WO perils, however, beset the path of 
anybody whose mind is not scientifically 
trained (and especially the artist), who would 
treat of this subject, which has intimidated 
philosophers and men of science. The first 
springs from the tendency to despise science 
(Continued on page 114) 
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TOURING 


ETAINING all the mechanical excellence which has gained this pioneer 
Eight a world reputation for reliability, the King 1920 production 

offers more than one hundred distinct points of refinement in chassis 

* and body. The new models will be exhibited in January at the Auto- 
mobile Shows and by King distributors. Orders should be placed early. 
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BLACKSHEEP! BLACKSHEEP! 


Meredith Nicholson’s Novel 


(Continued from page 58) 


that he couldn’t for a moment think of 
accepting any of the money puzzled Leary. 

“It’s all right about you, Governor, but 
the kid had better shake the tree. If his 
hands are wet, he’s likely to need a towel.”’ 

“Don’t be an ass, Comly,” said the Gov- 
ernor. ‘Leary’s ahead of the game ten thou- 
sand good plunks, and ten per cent is a ridicu- 
lously modest honorarium. Recovering such 
property and getting it into shape for the 
market is worth something handsome.” 

“Really,” began Archie, and then as the 
“really”? seemed an absurdly banal beginning 
for a rejection of an offer of stolen money, he 
said with a curl of the lip and a swagger, 
“Oh, the devil! I'd feel pretty rotten to take 
money from one of the good pals. And be- 
sides, I didn’t do anything, anyhow.” 

The Governor passed his hand over his 
face to conceal a smile, but Leary seemed 
honestly grieved by Archie’s conduct and 
remarked dolefulJy that there must be some- 
thing wrong with the money. The Governor 
hastily vouched for its impeccable quality 
and excused Archie as a person hardly second 
to himself for eccentricity. 

“No hard feeling; most certainly not! My 
young friend is only proud to serve a man of 
your standing in the profession. It is pos- 
sible that later on you may be able to render 
us : service. You never can tell, you know, 

ed. 


EARY philosophically stowed the bills 

in his clothing. 

done, are you?” asked the Gover- 
nor; ‘‘out of the game?”’ 

“T sure have quit the road,” Leary an- 
swered. ‘‘The old girl has got a few thousand 
tucked away, and I’m goin’ to'pick her up 
and buy a motion-picture joint, or a candy 
and soda shop somewhere in the big lakes— 
one of those places that freeze up all winter, 
so ] can have a chance to rest. The old girl 
has a place in mind. The climate will be 
good for my asthma. She knows how to run 
a fizz shop, and I’ll be the scenery and just 
set round.” 

“On the whole, it doesn’t sound exciting,’’ 
the Governor commented, inspecting a clean 
shirt. ‘‘Did your admirable wife get rid of 
those pearls she pinched last winter? They 
were a handsome string, .as I remember, too 
handsome to market readily. Mrs. Leary 
has a passion for precious baubles, Archie,” 
the Governor explained. ‘A brilliant career in 
picking up such trifles; a star performer, Red, 
if you don’t mind my bragging of your wife.” 

Leary seemed not at all disturbed by this 
revelation of his wife’s larcenous affection for 
pearls. That a train robber’s wife should 
also be a thief seemed perfectly natural; 
indeed it seemed quite fitting that thieves 
should wed with thieves. Archie further 
gathered that Mrs. Leary operated in Chi- 
cago, under the guise of a confectionery shop, 
one of the stations of the underground railroad 
and assisted the brotherhood in disposing of 


their ill-gotten wares. A recent reform wave. ° 


in Chicago had caused a shake-up in the 
police department, most disturbing to the 
preying powers. 

“They're clean off me, I reckon,” said 
Leary a little pathetically, the reference be- 
ing presumably to the pestiferous police. 
“That was a good idea of yours for me to go 
up into Canada and work on a real job for a 
while. Must a-worked hard enough to 
change my finger-prints. Some bloke died 
in Kansas a while back and got all the credit 
for being the old original Red Leary.” 

This error of the press in recording Leary’s 
death tickled the Governor mightily, and 
Leary laughed until he was obliged to wipe 
the tears from his eyes. 

‘‘I’m goin’ to pull my freight after supper,”’ 
he said. ‘‘Walker’s going to take me into 
town, and I'll slip out to Detroit where the 
old girl’s goin’ to meet me.”’ 

The Governor mused upon this a moment, 
drew an infinitesimal note-book from his 
pocket and verified his recollection of the 
address of one of the outposts of the under- 
ground which Leary mentioned. . 

“‘Peel the onions frequently!”” he admon- 


‘ished.  Lhere’s danger in all these border 


towns. 

Walker called them to supper, and they 
went down to a meal that met all the expec- 
tations aroused by the Governor’s boast of 
the Walker cuisine. Not only were the 
fried chicken and hot biscuits excellent, but 
Archie found Miss Walker’s society highly 
agreeable and stimulating. She wore a 
snowy white apron over a blue gingham 
dress. From time to time she rose quickly 
to replenish the platters. The Governor 
chafied her continually, and Archie edged into 
the talk with an ease that surprised him. 
His speculative faculties, all but benumbed by 
the violent exercise to which they had been 
subjected since he joined the army of the 
hunted, found new employment in an attempt 
to determine just how much this cheery 


handsome girl knew of the history of the 
company that met at her father’s table. She 


was the daughter of a retired crook, and it 
had never occurred to him that crooks had 
daughters, or if they were so blessed he had 
assumed that they were probably defectives 
turned over for rearing to disagreeable public 
institutions. 

The Governor had said that they were to 
spend a day or two at Walker’s, but Archie 
was now hoping he would prolong the visit. 
When next he saw Isabel he would relate 
quite calmly and incidentally, his meteoric 
flights through the underworld, and Sally, 
the incomparable dairy-maid, should dance 
brightly in his narrative. In a pleasant 
drawing-room somewhere or other he would 
meet Isabel and rehabilitate himself in her 
eyes by the modesty with which he told his 
amazing tale. It pained him to reflect that 
if she could see him at the Walker table with 
Red Leary and the Governor, that most 
accomplished of villians, eating hot biscuits, 
which had been specially forbidden by his 
physician, she would undoubtedly decide 
that he had made a pretty literal interpreta- 
tion of her injunction to throw a challenge in 
the teeth of fate. 

Walker ate greedily, shoveling his food 
into his mouth with his knife; and Archie 
had never before sat at meat with a man who’ 
used this means of urging food into his vitals. 
The Governor magnanimously ignored his 
friend’s social errors, praising the chicken 
and delivering so beautiful an oration on the 
home-made pickled peaches that Sally must 
needs dart into the pantry and bring back a 
fresh jar, which she placed with a spoon by 
the Governor’s plate. 

At the end of the meal Walker left for town 
to put Leary on a train for Boston. The 
veteran train robber shook hands all round 
and waved a last ‘farewell from the gate. 
Archie was sorry to lose him, for Leary was 
an appealing old fellow, and he had hoped 
for a chance to coax from him some reminis- 
cences of his experiences. 

Leary vanished into the starlit dusk as 
placidly as though he hadn’t tucked away in 
his clothing sixty thousand dollars to which 
he had no lawful right or title. There was 
something ludicrous in the whole proceeding. 
While Archie had an income of fifty thousand 
dollars a year from investments, he had always 
experienced a pleasureable thrill at receiving 
the statement of his dividends from his per- 
sonal clerk in the broker’s office, where he 
drew an additional ten thousand as a silent 
partner. Leary’s method. of dipping into 
the world’s capital seemed quite as honorable 
as hisown. Neither really did any work for 
the money, and this, he reflected, was both 
morally and economically unsound, and yet 
Archie found himself envying Leary the 
callousness that made it possible for him to 
pocket sixty thousand stolen dollars without 
the quiver of an eyelash. 


HE Governor, smoking a pipe on the 
veranda and chatting with Mrs. Walker, 
recalled Archie from his meditations to sug- 
gest that he show a decent spirit of apprecia- 
tion of the Walkers’ hospitality by repairing 
to the kitchen and helping Sally with the 
dishes. In his youth Archie had been care- 
fully instructed in the proper manner of en- 
tering a parlor, but it was with the greatest 
embarrassment that he sought Sally in her 
kitchen. She,stood at the sink, her arms 
plunged into a steaming dish pan, and saluted 
him with a cherry hello. 

“T was just wondering whether you 
wouldn’t show up! Not that you had to, 
but it’s a good deal more fun having somebody 
to keep you company in the kitchen.” 

“I should think it would be,” Archie ad- 
mitted, recalling that his mother’ used to ex- 
press the greatest annoyance when the ser- 
vants made her kitchen a social center. “Give 
me a towel and I'll. promise not to break 
anything.” 

“You don’t look as though you’d been used 
to work much,” she said, *‘but take off your 
coat and I’ll hang an ‘apron on you.” 

His investiture in Mrs. Walker’s ample 
apron made it necessary for her to stan 
quite close to him, and her manner of com- 
pressing her lips as she pinned the bib to the 
collar of his waistcoat he found wholly charm- 
ing. His-heart went pit-a-pat as her fingers, 
moist from the suds, brushed his chin. She 
was quite tall, taller than Isabel, who had 
fixed his standard of a proper height for girls. 

ally did not giggle, but acted as a normal, 
sensible girl should act when pinning an 
apron on a young man. 

PShe ase him a towel, and bade him dry 
the plates as she placed them on the drain- 
board. She worked quicklg and it was 


evident that she was a capable and efficient 


young woman who took an honest pride in 
her work. 
“You’ve never “stopped here before? _! 
thought I didn’t remember you. Well, we Te 
always glad to see the Governor: hes 5° 
funny, but, say, some of the people who come 
along —!” 
(Continued on page 100) 
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‘DO YOU KNOW 


Ten 


Personal 


Questions 


Why your eyes seem to become smalfer as you grow 


older? 


That the five kinds of wrinkles do not result from age, 
but (save in one exceptional case) from long-continued 


carelessness? 


Why there are usually more wrinkles around the left eye 


than the right? 


What causes the mouth to acquire a droop at the corners? 
The underlying reason for blackheads and skin blemishes? 
Why’ the chin ‘‘breaks’’ as a woman reaches middle age? 
What causes liver spots and moth patches? 

Why a scrawny neck is never white? 

To what type of beauty you belong? 

Why the veins on the hands become noticeable with age? 


LIZABETH ARDEN analyzes these things and 
many others that concern the appearance in the 
Home Course which she has arranged for 

women who cannot come to her Salon. To have an 
intelligent understanding of the causes of physical 
defects is a great help in overcoming them. Elizabeth 
Arden will tell you how to avoid and correct unsightly 


conditions so that you will be permanently benefited. Her sys- 
tem is thorough and efficient, laying the foundation for better 


health as well as beauty. 


To learn more about the famous Arden methods by which 
you can transform your appearance, send today for booklet 


about the HOME. COURSE. 


THE ARDEN 


VENETIAN PREPARATIONS 


HESE incomparable Prepara- 
tions are described in a 
booklet, *“‘The Quest of the 

Beautiful.’” Every woman should 
keep a copy for reference—send for 
it today. Following are some of 
the most important Preparations. 
Mark those you wish and mail with 
your address and cheque or money 


order; please include 4% War Tax, © 


also postage if order is under $10. 
Address Elizabet Arden at’ her 
New York Salon, Vept. 305 


VENETIAN CLEANSING CREAM—The 
first step in any treatment is to cleanse the 
skin thoroughly and render it soft and 
receptive with this cream. Since it 
— when applied, no skin-stretching 
rubbing is necessary. $1, $2 and $3. 
VENETIAN ARDENA SKIN TONIC— 
As a preventive, this mild astringent suffices 
for those whose faces are still wrinkle-free. 
It also refines and whitens the skin, making 
it brilliantly fresh and clear. $1.75, $3.25. 
VENETIAN SPECIAL ASTRINGENT— 
A rejuvenating tonic which sagging 
‘muscles, reduces puffiness under the eyes 
and by gradually eee the skin, 
eliminates deep wrinkles. ie of im- 
ported herbs. $3.50. 


VENETIAN MUSCLE OIL—Nothing is 
so effective for banishing lines and wrinkles 
as this splendid muscle strengthener. It 
nourishes and revitalizes sagging tissues 
and makes the flesh firm and smooth. 
$1, $2.25, $4. 
VENETIAN PORE CREAM—An infallible 
remedy for enlarged pores and blackheads. 
Restores smoothness and daintiness of 
texture to the coarsest skin. $1. 
VENETIAN AMORETTA CREAM—A 
delightfully fragrant day cream to use 
before powdering. It keeps the skin soft 
and smooth and protects it from exposure. 
$1 and $2. : 
VENETIAN ADONA CREAM—If you are 
somewhat thin for decollete, you will find 
this a sure means to round out the contours 
and increase the beauty of neck, bust and 
shoulders. $1.50, $2.50, $3.50. 
POUDRE D‘ILLUSION gives the skin 
a peach-like bloom. Inimitable in color 
and quality; exquisitely perfumed. $2.75. 
VENETIAN ROSE COLOR—A beneficial 
liquid rouge that duplicates nature in its 
fresh, delicate tone. Waterproof, does 
not rub off. $1, $2. 
SAVON KENOTT—A famous Parisian 
dentifrice which purifies and preserves the 
teeth, hardens the gums, sweetens the 
breath and is delicious in taste and fra- 
grance. Box, $1. 
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Meredith Nicholson’s Novel 


(Continued from page 98) 


“T hope,” said Archie, turning a dish to the 
light to be sure it was thoroughly polished, 
hope my presence isn’t offensive?” 

“Cut it out!” she returned crisply. ‘Of 
course you’re all right. I knew you were a 
real gent the first squint I got of you. You 
can’t fool me much on human nature.” 

“You’ve always lived up here?’’ asked 
Archie, meek under this frank approval. 

“Certainly not. I was born in Missouri, 
a grand old State, if I do say it myself, and 
we came here when I was twelve. I went 
through high school, and took dairying and 
the domestic arts in college, and I’m twenty- 
three, if you care to know.” 

He had known finishing-school girls and 
college girls, and girls who had been educated 
by traveling governesses, but Sally was 
different and suffered in no whit by com- 

arison. Her boasted knowledge of the 

uman race was negligible beside her famil- 
iarity with the mysterious mechanisms of 
cream separators and incubators. Fate had 
certainly found a strange way of completing 
his education! But for the shot he had 
fired in the lonely house by the sea, he would 
never have known that girls like Sally existed. 
As he assisted her to restore the dishes to the 
pantry, she crossed the kitchen with queenly 
step. Isabel hadn’t a finer swing from the 
hips, or a nobler carriage. 


YEN the kitchen was in perfect order, 
they found Walker, his wife and the 
Governor cosily established on the veranda. 
It seemed a pity to disturb them, and Sally 
suggested that they stroll to a trout brook, 
which was her own particular property. The 
stream danced merrily from the hills, and a 
friendly little brook it was—just such a 
ribbon of water as a girl like Sally would take 
for a companion. 

“We must have a drink, or you won’t 
know how sweet and cool the water is!’”” She 
cupped her hands and drank; but his own 
efforts to bring the water to his lips were 
clumsy and ineffectual. 

“Oh, you!” she laughed. “Let me show 
you!” 

Drinking from her hands was an experience 
that transcended for the moment all other 
experiences. If this was a rural appreach to 
a flirtation, Miss Seebrook’s methods were 
much safer, and the garden of the Cornford 
tavern a far more circumspect scene than a 
Vermont brookside shut off from all the 
world. 

He had decided to avoid any reference to 
the secrets of the underground trail, but his 
delicacy receivec a violent shock a moment 
later, when they were seated on a bench be- 
side the brook. 

you know,” she said, ‘“‘you are not like 
the others.” 

“T don’t understand,” he faltered. 

“Oh, cut it out!. You needn’t try to fool 


‘me! When I told you a while ago I thought 


you were nice, I meant more than that. I 
meant that you didn’t at all seem like the 
crooks that sneak through here and hide at 
our house. You’re more like the Governor, 
and I never understand about the Governor. 
It doesn’t seem possible that any one who 
isn’t forced into crime would ever follow the 
life. Now, you’re a gentleman, anyone 
could tell that, but I suppose you’ve really 
done something pretty bad, or you wouldn’t 
be here! Now; I’m going to hand it to you 
straight; that’s the only way.” 

“Certainly, Miss Walker; I want you to 
be perfectly frank with me.” 

“Well, my advice would be to give yourself 
up, do your time like a man and then live 
straight. You’re young enough to begin all 
over again and you might make something of 
yourself. The Governor has romantic ideas 
about the great game, but that’s no reason 
why you should walk the thorny road. Now, 
pop would kill me if he knew I was talking 
this way. It’s a funny thing about pop. 
All I know about him I just picked up a little 


‘at a time, and he and ma never wanted me 


to know. Ma’s awful nervous about so 
many of the boys stopping here, for she hung 
on to pop all the time he was shooting up 
trains out West, and having a husband in 
the penitentiary isn’t a pleasant thing to 
think about. Ma’s father ran a saloon down 
in Missouri; that’s how she got acquainted 
with pop, but ma was always on the square 
and they both wanted me brought up right. 
It was ma’s idea that we should get clean 
away from pop’s old life, and she did all the 
brain work of wiping the slate clean and 
coming away off here. We were a couple of 
years doing it, trying a lot of other places all 
over the country before they struck this ranch 
and felt safe. Pop’s living straight; you 
needn’t think he isn’t, but he’s got a queer 
hankering to see the sort of men he used to 
train with. It’s natural, I suppose.” 

“TI suppose it is. But you must have 
suffered; I can imagine hew you feel,” said 
Archie, who had listened to her long speech 
with rapt attention. 

“Well, I don’t know that I’ve suffered so 


much,” she replied slowly, “but I do feel 
queer sometimes when I’m around with 
young folks whose fathers never had to 
duck the cops. Not that. they’ve any sus. 
picions, of course; I guess pop stands well 
round here.” 

“I can understand perfectly how your 
father would like to see some of the old com- 
rades now and then, and even give them 
shelter and help them on their way. That 
— highly for his generosity. It’s a big 
thing for me right now to be put up here. 
I’m in a lot of trouble, and this gives me a 
chance to get my bearings. I shall always 
remember your father’s aid. And you don’t 
know how wonderful it is to be sitting beside 
you here and talking to you just as though 
nothing had ever happened to me; really ag 
though I wasn’t a lost sheep and a pretty 
black one at that.” 

“I’m sorry,” she answered. ‘‘When I told 
you you’d better go and do your time and get 
done with it, I didn’t mean to be nasty. But 
I was thinking that a man as sensitive as I 
judge you to be would be happier in the long 
run. Now pop had an old pal who drifted 
along here a couple of years ago, and pop 
had it all figured out to shoot him right up 
into Canada, but, would you believe it, that 
man simply wouldn’t go! The very idea of 
being in a safe place, where he was reasonably 
certain of not being bothered, worried him. 
He simply couldn’t stand it. He was so 
used to being chased and shot at, it didn’t 
seem natural to be out of danger, and pop 
had to give him money to go to Oklahoma 
where he’d have the fun of teasing the sheriffs 
along. And he had his.wish, and I suppose 
he died happy, for we read in the papers a 
little while afterward that he’d been shot and 
killed trying to hold up a bank.” 


ARCHIE expressed his impatience of the 
gentleman who preferred death in Okla- 
homa to a life of tranquillity in the Canadian 
wilds. 
“Oh, they never learn anything,” Sally 
declared. ‘I wouldn’t be surprised if pop 
didn’t pull out sometime and beat it for the 


‘West. It must be awful tame for a man 


who’s stuck pistols into the faces of express 
messengers and made bank-tellers hand out 
their cash to settle down in a place like this 
where there’s nothing much to do but go to 
church and prayer-meeting. I don’t know 
how many men pop’s killed in his time, but 
there must be quite a bunch. But pop 
doesn’t seem to worry much. It seems to me 
if I’d ever pumped a man full of lead I’d have 
a bad case of insomnia.” 

“Well, I don’t know,” remarked Archie 
weighing the point judicially. “I suppose 
you get used toitintime. Your father seems 
very gentle. You probably exaggerate the 
number of his — er — homicides.” 

He felt himself utterly unqualified to 
express with any adequacy his sympathy fora 
girl whose father had flirted with the gallows 
so shamelessly. Walker had courageously 
entered express cars and jumped into loco- 
motive cabs in the pursuit of his calling, and 
this was much nobler than shooting a man 
in the back. : Sally would probably despise 
him if she knew what he had done. 

She demurred to his remark about her 
father’s amiability. 

“Well, pop can be pretty rough sometimes. 
He and I have oir little troubles.” 

“Nothing serious, I’m sure. I can’t ima- 
gine any one being unkind to you, Sally.” 

“Tt’s nice of you to say that. But I’m 


.not perfect and don’t pretend to be!”’ 


Sympathy and tenderness surged within 
him at this absurd suggestion that any one 
could harbor a doubt of Sally’s perfection. 
Her modesty, the tone of her voice called for 
some more concrete expression of his under- 
standing than he could put into words. Her 
hand, dimly discernible in the dusk of the 


- June stars, was invitingly near. He clasped 


and held it, warm and yielding. She drew 
it away in a moment, but not rebukingly. 
The contact with her hand had been in- 
expressibly thrilling. Not since his prep 
school days had he held a girl’s hand, and the 
brook and the stars sang together in ineffable 


chorus. It was bewildering to find that so - 


trifling an act could afford sensations so 
charged with all felicity of forbidden delight. 

“I wonder,” she said presently, “‘I wonder 
whether you would—whether you really 
would do something for me?” 

“Anything in- my power,” he declared 
hoarsely. 

‘‘What time is it?’”’ she asked with a Jarring 
return to practical things. 

She bent her head close to his, as he held 
a match to his watch. It was half-past eight. 

“We'll have to hurry,”’ she said. “When 
I told you pop and I didn’t always agree 
about everything I was thinking—” | 

“Ts it about a man?” he asked, surmising 
the worst and steeling himself for the blow 
if it must fall. He would show her how 
generously chivalrous a man could be toward 

(Continued on page 102) 
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Never a Delay 


Sedan 
Victoria 


Town Car 


Limousine 


[HE automobiles used by United States Army Generals 


over there were closed cars, many of them Winton Six 
limousines; and the work they performed under the sever- 


est tests—weather of every sort, war-worn and shell-ripped 


roads, practically continuous running, without lights at 
night—1is the best proof that the closed car is much more’ 
than a distinguished social vehicle. 3 


Major General Cronkhite, U. S. A., who served in 
France, Belgium, Alsace-Lorraine, Italy, Luxemburg and 
Germany, driving as near to the front as a motor car 


could go, reports that his Winton Six limousine traveled 


15,000 miles and that ‘‘thruout this entire period | never 


suffered a moment’ s delay.” 
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a girl who honored him with her confidence 
and appealed for his assistance. 

“It would be a long story,” she said sadly, 
“and there isn’t time to tell it; but the mo- 
ment I saw you were so big and brave and 
strong, I thought you might help.”’ 


T? be called big and brave and strong by 

so charming a person, to enjoy her con- 
fidence and be her chosen aid in an hour of 
need and perplexity profoundly touched him. 
He wished that Isabel could have heard 
Sally’s tribute to his strength and courage; 


‘Isabel, who had said only a few days ago that 


he wouldn’t kill a flea. He had always been 
too modest and too timid, just as Isabel had 
said, but those days were passed and the man 
Isabel knew'was very different from the man 
who sat beside Bill Walker’s daughter under 
the glowing Vermont stars. Drums were 
beating and bugles sounding. across the hills 
as he waited for Sally to send him into the 
lists with her colors flying from his spear. 
“T wouldn’t trust the Governor; he’s too 
friendly with pop for that. It’s just this 
way,” she went.on dreamily. ‘“There’s a 
young man, Abijah Strong, who owns a 
farm just a little way down the road. Heand 
I have been in love with each other ever 
since we went. to school together, really and 
truly lovers. He was at college when I was, 


so I knew him very well. But pop doesn’t’ 


like him, and when he saw how matters stood 
he refused to allow me to see him any more. 
And he’s been very hard about it. We've 
been waiting for a chance to run away and 
get married. I met him last night in the 
lane, and everything’s arranged for us to 
leave to-night, run into Brattleboro and be 
married there, and then go to Boston and 
wait till pop’s disposed to be reasonable.” 

‘“‘He will be very angry, of course,”’ said 
Archie, his ardor somewhat chilled now that 
he knew the nature of the project in which 
she asked his cooperation. 

“Yes, pop will be perfectly crazy,” ‘she 
affirmed with a lingering intonation that 
seemed to imply a certain joy in the prospec- 
tive disturbance of her parent’s equilibrium. 
‘‘He wants me to marry a preacher at Saxby 
Centre who’s almost as old as pop, and has 
three grown children. I thought maybe you 
could pretend to take me out for a little ride 
in your car, and pick up Abijah and give us 
a lift. My things are all packed and hid 
away in the garage; so all I need to do is to 
get my hat.” 

“Of course, I couldn’t come back here,’’ 
Archie suggested. “Your father would be 
sure to vent his wrath on me.” 

“Oh, I’d thought of that!” she exclaimed. 
“But you could go on beyond Bennington 
and wait somewhere for the Governor to 
catch up with you.” 

“T’d have to make sure he didn’t catch up 
with me! He’ll be mighty sore about this.” 

“Well, if you’re afraid of him—” 

“Pooh! I certainly am not afraid of him,” 
he declared contemptuously. “He and I were 
bound to part sometime.” 

In the half hour they had spent together 
by the broek he had forgotten his dependence 
upon the Governor and his earlier fears that 


the master crook might desert him. Through © 


the cajoleries of a girl he had known only a 
few hours, he was ready to break with his 
comrade by mischievously upsetting the 
domestic affairs of a host who doubtless had 
not forgotten how to kill men who incurred 
his displeasure.- Sally had affected him like 
a strong cordial, and as they walked to the 
house he grew increasingly keen for the pro- 
posed adventure. Sally, like Isabel, had 
dared him to be brave, and he screwed his 
courage to the sticking point. 

“Tf you don’t mind I'll take Sally for a little 
run down the road,” he suggested casually 
when they found the Governor and the 
Walkers gossiping on thé veranda. 

No objection was raised by Sally’s parents. 
The permission was given so readily that 
Archie was moved to make the polite sug- 
gestion that they-might all like to go, and his 
heart sank as the Governor heartily seconded 
the suggestion. But to his immeasurable 
relief Mrs. Walker professed weariness and 
disposed of the matter. 

“No joy riding,” the Governor called after 


them. “Sally’s a valuable asset of this. 


family and I’ll hold you personally respon- 
sible, Comly, for her safe return.” 


the garage Sally produced a satchel 


A which Archie tossed into the car, and . 
‘they were quickly humming through the 


lane and into the highway. 

“Abijah expected me to walk down to 
meet him if I could get away to-night, but 
he’ll be surprised when I come in a machine,” 


she said, as they emerged from the lane into © 


the open road. “He was to wait for me every 
night until I saw a good chance to skip. 
His car is only a little dinky thing, and he'll 
be tickled to death to see this fine machine.”’ 

A quick spurt of ten minutes and Sally 


bade him drive slowly. 


“Run«by the school-house when we come 
to it and theh stop. Abijah will be there.” 

When the’car stopped Sally jumped out and 
was imni¢diately joined by a young man to 
whom she spoke rapidly out of. Archie’s 
hearing. Her explanations finished, she 
brought him to the car“and presented him as 
Mr. Strong. 

“Mr. Comly is going to-the minister’s with 
us and then give us a lift toward Boston. 
That’s ever so much better than anything 
we'd thought of, ’Bijah.”” 

“‘Whatever you say, little girl! I'll shut 
off the lights on my machine and get my 
traps.” 

Archie, testing his search-light, let its beam 
fall upon Abijah as though by accident and 
found Sally’s lover a very well-dressed, de- 
cent-looking fellow. All his life he would 
be proud of his daring in saving Sally Walker 
from marriage with the odious widower and 
mating her with the youth of her choice. 

The bride and groom elect were established 
in the back seat and he experienced a sharp 
jealous twinge, when, turning to ask her a 
question about the road, he caught them in 
a rapturous kiss. This was what it meant to 
be young and free, and youth and freedom 
were things he had never until now appraised 
at their true worth. Having captured and 
mounted destiny he would ride with a tight 
rein and relentless spur. The immediate 


* affair was much to his taste, and he meditated 


making it his business in future to befriend 

lovers in difficulties. : 

“T TOW long do we stop at. Brattleboro?” 
he asked over his shoulder. 

“Only long enough to get. the knot tied,” 
Abijah answered. ‘I was in town this after- 
noon and everything’s set.” 

“T hope,” said Sally, “‘you’ll give the bride 


"away; it would be just fine of you, Mr. Com- 


y. 

“I was hoping you’d ask me,” he flung 
back. “I want to be as’prominent in this 
party as possible.” 

The last time he had figured in a wedding 
he had been best man for a college friend who 
had been married at high noon in Grace 
Church, before an audience notably distin- 
guished in New York society. Sally’s nup- 
tials wese blest in a little parsonage, with the 
minister’s wife ahd daughter and Archie as 
the sole witnesses. The minister had only 
lately come to town and therefore confined 
his inquiries to the strict requirements of 
ecclesiastical and Vermont law. When he 


lifted his head to ask who giveth this woman, » . 


Archie bestowed Sally upon Abijah with just 
the touch of grace. and dignity he had long 
noted as the accepted manner of giving a 
woman in marriage in the most exalted circles. 

The groom sheepishly dug two one-dollar 
bills out of his trouser’s pocket, and, the sum 


_ striking Archie “as a pitifully inadequate fee, 


he slipped a ten-dollar bill into the minister’s 
hand as the bride and groom were hurrying 
from the house. 

“Well, Sally,” Archie remarked, as he 
joined them, ‘“‘for better or worse you are 
married. I certainly wish you all good Juck!” 

“We'll be back in a week and everything 
will be smooth as butter,’ Sally declared 
lightly. 

The wedding journey from Brattleboro to 
Bennington was marred by tire trouble and 
freakishness on the part of the engine, and as 
neither of his passengers knew the roads 
Archie’s good nature was severely tested by 
the exigencies of the night drive. 


ABUAH helped with the tires, but omy 
stared helplessly while Archie poked at 
the engine. Sally was far more resourceful 
and lent her assistance with her usual good 
cheer, a cheer which Archie felt he would miss 
when: he bade them good-by at Bennington. 
As a mark of special favor she moved to the 
front seat to keep him company and facilitate 
the study of sign posts: ; 

“We're only making half time,” said Archie 
after a long interruption. ‘We'll not get 
into Bennington before daylight.” 

“T’yve put you to an awful lot of trouble,” 
Sally remarked with real contrition. ‘And 
you’ve left your friend, the Governor, far 
behind. I suppose they started out to look 
for us in pop’s machine when we didn’t 
show up, and they may be close behind us 
now. - The only thing I’m sorry about 1s 


. missing hearing pop swear when he found I 
had skipped. It would be funny if, they 


thought I’d run off with you, wouldn’t it? 

I’d just love that!” 
“T don’t think it’s so funny you didn’t, 

Archie answered. “I think it was my mis- 


The groom had drawn up his knees and was 
attempting to sleep on the back seat. It was 
quite improper to flirt with the newest of 
brides, but Sally gave tolerant ear and even 
encouraged Archie’s protestations of admira- 
tion while Abijah bumped about in the ton- 
neau and now and then rolled off the seat 

(Continued on page 104) 
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when the enraptured driver negotiated a 
sharp turn. But for Sally’s disposition to 
make the most of her last hours with him the 
drive would have bored Archie exceedingly. 
By two o’clock he was hungry, and at three 
he was bringing all his powers of eloquence to 
bear upon the obtuse owner of a village garage 
who was stubbornly hostile to the idea of 
leaving his bed to provide a lunatic with 
gasoline. Archie’s vociferous oratory had 
the pleasing effect of filling all the windows in 
the neighborhood with unsympathetic hearers, 
and the village policeman appeared and made 
careful notes of car and contents. 

“IT guess you’re used to getting what you go 
after in this world,” said Sally as they re- 
sumed their journey. ‘‘You certainly told 
that man where to get off.” 

“Just a little firmness will go a long way 
with such a chap,”’ Archie answered marveling 
at his-newly discovered command of the un- 
attainable. A week earlier he would have 
been incapable of threatening a whole village 
with frightful reprisals unless it responded to 
his demands. 

“IT didn’t like that cop poking round the 
car,” Abijah complained. ‘He took your 
number all right.” 

“Don’t you worry about a policeman.” 
Archie. answered scornfully. “If they fool 
with me I'll knock their blocks off.” 

“T’ll say you would!” cried Sally in a tone 
of conviction that made him regret that no 
policeman’s head was in reach that hé might 
demonstrate his valor on the spot. 


GALLY and Abijah were eager to leave Ben- 
nington as soon as possible. 

“Don’t think we’re not appreciating what 
you've done for us,” said Abijah, “but Sally 
and I had better shake you and that machine 
right here. Sally’s folks’ll be sure to be after 
us and they’ll just about argue we came this 


Archie laid to his soul the flattering unction 
that Abijah was jealous. Justification of this 
suspicion was supported by the bridegro6m’s 
sudden anxiety to depart out of Vermont with 
the utmost expedition. Archie nad every in- 
tention of ordering as gorgeous a breakfast as 
Bennington’s best hotel could provide, but 
Abijah promptly vetoed this suggestion and 
they ate at a lunch counter, which Archie 
found a most disagreeable proceeding. 
Abijah left Sally and Archie eating scrambled 
eggs while he set forth to acquire information 
about trains. He returned, while they were 
still at the counter, to report that a train was 
almost immediately available. His haste 
annoyed Archie, who hated being hurried at 
his meals. At the station Abijah hung about 
the baggage-room, where he had no business 
whatever, as though trying to create the 
impression that he was traveling alone. When 
the train came along he climbed into the 
smoker with his own bag, leaving Archie to 
assist Sally into the chair-car. 

“Abijah’s, just a little afraid pop might 
have telephoned, you know, or be coming 
after us. He'll move in here when the train 
starts.” 

“T don’t like to leave you like this,” said 
Archie mournfully. 

“Oh, it will be all right,’’ Sally answered 
bravely. “‘Abijah’s nervous, that’s all. 
That was certainly some ride we had last 
night. I hope you’ll go up to the hotel now 
and get a good sleep.” 

“Oh, I'll look out for that,’”’ Archie replied. 

His arrears of sleep did not trouble him, 
but the thought of losing Sally broke his heart. 
The hard night had left no traces on her face. 
Her cheeks were aglow and her eyes were 
bright. When he.said again, a little tremu- 
lously, that he hated to leave her, he had never 
made a more honest statement in his life. 

“T suppose we’ll hardly meet again, he said 
with a dejection he hoped would encourage a 
promise of further meetings. 

“T’m afraid it wilfbe a long, long time before 
I see you,” she said with a lingering tender- 
ness and wistfulness. 

“T hope you’re going to be very happy, 
Sally. And I shall think of you always as 
you were last night. I shall never forget 
our talk by the brook. 

“Neither shall I,” she murmured. Her 
lashes were wonderful; not till that moment 
had he doné justice to her lashes. 

“T want to give you a little wedding 
present-—something you can hide away to 
make sure you are not embarr=:sed in any 
way until you get settled. I ash it were 
gold, but you won’t mind. You understand, 
don’t you Sally?” 
HE always carried a_ five-hundred-dollar 

bill against emergencies, and this he 
had clung to through all his adventures. He 
now produced it from his inner waistcoat 
pocket and slipped it into her hand. 

Her brow clouded an instant; then she 
smiled radiantly. 

.“T oughtn’t to take it; but I know you 
mean it all right. It’s dear of you,” and her 
tone and the immeasurable kindness of her 


thing!” she wailed. 


eyes were easily worth five hundred Wollars. 
Belated passengers were now brushing past 
them in the aisle. The conductor, walking 
briskly along the platform shouted *4]] 
aboard!” with heartless finality. It seemed 
like the voice of doom to Archie: 

‘““Good-by, Sally!” 

He put. out his hand, but, with a quickness 
that took his breath away, she flung her arms 
round his neck and kissed him. The touch of 
her hand by the brook under the stars was 
as nothing to this. Two young girls seeking 
seats giggled at the frankness and heartiness 
of the salutation. In old times Archie would 
have perished of humiliation; but an over- 
whelming joy filled his soul. The giggles of 
bread-and-butter misses, who knew nothing 
of life and love, were beneath his notice. 
Sally’s arms were still about his neck, her 
lips were parted expectantly. 

must go, honey,”’ she whispered and 
his kiss fell like a punctuation upon her last 
delectable word. 

If she hadn’t given him a gentle push 
toward the door, he might never have 
reached the vestibule. 

Another person, who shared his eager haste 
to leave the train, materially assisted him by 
gentle pressure to the platform. His brain 
whirled from the intoxication of Sally’s kiss; 
indeed the two kisses, or specifically, the kiss 
given and the kiss returned. But his exalta- 
tion was of brief duration, for there beside 
him stood Isabel Perry like an accusing angel. 
It was she whose gé@ntle impulsion had facili- 
tated his exit from the parlor-car, and beyond 
question she had witnessed the kissing, 
an embarrassing circumstance that fell 
smotheringly upon his ecstatic mood. 

“You were on that train?” he exclaimed— 
the most fatuous of questions and the poorest 
possible opening for a conversation. 

She ignored his inquiry. It was now her 
turn to give way under the stress of emotion 
and the indignant tears shone in her eyes. 

“T thought,”’ she said angrily, ‘‘I had made 
it sufficiently plain at Portsmouth that I 
resent your following me! The . meeting 
there might have been an accident, but seeing 
you here I am convinced—I am convinced 
that you are spying upon me!”’ 

“But, Miss Perry—”’ 

“T should think,” she interrupted, “that 
knowing or suspecting what I am trying to 


9) 


do, you would show me some consideration! 


“But I can explain; really I can explain if. 


you will give me a moment! It probably 
hasn’t occurred to you that I’m a good deal 
mystified by these little journeys you are 
making over New England! My own dally- 


ing in these parts is due to circumstances I - 


can easily explain. In fact, but for you I 
should not be here at all!” > 


HIS, uttered with a conciliating smile 

and quite calmly, not only failed to 
mollify her anger but produced quite the 
opposite effect. Her agitation increased 
and for the second time they presented the 
picture of a man and woman involved ina 
quarrel in a public place. The station idlers 
were viewing the scene with undeniable pleas- 


ure. 

*T understand perfectly that but for me 
you shouldn’t be loitering here! And you 
practically acknowledged at Portsmouth that 
you were interesting yourself in the affairs of 
the Congdons!”’ 

“We are playing at cross purposes quite 
unnecessarily,’ said Archie. ‘‘Why not con- 
fess just what yaur interest is in that family? 
I told you quite plainly at Portsmouth that 
I had reason to believe I had shot Putney 
Congdon at Bailey Harbor! But for the 
courage you put in my heart I should never 
have done that!” 

“If you did that, you have ruined every- 
“A dastardly act, for 
which I hope you will pay full penalty of the 
law!” 

The anger surged in his soul. 

“You seem to forget that you advised me 
to flout the law; to do just the things I have 
been doing, roving the world, shooting and 
plundering! There’s a policeman at the other 
end of the platform; call him and turn me 
over to the authorities!” 

She glanced hurriedly in the direction of a 
policeman, who had filched a banana from a 
bunch exposed to his rapacity on a truck and 
was hastily consuming it. 

‘Maybe he is watching me!”’ she gasped. 

For a young woman who had prescribed 
outlawry as a cure for obstreperous nerves 
her alarm was astonishing. - 

“May I ask, Miss Perry, what reason you 
have for fearing the authorities?” 

“That, of course, is what you would like 
to know!” she replied, tearfully. “But you 
know too much! If you have told me the 
truth your meddlesomeness will have 1!ar- 
reaching consequences too dreadful to think 
about! Your assumed name tells its own 
story and convinces me that you have xol 
told the truth. I went aboard that train to 

(Continued on page 124 
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‘In other words,’”’ Miss Horner took him 
up sweetly but firmly, “I'll take it a// in cash 
and sacrifice my chance to make a fortune. 
I know what sometimes happens to grasp- 
ing authors, who write for the movies on a 
royalty basis.” 

Mr. Engel looked hurt. “Have ygu no 
confidence in me?” 

“I do wish,” Miss Horner replied, ‘‘that you 
wouldn’t treat me as though I were anauthor.”’ 

“T’ll have it drawn before you leave,’ he 
said curtly. 

certified?” 

“Tf vou insist.”” He grinned and tossed 
the manuscript into a drawer. “I told you 
in my letter that I’m willing to pay big 
money to people who can write good scenarios. 
How would you like to work for use”’ 

Miss Horner smothered her delight, and 
said indolently: “I don’t know. The work 
I’m doing now is very attractive. I’m afraid 
you would have to pay me more than you can 
afford.” 

“Tf you can write stories on a par with 
‘The Snow , Woman’ month in and month 
out, Ill pay you any price. About a hun- 
dred times your salary on the Sphere, I 
imagine. But can you do it again?” 

“T can try,’”’ Miss Horner murmured. 

“People with greater reputations than 
vours haven’t done it even once. You seem 
to know the trick. How long did it take you 
to write this story?” 

**Two evenings.” 

Mr. Engel was astonished. ‘You’re jok- 
ing, aren’t you?” 

“Tt came rather easy,” she said. 

“Really think you can do it over again? 
How sure are you?” 

‘“‘Why not try me?”’ Miss Horner suggested. 

He stared thoughtfully at her mouth, then 
slapped his knee. ‘‘To-day is Saturday. 
By Monday morning write me another story 
equal to ‘The Snow Woman’. If you put it 
over I’ll take it before the board of directors 
—the meeting is Monday—and sell you! In 
the meantime make up your mind how much 
you are worth—to us.”’ 


ITH rising confidence, for she was long 

ago aware that in the writing game con- 
fidence was essential above all*things, Miss 
Horner returned to her little cell near 
Gramercy Park; and the noise of her type- 
writer kept the bachelor in the apartment 
down-stairs awake until after three in the 
morning. 

At nine she was at it again, and “The Brute 
of Calgary” was finished, all but the pencil 
corrections, before it was time to begin her 
regular Sunday afternoon pilgrimage from 
theatre to theatre. . 

Not unlike its predecessor, ““The Brute of 
Calgary” was also drawn from life plus 
romantic imagination, and it was a joy to 
write. It was based on the career of an 
eccentric uncle, with a human grizzly for a 
hero. She had never seen her uncle, but a 
hero was at her fingertips—a young man she 
had beheld leaping from an enormous red 
limousine in front of the bank building where 
she had worked. She had seen him scores 
of times, often riding up in the same elevator 
with him and regarding him with the specu- 
lative interest usually revealed by outer-office 
stenographers toward glass-enclosed bosses. 
He may not have been romantic at all, but 
he looked the part, and certainly he was 
gigantic. 

Monday morning by special messenger 
“The Brute of Calgary”’ reached Mr. Engel’s 
walnut desk. He read it hurriedly, then with 
great care he gave it a second reading. And 
all the time it was plain to see that Jean 
Horner had registered another hit! When she 
arrived in response to his urgent phone call 
he betrayed the greatest elation, for discover- 
ing new genius was not an every-day matter 
—not even in the movies. 

“When can you come with us?” he de- 
manded. ‘No time to waste! Want that 
wonderful brain of yours on the pay-roll at 
once!” 

Miss Horner experienced a feeling of 
ecstasy. “I am open to inducement,’’ she 
said indolently. 

“You'll be your own boss, you know. I 
understand you’ temperamental people! 
Can't be interfered with! You'll have the 
adjoining office. Splendid place to create 
ideas! Large as all outdoors! Beautifully 
upholstered! But first of all I think we’d 
better arrive at some production agreement 
—one fair to all concerned: All I want from 
you is stories. And some adaptations. We 
have on the shelf nearly two hundred thou- 
sand dollars’ worth of novels and original 
scripts not: suitable in their present shape. 
What most of them need is pictures—such 
as you create. Shall we draw up the contract 
on the basis of one original story and two 
adaptations a month?”’ 

‘That depends,” said the girl. ‘You told 
me I would get one hundred times my salary 


. he agreed, puzzled. 


at the Sphere. Do I start at forty-five 
hundred?” 

“Not this week,” grinned Mr, Engel. 

“Tf I can’t bring you in a million dollars 
yearly with my stories, I’d be considered a 

r investment, wouldn’t I?” 

‘“‘You’ll have to bring in ‘more than that,” 
“Why?” 

“Well, you told-me to think it over. SoI 
did. I decided that if I bring in a million I 
certainly ought to be worth the interest— 
figuring it at ten per cent. I never was very 
good at mathematics, but doesn’t it amount 
in round numbers to one hundred thousand 
a year?” 

“Who told you you weren’t very good at 
mathematics?” inquired Mr. Engel ironically. 
“Why, you aren’t twenty-five years old!” 

“Neither is Mary Pickford!” 

“Tt’s out of the question, Miss Horner.” 

Miss Horner with a determined expression 
started drawing on her gloves. 

“You don’t seem to be looking at this as 
an artistic opportunity—at all,” the dis- 
pleased film president said, raising a weary 
arm to detain her. 

“Do you?” Miss Horner asked. 

“T wish the public didn’t have such inflated 
ideas about the film business,”’ he grumbled. 
“You know very well you’re holding me up, 
because you know I can’t get along without 
you. And I know very well that you’re 
bluffing.”’ . Miss Horner lowered her lashes 
demurely. ‘‘Do you realize,”’ he exclaimed, 
sitting up, “that Ultrafilm is nearly two 
million in the hole?”’ She looked startled. 
“T am telling you this, understand, in strictest 
confidence. You are entitled now to know 


something of what is taking place on the. 


inside. I want your help.” 

“In a financial way, Mr. Engel?” 

He shook his head.’ “It’s like this: During 
the influenza epidemic, when all of the studios 
were forced to shut down, we had to call on 
our bankers urmxpectedly. They’re getting 


a little fidgety. Daniel Barlow represents 


the Bond Street National Bank on our board 
of directors, and looks after the bank’s inter- 
ests generally. We may have to call on him 
for other loans until we fully recover from 
the depression. Now Daniel Barlow seems 
to think that the film business is a football 
game. Has a great time at the board 
meetings; and we humor him, of course. 
We've found that often when a sound busi- 
ness argument fails to budge him, we can 
win him over by the personal method.”’ 

“By having Peggy Barberie make love to 
him?” Miss Horner asked sternly. 

“No; by letting him play football! His 
latest is to take a hand in the scenario depart- 
ment! He thinks he has some ideas that will 
make bully pictures! Yes; even the bank 
presidents are doing it!” 

Jean Horner did not add her treble to Mr. 
Engel’s baritone laughter; her attitude was 
one of pensiveness. A gloved hand rested 
under the curve of her chin, and the area 
about her red lips was firm. ‘‘Tell me some 
more,” she encouraged. 

“After the conference he told me he in- 
tended to drop in on you some day and talk 
over these gems and ask your advice. I 
wanted to put you on your guard. If he 
calls, will you be—er—sympathetic?” 

“Trust me,” Miss Horner said, ‘‘to let him 
down gently.”” And the radiance which 
flamed all at once into her eyes was caused 
by triumph, not because she had been spirited 
into the circle of million-dollar girls, but be- 
cause Daniel Barlow, the indifferent giant 
of the red limousine; Daniel Barlow, in whose 
banking machine she had once been a twelve- 
dollar cog, might some day come to her for 
advice! 

“And in case he should drop in unan- 
nounced,” Mr. Engle went on to say, ‘‘and 
for the sake of. appearances generally, you 
wouldn’t mind keeping—I mean, having 
regular office hours—would you?” 

“Oh, not at all!” breathed Miss Horner. 


ISS HORNER retired to her enormous 
room with its massive furniture and its 
velvet hangings; and she tried all over again 
to adjust herself to the interest on one million 
dollars, finding it to be more impossible here 
than it had been in the dingy little Gramercy 
Park apartment. ‘Tossing her hat and coat 
upon the center table, which would have 
accommodated two hundred hats and coats 
with ease, she went to the window, pull 
aside the heavy velvet folds and peered down 
into the street. When she went away from 
the window and let the warm velvet folds 
sink back into place her brain carried with it 
no definite image of the street scene. She 
tried not to feel hot and cold and shaky and 
scared and rapturous, but her heart would 
not stop singing that reckless hymn of joy. 
She wandered to the brand new typewriter 
on its handsome mahogany stand with its 
pile of water-marked bond. paper—and her 
nails bit into (Continued on page 108) 
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“her palms. The dream had come true! Toearn 


that fabulous salary all she had to do was sit 
at that typewriter and make the keys go! 

So little Miss Horner sat down in the cor- 
ner of her magnificent office, which had a 
rental value of at least ten thousand dollars 
a year, and blithely strove to deliver what 
was expected of her. At the end of.the first 
week she figured out how much she had cost 


the Ultrafilm Corporation so far. The items 
were interesting: 
One week’s salary.... $1923.07 
One week’s rent......._ 192.30 
Bond paper destroyed. 5.00 


She had been spurred by an impulse to 
write at furious speed; the thin door separat- 
ing her from the president’s office was like a 
brooding conscience. Her typewriter had to 


click thousands of times a day, millions of. 


times a week, otherwise the new star would 
be suspected of loafing on the job. 
Miss Horner started three stories that first 


week, and by Friday she had settled down to - 


the romance of her great-aunt. And the 
romance of Miss Horner’s great-aunt had 
neither the heart interest of ‘““‘The Snow 
Woman’, nor the: gripping quality of the 
“Brute of Calgary’’, so that it was necessary 
for her to make large drafts upon her imagina- 
tion. It was strange how very confident she 
was; and over-confidence, as she had told 
herself so often, was ruinous in the writing 
game. Nevertheless, ‘““The Heart of Julia” 
seemed to be a pretty good little story, and 
the office liked it exceedingly. Mr. Engel 
came in especially to rave about it; and it 
was then that she became aware of & striking 
change in his attitude: he treated her with 
the greatest deference and tenderness, as if 
she were fragile, and might break. 


ISS HORNER really disliked that, not 
because she disliked compliments, but 
because she was shrewd enough to read in 
the new attitude a danger signal. It signified 
that Ultratilm, from the president to the girl 
on the switchboard, was now in the frameof 
mind to go into ecstasies over every word she 
wrote. The salary they were paying madeit 
impossible for her to produce anything this 
side of a winner! 

“The Snow Woman” made its bow in the 
New York theatres as Miss Horner was 
entering upon her second month as Ultra’s 
fool-proof story machine. It was a great 
success. All the critics praised it; many of 
the hardened knockers even forgot tem- 
porarily how they hated the movies. They 
were delighted to be assured that a critic 
could write good originals, thereby smashing 
the ancient theory. 

Peggy Barberie wrote a most cordial little 
note. The picture was charming. She had 
not yet ad the synopsis of ‘““The Heart of 
Julia”, but was sure it must be equally 
wonderful. 

The reception given “The Snow Woman” 
Was encouraging; and yet Miss Horner’s 
inspection of it in the projection room, when 
the titles were being inserted, flung a new 
problem into her mind. It was a much 
better story than she had ever realized, 
whereby she was placed in an embarrassing 
position, a position not unfamiliar to the 
world’s greatest authors—she was now com- 
pelled to compete with herself. 

The process of readjustment was painfully 
slow, and it was hampered by the attitude 
of the entire organization. Frequently Mr. 
Engel ushered friends into her ‘‘study’’, and 
they always approached her corner on tiptoe 
while she frowned and tried to look brilliant 
—like a brilliant little machine in a gilded 
cage. 

Generally they were business friends, 
brimming with brilliant scenario ideas; and 
it was her duty to “let them down gently’’. 
She disliked her job of professional diplomat 
almost as much as she disliked the machine- 
in-the-gilded-cage attitude, for she at length 
realized that they had the wrong idea. 
Creative genius could not be corked and 
poured out of a bottle at will. It had to 
have its rests, its dreams, its dull pauses and 
its mad spurts. Sometimes she sat before 
her unresponsive typewriter for minutes at a 
time, trying to create, trying to bend obsti- 
nate ideas into romantic stories, but above 
all trying to concentrate. And habitually a 
vision would pop into her mind of Mr. Engel 
squatting at his desk in the next room, strain- 
ing his ears for the golden click-clack-click of 
her keys. Then what had been a Clear, 
warm idea would become a foggy, cold 
thing. 


FTEN, when she was in the midst of a 

_ difficult scene, having temperarily for- 
gotten the bewildering report cards, the 
brooding door into Mr. Engel’s office, and all 


the other restraints, with her brain speeding 
beautifully, her cheeks as red as the cheeks 
of a Northern Spy apple, her eyes shining 
like topazes—a picture of genius at top 
production—the brooding door would open 
in its noiseless, irritating way. And—‘\liss 


‘Horner, let’s knock off for-a bite to eat.” 


There was nothing to do but consent, for 
she was an obliging little machine, and how 
could Mr. Engel understand that any idea 
couldn’t be laid aside for an hour or so? She 
would stop work and go to lunch with “‘the 
crowd” wherever the film fancy had drifted. 
And when she got back to her typewriter the 
idea would have departed. Her cheeks would 
have lost their radiance, her eyes their lustre: 
for it was hard to get the little machine 
started once it was permitted to grow cold— 
like starting an automobile on a zero morning. 


‘TH E critics didn’t waste much time hunting 


for complimentary adjectives when ‘The 
Heart of Julia” was released, nor did Peggy 
Barberie this time write the author a charm- 
ing little note. As a matter of fact Peggy 
didn’t bother to write at all. Jean Horner 
was conscious of a perceptible change in the 
attitude of the outer office, although the 
change might easily have been in her own 
mind, for the strain was beginning to tell. 
She looked rather pale and thin, and her 
expression lacked its habitual vivacity. She 
was inclined to jump at unexpected noises; 
and the looking-glass informed her that tiny 
wrinkles were appearing about her eyes and 
across her forehead. The process of read- 
justment had not yet run its course, and, to 
be sure, one had to sacrifice something. 

Bad reports on “‘The Heart of Julia” were 
coming in from the first-run exhibitors. The 
picture was not pulling the crowds. Peggy 
Barberie had nothing to do but look pleasant. 
There were cancellations. Miss Horner was 
sure that the axe was about to fall one morn- 
ing when Mr. Engel, wearing a stern counte- 
nance, stepped into her office, forshe had seen 
and heard the storm warnings. 

“T suppose you know,” Mr. Engel said, 
“that ‘Julia’ isn’t getting across.”’ 

“I—I understood—”’ she began, her heart 
standing still. 

Mr. Engel surprised her by thumping on 
the edge of her table. “It. makes me sore!” 
he barked. ‘‘That story was a corker! Burn- 
ing shame to murder a story the way that 
story was murdered! I wonder if you’d mind 
my making a suggestion. Dutton admits his 
continuity was to blame. Hereafter, would 
it be asking too much of you to glance over 
his continuities and jerk him up whenever he 
slips? I know your time is precious, Miss 
Horner—”’ 

“T’ll be gla-glad to!’’ Miss Horner said, 
taking a deep breath of relief. What relief! 

And a little while after that another picture 
went bad. She had checked up Dutton’s 
continuity, made suggestions, had seen them 
followed. Nevertheless, ‘‘The Double Soul” 
did not get over. It fell down gently in New 
York, because in New York fine orchestras 
will help any picture get over, but in the 
smaller places, where the orchestras weren't 
so gifted—cancellations. 

Miss Horner was not to blame. Heavens, 
no! It was impossible for Jean Horner, the 
hundred thousand dollar genius, to err. Mr. 
Engel was perfectly furious! The very idea 
of such a brilliant story being ruined by a 
dub of a director! The dub of a director was 
fired. Miss Horner was consoled; but she 
fought hard to have that director retained. 
And she wondered how long it would take 
them to find her out. As a matter of fact 


. she didn’t greatly care; she had discovered 


that life actually contained other prizes than 
successful careers. The rapturous glow in 
her bosom was all gone. ‘Something impor- 
tant was lacking. 


Ber eventually tne unexpected happened. 
She was given no warning, only a curt 
summons on inter-office stationery from the 
president to appear before the board of 
directors at a Monday conference. 

It seems that Peter Arthur Bates, the 
novelist, had sold the moving-picture rights 
of “The Wolf Woman” to Ultrafilm about a 
year before, when it came out. Miss Horner 
ran across a memorandum of the purchase :n 
a tickler file. She found that the story had 
good screening possibilities, required nothing 
but rearrangement, a slight shifting of 
characters, and a heightening of the big 
scene. It was virile stuff, a typical Milton 
Kyne story, and Kyne was yelling for stories. 
So Miss Horner went to work and adapted It. 

In one of the scenes the hero rescues a gir! 
from a rock in the middle of a small inland 
lake. By the time Miss Horner got through 
with the lake, there was very.little left of the 
original story. But she had an idea that the 
novel didn’t have, and a more gripping theme 
than the novel ever dreamed of having. 
Kyne sent it (Continued on page 110) 
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_ (Continued from page 108) 


back twice for revisions*—he was very particu- 
lar about his stories—and in the end demanded 
that Peter Arthur Bates be consulted as to 
points on local color. The detailed synopsis 
was forwarded to the novelist; and a few 
days later Miss Horner was called before the 
board of direttors. 

Each of the directors had on the table 
before him a letter typed on bright yellow 
paper; and their nods were not the gracious, 
diffident nods which had characterized their 
first meeting, when she was displayed to 
them. All the faces that she could see wore 
smirks; and Mr. Engel, at the head of the 
long table, looked self-conscious. 

Miss Horner upon closing the door ad- 
vanced a few steps with a smile, then stopped, 
intuitively warned that a disagreeable some- 
thing had crept into the atmosphere. Her 
round amber eyes flitted from man to man 
curiously. 7 

Mr. Engel cleared his throat and lifted the 
yellow letter. 

“T have called you in, Miss Horner,’’ he 
began, “on account of a letter each of the 
directors has received from. Peter Arthur 
Bates, the author of ‘The Wolf Woman’. It 
is—hm!—my unpleasant but necessary duty 
to read it aloud in your presence—and theirs.”’ 

“Forget that letter!” said the voice of a 
young man, whose back was toward the 
bewildered girl. 

Mr. Engel produced a series of faint, 


apologetic coughs; then lowered his eyes. . 


““*NIy dear Mr. Engel: I have just finished 
reading what remains of Wolf Woman’, 


and it is beyond my powers to express the’ 


state of my feelings. Of course my novel 
was too rotten for the movies; that is proba- 
bly why you beught it. Of course I know 
nothing about Montana, where the story is 
laid. Of course my arrangement is sloppy 
and my characters improperly drawn. 

“**T further concede that your Miss Jean 
Horner is a marvelously gifted young woman, 
otherwise you would not be paying her the 
fabulous salary which the newspapers say you 
are. Indeed, itis apparent that Miss Horner 
is far more capable than the Almighty Him- 
self; or else I am at a loss to account for her 


unique ability in causing a tide to rise and 


fall in an inland lake. Would it be sacrile- 
gious for me to suggest that you send her 
back to school for a course in physical geogra- 
phy? Cordially yours, Peter Arthur Bates.’ ” 

Mr. Engel laid the letter down amidst dead 
silence. Miss Horner stood quite still, look- 
ing down at her hands. Her complexion was 
the color of a Montana sunset; and the 
palms of her hands were wet with the dew 
of terror. 


am—”’ she gulped, “‘very sorry.” It 
was about the only thing she had the privilege . 
of saying. 


ND the dreadful silence continued. She 
saw a pair of broad blue shoulders rising 
in front of her, then she fled from the room, 
flung herself down into the chair before her 
typewriter, and dropped her head upon her 
arms. She heard the doorknob rattle a 
moment later, but she did not look up; her 
head was filled with a noise like wind. 
A finger tapped her on the shoulder; a deep 
and kindl¥ voice penetrated the rushing sound. 


‘See here,” said the deep and kindly © 


voice; “mustn’t do that.’” 

She did look up then, and encountered a 
pair of intense blue eyes set in a face of 
rough and most vigorous mold. He was 
darkly tanned, and she recognized him with- 
out difficulty, for he had stepped bodily out 
of her stories; he was the hero in every single 
one of them. 

He sat down on the edge of her table, 
gnawed at his lower lip, and regarded her 
with a mixture of concern, friendliness, and 
sympathy. 

‘*Know exactly how you feel, Miss Horner,” 
he said. 

“Did you ever feel like a performing gold- 
fish?”’?’ Miss Herner replied. 

Knowingly he nodded. ‘“‘Couldn’t feel 
otherwise. Contrary to every rule of creative 
genius to pen a person up in a room this way, 
and say: ‘Now, darn you; produce!’ I am 
sorry about that letter.” 

“Oh, it was coming to me,” she said. 

“Why don’t you clear out? Chuck your 
typewriter into a trunk and vamoose—up in 
the woods! Tear away from this goldfish 
environment.” 

Miss Horner wagged her head sadly. “‘Mr. 
Engel wants me in this room, so he can hear 
me go click-clack-click by the hour. Don’t 
you see?” She knew that he would see, be- 
cause the hero in her stories was the kind of 
man who saw everything. 


‘Don’t worry about Engel,” her hero said. 


‘“‘He didn’t like the idea at first, but I made 

him like it.” 
“‘What idea?” 
“Your going away 
““Oh,”’ Miss Horner said. 


“If you haven’t a place in mind, you can 
do me a big favor—kill two birds with one 
stone. Got a sort of camp up in the Adiron- 
dacks. Afraid it's going to rack and ruin 
Old Irishman and his wife running things: 
and you know how those caretakers sometimes 
are. Occurred to me that camp of mine 


‘would be a bully place for you to go and —and 


rusticate. Like the idea?”’ Miss Horner was 
investigating every play of his expression with 
eyes like golden quarters. 

-He chuckled. ‘Of course you’re used to 
feather beds and French maids, but I think 
you'd like it. I do! Kind of a rough cus- 
tomer myself; wood-chopper by’ choice, 
banker by inheritance.” He drew in a big 
breath, looked down at his knuckles, and 
blushed. ‘‘There’s a snug little log cabin I 
use when I go up for deer. You'll find skiis 
and snow-shoes; and Mrs. Murphy has all 
the outdoor rigging you’ll need—my sisters 
used to play round up there before I married 
‘em off. How about it? Fine air—hills— 
exercise—complete change!”’ He waved a solid 
and contemptuous arm at the room’s volup- 
tuous upholstery. 

“Tt does sound awfully nice,’’? Miss Horner 
admitted, 

“Good for you!” he cried, jumping down 
from the table.- “I’ll tell Engel and wire 
Michael. And I’m mighty grateful in ad- 
vance for your keeping an eye on things up 
there. Now, see here,” for Miss Horner had 
opened her mouth, “remember, you’re doing 
me the favor!” 

“You’re sure no one will need it?’’ Miss 
Horner asked anxiously. ‘‘Won’t you?” 

“Not a chance! If anybody trespasses— 
shoot ’em! If Ido—shoot me! I’m a pretty 
easy target, and I—might, you know!”’ 

“Oh,” said Miss Horner, glancing swiftly 
at his watch-chain. ) 

“Don’t worry! Too  infernally busy! 
Vacation? Glory, how I need one!” He 
suddenly became serious, and the change 


‘was so marked that he appeared almost 


angry. ‘You like the outdoors, don’t you?” 
‘Love it!’’ Miss Horner cried. 
‘“That’s a big relief! Afraid you mightn't. 
Wish I could go skiing with you.”’” He backed 


“away, and hesitated. ‘‘Didn’t we use to work 


in the same office?” 

-“Did we?” 

“Sure! Rode up in the samé elevator 
together lots of times! You wore a dark 
blue coat with fisher-fur on the collar.’’ His 
voice sank to a rumble. © “I used to look for 
that coat. I, missed that coat, Miss Horner!” 
Miss Horner blinked. 

“Well, I must trot along; and I hope you 
have stacks of big, strong ideas, husky fel- 
lows, like ‘The Brute of Calgary’. That was 
a regular picture! Sat through it twice!” 
He started for the door, then spun about. 
‘“‘Some day, maybe, I’ll tell you the story of 
my dad. -Great scout, dad—something like 
your ‘Brute’. Went through life like a 
British tank!’ He grinned over his shoulder 
as he fumbled for the knob. ‘When do you 
start for camp?” 

“‘Why—to-night,”’ she said. 

“Lots of luck, Miss Horner!”’ 

“Mercy!” gasped Miss Horner as soon as 
the door closed. ‘‘And I thought the breed 
was extinct!” 


"THE half-dozen log cabins comprising Bar- 
low Lodge were perched on a’slope from 
which proud sturdy res trees; 
they called to Miss Horner’s mind stories she 
had -rea@*aind moving pictures she had seen 
of of .the days when such 
romances 4s ““The Snow Woman” and “The 
Brute of Calgary” were lived. At the foot of 
the hill was a sheet of snow-covered ice, which 
in summertime she supposed became a dark 
little mountain lake r‘ppled. by fragrant 
breezes. Just now the cold stillness of winter 
held the entire region under its spell. The 
air was keen and fresh, and pregnant with 
the frosty strength of wilderness. 

In many respects Barlow Lodge was an 
ideal place to work. Michael Murphy was a 
conscientious and thoughtful old dear; and 
Nora kept the cabins in neater trim than 


_ many a high-priced New York apartment. 


Michael immediately undertook to teach her 
skiing and snow-shoeing. Miss Horner made 
rapid progress, because she was willing to 
give both sciences her undivided attention. 
At the end of the seventh day the typewriter 
had yet to be removed from its packing box; 
and the box was hidden frum sight by a 
woolen kimono. . 

The morning after her arrival Michael 
brought up from the railroad station (nine 
miles by snow-shoe) a package from the 
office. It contained, as she divined from the 
bundle’s dimensions, report cards from the 
exhibitors. During several weeks preceding 
her flight from New York she had been aware 
of a new influence creeping into the cards. 
The first symptoms were a strong aversion to 
“war stuff’’. (Continued on page 112) 
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She ran through the hundred selected new 
cards; and it was plain that the tendency had 
crystallized. The public, in its reaction, had 
gone as far in the opposite direction. The 
card from a prominent Cleveland exhibitor 
was typical: “‘Domestic stories are what we 
want. Good strong dramas written around 
every-day home life. Stories about married 
people are going big. Cut out adventure. 
Cut out puppy love. Patrons more inter- 
ested in deeper problems.” 

Miss Horner tossed the cards into a box, 
strapped on her skiis, whistled for Curly, the 
deer hound, and struck out across the snow. 
She had a special story to do for Peggy 
Barberie;/ and her brain was barren. She 
had expetted to be flooded with ideas; it sur- 
prised her when the influence of the office 
refused to be shaken off. Yet the relaxation 
had given her the opportunity to put her 
thoughts in order. The future was un- 
pleasantly clear. Continuing in her present 
capacity with Ultra meant the hardest kind 
of drudgery, constant thought, deeper drafts 
on her nervous energy, waking up in the 
middle of the night to jot down ideas— 
worry! The joy of writing was of the 


st. 

As she started across the snow she tried to 
imagine some ‘“‘good strong story written 
around every-day home life.”” What did she 
know about every-day home life? She could 
write a story about a girl who followed a 
golden career: she could create absurd melo- 
dramas about supermen and superwomen, the 
like of whom never existed. Every-day home 


life was a sphere she had never entered, had , 


never given a thought to entering until 
now. 

A letter from the vice-president of the 
Bond Street National Bank reached Miss 
Horner about two weeks after she had made 
herself at home in his snug log cabin. He 
was very sorry, he said, to disturb her, but 
Engel claimed that the present arrangemefit 
was absolutely unsatisfactory. She was 
needed in daily conferences, and his argu- 
ments, threats, and cajolings had availed 
nothing. Engel had even made vague 
references to breaking the contract. 

“T won’t go back!” Miss Horner cried. __ 

. “And about the best plan, as I seeit,”’ the 
letter said in conclusion, ‘‘is for me to run 
up and talk matters over with you. Engel 
claims the exhibitors want stories with 
domestic settings, and maybe we can do 
something about that.”’ 

“T wonder,’’ Miss Horner remarked, as her 
eyes roved from the signature to the heart 
of the log fire, “‘just what he means by that.” 


NE*!I afternoon, when the giant of the red 
limousine arrived, Miss Horner did not 
stop the trespasser with a .38-55, as she had 
been invited to do, although her greeting was 
not at all conventional. 

A few hours after Michael started for the 
station with a pair of snow-shoes under one 
arm, Miss Horner strapped her toes to her 
skiis and whistled for Curly. She felt 
panicky, and decided that the best way to 
relieve the feeling would be to slide down the 
runway to the lake, an incline that had 
coaxed her ever’ since Michael and Nora had 
assured her how treacherously it behaved 
toward amateurs. 

She knew she had no right to venture here, 
because if Michael and Nora had warned her 
once they had warned her a hundred times. 
But she took a lonz courageous breath, con- 
templated the jump tentatively, shivered, 
pushed her staff discs into the crust—and at 
that instant Curly uttered a dozen wild barks 
and departed. 


GIVE COLOR 


It was surprising, she decided, how hypnotic 
the toes of a pair of skiis were when one was 
excited and unstrung. The snow gained 
speed, became a rushing white blur. Her 
blue scarf rose up and stood straight out be- 
hind her. Balsam scented air was singing 
past her ears. She swayed to the left. The 
staff on that side was snatched away, to go 
bounding toward the lake. She reached the 
jump with knees braced, And when she be: 
gan rising it was with a terrifying sense of 
incompetence. The snow sank down to a 
sickening depth. Swiftly the distance nar- 
rowed. There followed instantly a shocking 
impact, a moist, icy confusion. ... She 
was still unconscious when Barlow found 


er. 

She opened her eyes upon a pair of intensely 
anxious blue ones. Her head rang with 
dizziness. She became aware that she was in 
the cabin, lying on her back in the bunk, and 
filled with pains. Her skiis, one of which 
appeared to be split from tip to toe-strap, 
were standingin the fireplace corner. Power. 
ful liquor was in her mouth. 

In one hand Barlow held the flask, and in 
the other the cork. His expression was sym- 
pathetic but stern. “You broke your right 
arm,” he informed her. “Three places. I 
sent Michael for the doctor, but it’s a long 
way to go and come. No time to waste. 
Have to set it myself. Sorry.” Miss Hor- 
ner watched him cut sticks of wood from the 
typewriter box and rip a linen tablecloth into 
strips. She became frightened. 

“Why! This means I[ can’t work for 


“Pretty tired of that job anyway, aren’t you?” 
She made no reply, for he was approaching 
with a sinister load of splints and bandages. 
Not until afterward did his professional way 
of going about it occur to her. She was 
divided just then between observing the pain 
in his ewn expression and trying to be brave 
herself. When he lifted the arm she gripped 
her under lip between her teeth; and she 
screamed only once before she fainted. 

The arm was resting comfortably enough 
an hour later for them to resume conversation, 
Miss Horner said feebly: “Will you have 
Michael take a telegram to the station as 
soon as the doctor comes?”’ 

“What have you decided to tell him?” 

‘‘My contract,’’ Miss Horner said, trying to 
smite, “‘hasn’t a disability clause.” 

“And then,” he asked anxiously, ‘what 
will you do?” 

“T don’t see how I can live up to any con- 
tract—with this.” 

He bent down close. His face was very 
red. It took him some time to find the words 
he wanted. ‘‘Wouldn’t you,” he said finally 
in a shaking voice, “‘like to have a new con- 
tract, say a contract guaranteeing a—com- 
fortable home, wh-where you could get lo- 
local color for the kind of story the people are 
beginning to want, and write only when the 
right idea popped into your head? Honest, 
now—wouldn’t you?” 

Miss Horner grimaced as a twinge darted 
through the disabled arm, so that her smile, 
when it appeared, was somewhat twisted. 
“But who,” she said in an equally shaky 
voice, “would give me that kind of a con-con- 
tract? I’m nota million-dollar girl any more; 
I’m a thirty-cent girl!” 

“Who said you weren’t?”? demanded the 
hero of every scenario she had ever written 
and probably ever would write. “‘You—you 
look like a million dollars to me!’ And 
despite the fact that the compliment long ago 
became obsolete, nobody in that cabin 
doubted the sincerity of its ring. 


FULL’ SWAY 


IN YOUR BEDROOM. 


(Continued from page 67) 


strips of solid-toned linen, such as soft blue 
or old rose, are especially suitable for a 
chintz-hung room. 

For use at night, the Corean silk blanket 
covers in white, pink “or blue and made with 
broad insertions of Irish lace or filet, take 
the place of the spread and serve to protect 
the blanket. 

Then there are ail sorts of fascinating ap- 
pointments for the dressing table—from the 
rosebud tufted silk drawer sachet to the new 
flower decorated glass toilet bottles with 
candlesticks and powder bowl to match. 
There are also delightful pincushions, candle 
shades, powder boxes and boxes intended for 
gloves and handkerchiefs, covered in deep 
cream lace over a foundation of delicate pink 
silk and trimmed with ribbon flowers that 
would tempt any woman. ; 

The bed-side stand, too, has many con- 


veniences, such as a lace-covered memoran- 
dum pad and crystal night set. For use here, 
also, the old-fashioned, slender, crystal sperm 
oil lamp, electrified and fitted with a dainty 
silk shade, makes a charming bedroom lamp, 
as does one made from an old Staffordshire 
group. 

Among the new dressing table accessories 
are toilet sets of painted wood in old rose or 
soft blue and ivory colorings. 

Bedroom furniture, where one does not 
wish to adhere strictly to period decor- 
ation, is daintiest in the painted frames, for 
these can reflect any color that is desired in 
the room, such as light gray, deep ivory‘or 
old blue, or have the color merely carried 
out in stripings on a white finish. With this 
furniture, hook rugs, in their correspondingly 
soft colorings, are especially good as floor 
coverings 
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Hospitality 


There is hospitality in the very charm 
of their dainty appearance, in their — 
golden crisp wafers, and in their in-_ 
viting creamy filling. 


There is hospitality in their serving, 
“whether with fruit, beverages, ices, 
creams, or as dessert, or as choice 
“morsels when other dainties tire. 


For these are Nasisco Sugar Wafers, 
the last word in baking art. 


Include in your assortment of dainty biscuit 
Ramona, ANOLA and Lorus, three wafers 
with an appealing goodness all their own. 


Now sold in the famous 
In-er-seal Trade Mark Package 


NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANY | 
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foundation upon which he can build safely. 


THE PERILS OF WRITING 
ABOUT WOMEN 


(Continued from page 96) 


and the method thereof. The artist often, if achieve a name in this field, if only he is silly 
not generally, regards science as opposed to enough or unscrupulous enough. 

him, as the negation of his ideals, and destruc- And—what is more subtly disturbing—the 
tive of freedom and the emotions. Such an subject seems to be a very forcing bed of wit 
attitude is ridiculous; it is babyish and rooted and humor—I mean real wit and humor. 
in a shamefulignorance. Every greatmanof All writers on social fopics, from him who 
science has something of the artist in hiscom- wrote Fcclestiasticus and him who wrote 
position; he has been an apostle of freedom; Shakespere down to Meredith and Oscar 
and emotion scarcely distinguishable from the Wilde, appear at their most engaging and 
emotion of the artist has inspired his work. _ brilliant when performing variations on this 
If any artist doubts this, let him read the theme. And lesser men have climbed to im- 
closing pages of Herbert Spencer’s disquisi- mortality thereby, who would otherwise surely 
tion.on the unknowable; or the preface to have fallen into oblivion. The mischief is 
Dr. *Johnson’s dictionary—which after all is that a very great deal of what is said is at 
in the nature of a scientific treatise. least half true, little of it is quite untrue, and 

And similarly every artist should have in a considerable proportion of it is as true as 

im’ something of the scientist, a rocky any human utterance can hope to be. 

And yet truth, as I have said, is pitifully 
falsified. It is falsified because one sex, not 
both, comes in for nearly all the criticism. 
You may take a long series of statements, and 
every statement may be undeniable; and still 
you may disseminate a vast untruth. Women 
are no doubt as full of defects as the wit of 
man has for centuries announced. But the 
wit of man has never to the same extent put 
itself to the trouble of displaying the defects 
of men. It would be possible to take the 
greatest saint alive and by accurately catalog- 
ing his trespasses to show him a perfect 
prodigy of sin. He would still be a saint. 

“Ah!” you exclaim. ‘But men can be 
generous in appreciation of women!”’ 

They can. They are. They are too fre- 
quently too generous. They rarely praise 
women without spilling over into sentimen- 
tality and even gush. They will make sport 
for hours, and then they will say: “The 
women! God bless ’em!” Loud applause. 


An artist may be as wild and capricious as he 
chooses. He may blow where he listeth. He 
may assert with the utmost conviction: ‘““This 
‘that I do is intefe8ting only because it is an 
expression of ‘me,’”” He may depend on im- 
pressions, and the impressions may he the im- . 
pressions of genius. He may decline to relate 
himself to anything that has gone before or is 
likely to come after.’ He may be persuaded 
that he is the absolute. An immense creative 
force may be his.” But if that which he 
accomplishes is valuable and permanent it 
will be found to be pervaded by some scientific 
conception; it will have form and idea, both 
of which are more the offspring of science 


than of art. 
ARTISTS Must RECKON WITH SCIENCE 


Artists commonly do not study ideas, they 
mysteriously absorb them, but they cannot 
absorb unless they are sympathetic to them. 
Tennyson was not a student; Balzac certainly 
was not. Neither of them could have come 
without confusion through an examination 
upon the scientific and philosophic’ ideas of 
his time. Some of their answers in such an 
examination would have been “‘howlers” of 
the most pleasing kind. But they had ab- 
sorbed great principles, and these principles, 
consciously or unconsciously, guided them 
with credit through the labyrinth of their 
waywardness as artists. So much so that 
they became interpreters and illustrators of 
science to the profane. 

Let not therefore the artist who takes upon 
himself to discuss women imagine that he 
can with impunity conduct himself as if 
science did not exist. He cannot. On the 
other hand, he need not be afraid of science, 
in the manner of some artists who are too 
diffident to despise it. Science is not a thing 


which is less.a compliment to women than a 
reassuring salve to the conscience of men who 
feel that they have been too witty. 

The broad conclusion of all this is that 
before the public women have been unfairly 
treated, in that they have been subjected to 

' an ordeal to which men have not been sub- 
jected. The right course for the future is 
that no man should allow hintself a witticism 
against women, until he has perpetrated a 
witticism against men. Indeed, to redress 
the balance somewhat, he should be com- 
pelled to make two or two dozen witticisrrs 
against men, asa preliminary to one witticism 
against women. 

Mind, I do not assert offhand that women 
are not more imperfect than men, and that 
men would not emerge more creditably than 
women from an ordeal similar to that which 
the structure of society has forced upon 


apart. There is no dividing line between women. It might be so. It might not be 

ordinary knowledge and scientific knowledge. | so. All I assert is that there is nothing ~ 

Science, according to one of the most perfect * - the published record to prove that it would 
e So. 


descriptions ever devised, is merely “organ- 
ized common sense.’ And in so far as any- 
one organizes his common sense he is sci- 
entific. 

The other peril lies in the temptation to 
make points. There is no subject on earth in 
which the temptation to make points is more 
powerful, the reward in joyous applause more 
generous and more sure, and the resulting 
falsification of truth more pitiful, than the 
subject of women, when it is handled by men. 
The same thing, though in a less degree, may 
be asserted of the subject of men, when it is 
handled by women. But women have*fewer 
public opportunities than -men of making 
sport of the opposite sex, and a smaller gift 
of humor and wit to help them in the facile 
and showy enterprise. 

In conversation, at the play, in books and 
newspapers, at the banquet and the lecture 
and the meeting, the most banal generaliza- 
tion, the feeblest quip, the crudest aphorism 
upon this sovereign subject is certain to raise 
a laugh—a laugh in which women themselves 
will join as heartily as men. More cheap 
renown has been achieved by facetiousness 
and cynicism about women than by anything 
in the whole realm of social controversy. 
The biggest fool or rascal ever born can 


FarIrRNEss Is IN Every Man Ir— 


Fairness is in every man, if he will seek it. 
And every man deep in his I -art knows what 
he really thinks. It specially behooves every 
masculine discourser upon women to seek the 
fairness which is in him, to get down to the 
honest bedrock of his thought, and to remem- 
ber always that in this matter, though the 
reward of false witness is alluring and im- 
mense, false witness is still the same old 
iniquity. 

One thing is sure, namely, that social 
customs have had the effect of exaggerating 
the differences between men and women. 
sagacious woman, Lady Mary~ Wortley 
Montagu, a woman so independent that 
though she kept always on excellent terms 
with her husband and her family she managed 
generally to live about a thousand miles from 
them, wrote to her married daughter a wise 
saying about the sexes, and she wrote it in 
the fullness of experience towards the end of 
her life:—‘‘I have never in all my various 
travels seen but two sorts of people, and those 
very like one another; I mean men and 
women... .” 


“Change in Love’’, the next essay in this series by 
Mr. Bennett, will appear in the February issue. 


THE ACQUISITIVE CONNOISSEUR 


(Continued from page 59) 


to the subject of the Virgin and @hild. 
Later came the making of ivory treasure 
caskets and coffers, hunting horns, hilts of 
weapons, mirror cases, ornate toilet combs, 
writing tablets and chessmen. The romance 
of the Middle Ages supplied endless material 
for ivory carvers. 

The modeling of single figures and groups 
and the cutting of ivory for miniatures con- 
stituted the work of the ivory carvers of the 
seventeenth and eighteenth centuries, and 
these are the subjects which have obtained 
throughout the modern revival of the art. 


the Roman consular diptychs, or double-leaf- 
ed writing tablets, and triptychs with three 
leaves. The inside of each leaf of the diptych 
and triptych is slightly beveled with a narrow 
raised margin, in order to hold wax to receive 
the marking of a stylus; outside, the ivory 
is elaborately carved.. 

As the centuries advanced, ivory was used 
more and more for ecclesiastical accessories, 
especially for the decoration of books 
and reliquaries, and for plaques and 
crucifixes. The carving of statuettes during 
this period was confined almost entirely 


But a different sort of applause, an applause ° 
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Expressin 


in Conservative Detail 


The Medium Vamp Length — The 
Fuller Toe — The Instep Strap 


Completed in Various Leathers and 
Priced at $192 and $20°° 


A Deodorant 
Without an Objection 


AINTY women have long_recognized the value of proper 
precaution agains xcessive perspiration which soils 
clothing and causes (unpleasant gdors. Nevertheless, the 
personal deodorant is ely recent creation, and 
until the advent of Ralc, char perfections have. militated against 
their universal adoption. In Ra eodorant Supreme, every objection 
common to other deodorants has been eliminated. The parallel given below 
shows why discriminating women are satished only with Ralc: 


COMMON OBJECTIONS OVERCOME BY RALC 


1. Some deodorants form a coating . Rale contains no collodion or 
on the skin which clogs pores and other property to clog pores. It dries 
stops perspiration, developing erup- perspiration—does not check it; pre- 
tions and growths. vents fermentation. As harmless to 

the skin as soft water. 


2. Some deodorants have a grease 2. Ralcisaliquid. It contains no 
base which melts, making the skin ‘ 
unpleasantly sticky and_ soiling 4 grease in any form. 
clothes. 3. Rale is as colorless as crystal 


4. Ralc—a liquid—is conveniently 

4. Some powder deodorants are dabbed on with a bit of cotton and 
seldom efficient, they are difficult to ries on the skin instantly. It 

apply and sift through clothing, dis- makes shields unnecessary. 

coloring dark garments. 5. Reale ts antiseptic and can be 
safely applied at any time to any 


5. Some deodorants irritate a ten- 
rt of the body. It is refined to 
the ‘directions Such degree that would probably 
admit their shortcomings. preve harmless if taken internally. 
: 6. Two or three applications of 
6. Some deodorants lose their effect- | Rale a week are sufficient to keep 
iveness in a few hours. ? you fresh and sweet. 


You do not know what a comfcrt a 
real deodorant is until you here used 


TWO SIZES SOLD 
75¢ AND $1.25 EVERYWHERE 


Deodorant Supreme 


Distributed by 
Prepared by GIBSON-THOMSEN CO. 
OGILVIE SISTERS, New York 120 W. 32nd Street, N. Y. 
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ELSIE BARSALOUX 


The Yarn Shop 


400 5th Ave. New York 
(Opposite Tiffany’s) 


SHOP devoted exclusively to Yarns 
A and original creations in hand- 

knitted and crocheted garments. 
Complete stock of Fleisher’s yarns in the 
most popular and-up-to-date colors, such 
as Jade, Reindéer, Aquamarine, Olive, 
Coraline, Pumpkin, Coral, 

Pink and many others, including 
Camel's Hair Yarn, also a complete line of 
knitting and crocheting silks. 


Complete stock of Fleisher’s yarns in the 
most Ppular and up-to-date colors such 4&s, 
Pumpkin, Brown, enna,, Fawn, vama- 
rine, Camels, Sage, Navy, Black and White, 
also a complete line of Heather mixture, Floss, 
4 and 8 fold Germantown, 2-3-4 fold Saxony 
for stockings, socks, and baby wear. 


If you wish to make these models (as per 
illustration) the following materials may te 
purchased at the Shop with printed directiorg. 
Materials for Skirt: 

12-2 oz. balls Knitting Worsted. .$8.40 or 

12-2 oz. balls Heather mixture 

Knitting Worsted....... $9.00 or 

12-2 oz. balls Silkanwool wit 

printed instructions..... $10.20 
FREE;—Assistance by expert instructors and 
PRINTED DIRECTIONS given.when ma- 
terials are purchased at the SHOP. 


Sweater Styles 
The latest edition on knitted sweaters— 


hats—golf stockings and stockings for ladies, 
men and children. 
Price, thirty cents: by mail, thirty-five cents. 


Our Latest Creation 


Our latest creation in hand knitted 
suits—in button or slip-over models. 


Skirt knit in one piece. 


Complete models—$55.00 and upward. 


Hats to match—$7.50 and upward, 
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l Xmas Gif 


Metro star, ts one 

the most popular screen 
actresses today. Miss 
Allison ¢s a great Star 
Electric Massage Vi- 
brator enthustast and 
recommends it to ali 
her friends and fol- 
lowers. 


In case 


You will find the Star Electric Massage Vibrator on sale 
in most drug, department and electrical 
you are unable to get a ‘Star"’ 

Five Dollars, your local dealer's name 


stores. 


For headache, ner- 
rousness, fatigue, 


to us and we wtil send one complete out/sit to 
postpaid. Fitzgerald Mfg.Co., Dept. 225, Torrington, Conn. 
Improveyourcom- 
plerton Have 
your own beauty 
parlor. 


HE woman of fastidious 
tastes, young or old, 
realizes that beauty is 
but a natural reflection 
of health. Wrinkles, 


“‘crow’s feet,” eyes that 


have lost their youthful sparkle, 


obesity and other unwelcome 
facial. blemishes are, to a great 
extent at least, brought on by 
what we term “the strenuous 
life.” Muscles are sure to be- 
come weary and congested unless 
they get relaxation. And com- 
plexions are certain to suffer un- 
less properly taken care of. 
Home electric massage is recog- 
nized as the building-up process 
nearest to Nature’s. 


This Christmas choose the gift 
that will be most appreciated by 
any of yourfriends. The “Star” 


is equally as efficacious for men 


asforwomen. And as necessary. 
It is the one gift that can be used 


‘and enjoyed by every member 


of the family—every day in the 
year, 


You’ll find the Star Electric Mas- 
sage Vibrator invaluable for facial 
massage, for hair and scalp treat- 
ments, for relieving nervous head- 


Men! 4d this: After 
you've finished shaving, 
take a little cold cream, rub 


dt over your face—then 
massage yourself with the 
** Star’” or fhree 


minutes. It's great 


insomnta, tndt- 
gestion. 


aches, fatigue, insomnia, sore 
muscles—and for body develop- 
ment. Electric massage stirs up 
the blood, improves your circu- 
lation, puts new life intc your 
system and the roses of youth in 


-your cheeks. 


Electric massage. is the active 
man’s best friend. It takes the 
kinks out of sore muscles, stiff 
joints, sprains; it relieves head- 
ache, nervousness, fatigue; it is 
ideal for after-shaving facial mas- 
sage and a boon to men whose 
hair is falling out. So the “Star” 
really is the ideal $5 Christmas 
gift. Especially so when you 
stop to realize that other vibra- 
tors cost from eighteen dollars 
up to fifty. 


Get-a “Star”. Put it first on 
your shopping list for Christ- 
mas purchases. Complete outfit 
only $5. Includes three applica- 
tors, six feet of cord and illus- 
trated booklet, explaining hei 
uses. The Star “Universal,” 

more powerful vibrator, costs $6. 
Fits any electric-light socket. 


_ Fitzgerald Mfg. Co., Dept. 225, 


Torrington, Conn. 


your hatr and scalp 

home. Save ae beauty- 
mon ** Star’ 
ta Get one today and 
et use ti, 


ASS age 


VIBRATOR 


or Use in Your Own Home zs 


Pretty May 


THE CHRISTMAS COLLIE 


Payson. 


Albert 


Terhune’s 


Story 


(Continued from page 65) 


fixed on the huge dog in a gaze of abject 
horror. He was shaking from head to, foot. 

Then, with a mumbled word of good-by, 
he sidled down the steps and into his runa- 
bout, and drove away at top speed. Nor 
had he called again. 

None of which made any sense at all to 
Reina Deane. But all of which perplexed 
and saddened her to a degree for which she 
was ruefully ashamed. 


WHEN the invitations to the houseparty 
went out, Reina waged a long and losing 
fight with her pride. Then she sat down and 
wrote this note to MacLean: 


“Dear Hugh: - 

“Mother is writing, to-day, to ask you to 
come to us for Christmas—just as you have 
come ever since you were in knickerbockers. 
And something tells me you are planning to 
send her a polite little refusal, as you did 
when she asked you to dinner last week. 
That’s why J’m writing, too. 

“Hugh, we all want you, so much, to come 
to Deanewold for this year’s holidays! Just 
as you used to. Won’t you, please? - People 
tell me you hardly ever go anywhere. It’s 
none of;my business why. But I’m sorry. 
And I want you to break your rule, as far as 
Deanewold is concerned. Apart from what 
the rest of us would miss, by your staying 
away, think of the boys! They are counting 
so on your playing Santa Claus for them! 
You’ve done it every year till last, since 
they can remember. And they won’t enjoy 
the celebration a bit with some new Santa. 
Say you’ll come, Hugh!”’ 


A little to her surprise, Reina received a 
formal line of acceptance two days later, mm 
addition to the not. Hugh wrote her mother— 
a note wherein he thanked /her, stiffly, for 
wanting him at the houseparty, and saying 
he would do his best to fill his olden réle 
of Santa Claus to the children’s satisfaction. 

It was an icy, embarrassed acceptance. 
But it was an acceptance. And again Reina 


was ashamed of the little thrill of joy that 


tingled through her as she read it. 

She fell to planning which room should be 
MacLean’s during his stay; and how best 
to make that room pleasant ior him. This 
was a new phase for Reina. Hitherto, the 
“bachelor wing” of the rambling ouse had 
had scant interest for her. Most of its bed- 
rooms were alike and all were comfortably 
furnished. 

But now, she began to arrange in her mind 
certain changes in the furniture of the room 
she had decided should be MacLean’s. For 
instance, there was an extra humidor some- 
where in the library, she remembered—a 
combination receptacle for cigarettes and 
cigars. This, filled from her father’s cigar 
cupboard, would be a welcome adjunct to 
Hugh’s dressing-table. She went to the 
library in search of it. 

In front of the fireplace, as she entered the 
room, Mac was sprawling, half asleep. At 
sight of his mistress, the collie’s plumed tail 
set up a rhythmic thumping on the hard wood 
of the hearthside. Mac raised his head and 
blinked at Reina in loving drowsiness. 

The girl spoke to him in passing. Then, 
finding the humidor, she bore it away with 
her. Mac got slowly to his feet, stretched 
himself fore-and-aft in collie fashion, and 
followed her from the room. It was pleasant 
to drowse by the fire. But it was pleasanter 
to be with Reina. 

She went from the library to a cubbyhole 
room under the stairs, where her father was 
wont to store his cigars. The room was 
kept locked. Mr. Deane carried one of its 
keys, and the duplicate was among the house- 
keeping keys in his wife’s dressing room. 

Reina forgot, in her absorption, the certainty 
that the cubbyhole door would be locked 
until she stood in front of it. Then, remem- 
bering, she turned to go up-stairs for the key. 

But, half-way in the turn, she paused. 
She saw the door was not only unlocked, but 
aninchortwoopen. Some one’s carelessness, 
evidently, had saved her the trouble of a 
trip up-stairs. 

Reina swung wide the door and stood on 
the threshold. By the gray afternoon light 
that filtered through the little room’s single 


| window, she could see a man bending over 


the old-fashioned bureau in whose drawers 
the cigars were stored. 

Unconsciously light-footed, Reina had 
made no sound in traversing the rug-strewn 
halhway. Nor did the opening of the door 
make any noise. Thus the man had not 
heard her. His back was turned to the door. 
Reina checked her impulse to speak, and 
hesitated, curious, on the threshold. 

Even with his back turned, she recognized 


the man as Crain, an under-gardener her - 


father had hired a month earlier. And she 
wondered what errand had brought him into 
the house. 

Then she noted that he had one of the 
bureau drawers open and was rummaging 


_keys were kept,”’ 


while she spoke with Crain. 


among its contents. As she watched, she 
saw him scrape out the topmost layer of 
cigars from three different boxes and thrust 
them into the several big pockets of his 
jumper. After which, he closed each box 
with deft care and put it back precisely where 
he had found it. It was a skilfully executed 
bit of work to be brought to bear on so 
petty a theft. Reina, for a few seconds, 
stared in fascination. Then she exclaimed: 
“Crain! ” 

The gardener wheeled about—his lips 
jerked back from his eye-teeth, his small 
eyes in a panic of dread. 

“Oh, it’s you, Miss Deane! ” he stuttered, 
in a laudable effort at coolness. “I just 
looked in here to see if I could find any of 
them cosmos seeds Mr. Deane said he brought 
home from town last week. We need ’em, 
now, to—”’ 

“Why did you suppose they would he i in 
here?” demanded Reina. “This isn’t a 
seed closet. It—” 

“Oh, excuse me, then, Miss! ” interrupted 
the man. “I thought it might be, perhaps. 
You see, where I worked last the garden 
things was all kept in a closet-room under 
the front stairs, just like this. So I—” 

“So you found where the housekeeping 
supplemented Reina. “And 
you waited till you knew Mr. and Mrs 
Deane were in town and until the servants 
wouldn’t be in this part of the house, and 
until I had gone for a walk—I’m just home 
from it—and then you decided to explore this 
room for cosmos seeds? You are certain it 
is cosmos you are going to plant? Are you 
sure it isn’t tobacco? ”’ 

he had spoken with angry sarcasm. 
She detested lies and she had still less charity 
for pilfering. Also, she was nettled by the 
man’s cool assumption that she had not had 
the time nor wit to see what he was really 
doing there. 

“T dunno what you mean,” muttered Crain, 
crossly, yet still playing his part. “Folks 
don’t raise tobacco in this part of the country. 
Why would I be lookin’ for tobacco-seed? ” 

“Perhaps in order to grow cigars of your 
own, so that you wouldn’t need to steal 
them any longer,” she suggested 

“Steal? ” he retorted in a gust of virtuous 
indignation, rising from before the bureau 
and striding toward her. “I’m an _ honest 


“‘My father says,” she cut in, “that no 
man who is honest ever thinks of saying 
‘I’m an honest man’. And jit would come 
with a better grace from you, if some of his 
best cigars weren’t sticking out of your side 
pockets. Don’t you think it might be as 
well to put them back before you say any 
more about being honest? ” 


IX fright at the discovery of his theft, 
Crain proved that he did not possess 
for nothing that cornered-rat expression 
in his furtive little eyes. His one desire 
was to get out of that particular corner, 
to escape from the narrow room whose door- 
way was blocked by thé slender young figure 
in front of him. ; 

Without a word he bolted for the door, 
trying to squeeze past the unyielding girl. 
The sharp jostling of his shoulder, as he 
pushed his way by her, threw Reina off her 
light balance and almost upset her. With a 
little cry of amazement, she threw out both 
arms to save herself from falling. 

Her unconscious cry was echoed a. 
drowned by a throaty snarl from just behind 
her. And a tawny body hurled itself forward 
the speed and deadliness of a thunder- 


Mac had followed hfs mistress to the door 
of the cubbyhole room. There he had stood, 
with no great interest in the proceedings, 
Mac neither 
liked nor disliked Crain. The under-gardener 
was, to him, merely one of the place’s various 
residents. 

Had Mac been the sort of housedog that 
fawns upon the servants for food, he might 
well have learned to love Crain. For the 
man was forever trying to curry favor with 
the big dog, and plying him with titbits of 
food. The food Mac accepted occasionally, 
if he chanced to be hungry, or to find the 
morsel to his _ taste. The man _ he 
ignored. 

But, today, as he watched idly the colloquy 
between Crain and Reina, he saw the 
gardener dart toward the girl and thrust her 
roughly to one side. The fact that Crain 
had no intent of touching Reina, and no 
intent at all except to get out of the trap, 

id not penetrate the collie’s senses. All ‘he 
knew was that this outsider had attacked 
his adored mistress and had_ well-nigh 
knocked her down. 

Which was quite enough to turn Mac from 
a lazily peaceful pet into a maniac wolf. 

Save for that first snarl, ‘no sound broke 
from between his wide- ‘flung jaws. He 


launched himself ner’. the air straight for 
(Continued on page 118) 


Crain’s throat. 
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Buy Furs Now 


AND SAVE MONEY 


Send for our free, Limited 
edition hbook—FuR A 
FAYHION.. It to kn 

furs and how to bert 
fayhionable furs at 


Albrecht Furs 


>Thir valuable book illu. 
trater and dercribev-- 
ALBRECHT FURY of world renown 
THE. HOU/E OF ALBRECHT 
Americay leading fur hou,se 
their Surry aré vold with a 
money-back guarantee. 


Our 64 uear’ Of unrivaled lead 


r/hip in the prim fur 
of America you vatisfaction 


e buy movt_of our JS 
direct m. the trapper; 
therefore you get the very 
fur at fir 

5¢ portage today Sr {65 


E.Albrecht & Son 


Saint Paul, Dept. G-35 Minnesota 
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Youthful Beauty 
For Any Woman 


The secret of 
a youthful face 
will be sent to 
all women who 
see their 
beauty van- 
nishing or 
who have 
facial lines, 
wrinkles, 
or other 
disfigure- 
ments 
caused by 
age, illness 
or any-\ 
thing else. 

Multi- 
tudes of wo- 
men have 
found the se- 
cret of re- 
newed beauty in W 
KathrynMurray’s 
remarkable 


Facial 


which remove lines, “‘crow’s feet’’ and: 
wrinkles; fill up hollows; give roundness to 
scrawny ‘necks; lift up sagging corners of 
the mouth and clear up muddy or sallow 
skins without the use of cosmetics, creams, 
massage, masks, plasters, straps, vibrators, 

“beauty” treatments or other artificial 
means. The Kathryn Murray Method will 
show you how five minutes daily with these 
simple facial exercises will work wonders. 
This information is free to all who ask for it. 


Results Guaranteed 
Write for this FREE BOOK which tells 
just what to do to bring back firmness to 
the facial muscles and tissues and smooth- 
ness and beauty tothe skin. Write today. 
KATHRYN MURRAY, Inc. 
Suite 194, Garland Bldg., Chicago, III. 
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An Finer 
Detroit Electric 


The discriminating, public looks naturally 
to the Detroit Electric for the latest ideas 
in enclosed car desizn and construction. 


' This year’s model is a worthy successor 


to the lon} line of cars which have 


maintained Detroit Electric dominance. 


A perfect harmony of line—3raceful, dis- 
tinctive, yet dignified; an exceptional 
riding, comfort, attained by’the use of 
specially designed three-quarter elliptic 
springs, long, wide and flat; an artistic 
selection in upholstery and interior 
fittings which combines beauty, luxury 
and comfort. 


Already those who have seen this new 
model areacclaimin} it the finest carof any 


type yet produced for city and suburban 
You, too, will be deliphted with it. 


ZHE 


ELECTRIC 


On Exhibition at the Shoat 


At the automobile shows in New York, Chicago 
and elsewhere this new Detroit Electric will be 
shown. At the same time, it will be exhibited 
in the showrooms of leading distributors the 
country over. See it and enjoy a thorough test 
of its riding qualities. 


Ihe Electric was the Pioneer En- 
closed Car—and it is Still the Best 


DETROIT ELECTRIC CAR COMPANY 
DETROIT, MICHIGAN | 


The Perfect — 
Hair Remover 


EMIRACLE, the orig- 
inal sanitary liquid, is 


equally efficacious for 
removing superfluous hair 
from face, neck, arms, un- 
derarms or limbs. 


This common-sense method is 
both logical and _ practical. Ie 
acts quickly and with absolure 
certainty. 


DeMiracle requires no wang, It 
is ready for instant use. ere- 
fore, cleanly and most convenient 
to apply. 
Samples—We do not supply 
them, but you can try DeMiracle 
at our expense. Buy a bottle, use 
it just once, and if you are not 
convinced that it is the perfect 
hair remover return it to* us with 
the DeMiracle guarantee and we 
will refund your money. 
Three sizes: 60c, $1.00, $2.00. 
At all toilet counters, or direct 
from us in plain wrapper, on 
receipt of 63c, $1.04 or $2.08, 
which includes war tax. 


DeMiracfe 


Dept. K-14, _ Ave. and 129th St 


New York 
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Windows of the Soul’’ 


e most noticeable feat- 


ure of the face—to possess 


charm, beauty and expression, 
m™ must be framed with long, lux- 
uriant Eyelashes and wellformed 


Eyebrows. 


applied nighly will aid Nature in ; 


a marvelous manner in nourish- 
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4305-63 Grand Blivd., Chicago 
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Upholstered 
Furniture 


CHICAGO NEW YORK 


CHICAGO 


urniture 


To those who seek the 
aristocrat of furniture, 
the beauty and dignity 
of line in Karpenesque 
Upholstered Furniture 
makes a lasting appeal. 
Karpen Furniture has 
that indefinable touch 
of the master crafts- 
man of today who 
searches both the past 


and the present for his 


ideals. With pro- 


longed acquaintance 
ones appreciation of 
the permanent charm 
of Karpen Furniture 
increases. 
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«Crain to check his doleful groans. 


_ father. 


THE CHRISTMAS COLLIE 


Albert Payson Terhune’s Story 


(Continued from page 116) 


The man threw one arm forward, instinc- 
tively, in bare time to save his jugular. Mac’s 
snapping jaws clove deep into the guarding 
forearm, the curved white eye-teeth shearing 
their way through jumper-and-shirt-sleeve 
and deep into the flesh. 

The impact of the dog’s weight, smiting 
him full on the chest, sent the frightened 
Crain over backward across the threshold 
of the doorway, and laid him, spread-eagle, 
on his back in the hall. 

Scarcely had the thief struck the boards, 
when Mac was upon him once more. The 
mighty jaws bored their way toward the 
throat. And the man’s futilely frantic 
efforts to protect himself resulted only in 
ugly lacerations of hands and wrists. 

Scarcely two-seconds passed, ere Reina 
recovered enough breath and presence of 
mind to spring forward, calling: 

“Mac! Mac! Let him alone!” 

Through the rage-mists, the great dog 
heard the command. And, 
obeyed. Still atremble with . fury, he 
backed sullenly away from his victim, turning 
wistfully pleading eyes up toward the girl’s 
face, as if entreating her to let him fly back 
to the fray. 

One hand clutching the masses of fur on 
the collie’s ruff, she looked down at the 
writhing and gasping Crain. 

“Get up!” she ordered. “You are not 
badly hurt. Get up! And stop that noise, 
unless you want the servants to hear you 
and come here to investigate.” 

The hint of hope in her words caused 
He sat 
up, nursing one cut hand with the other. 

“That means you ain’t going to tell on 
me, Miss?” he asked, quaveringly. 

“T don’t know,” she answered with some 
hesitation. “Of course, I ought to. I 
ought to have you sent to jail, and—’”’ 

“T’m a poor man, Miss!” snuffled Crain, 
one eye on the fidgeting dog. “I’m—”’ 

“But,” she went on, unheeding, “it seems 
to me you have been pretty badly punished, 
already. Pack up and leave Deanewold. 
You can tell my father you have grown tired 
of the place and want a change. And, 
really, a change would be the best thing for 
vou. Mac isn’t going to forget what has 
just happened. He thinks you struck me. 
They say a thoroughbred collie never forgets 
a thing like that. I don’t think it would be 
safe for you around here.” 

“But I never meant to hurt you, Miss,” 
he pleaded. “I never meant even to touch 
you. I—” 
~ “T knew you didn’t, Crain,” she assured 
him. “That is why I called Mac off. That 
is why I am giving you a chance to get 
away without any more punishment. That’s 
all. You can go, now.” 

She ended the interview by walking back 
toward the stairs, leaving Crain to slink 
out the way he had come. For the man’s 
greater safety, she still kept her hold on 
the reluctait collie’s ruff. stalked 
along at her side, whimpering softly through 
sheer wrath, and turning his stately head at 
every few steps, to look back toward 
Crain. 


? 


LREADY, Reina was beginning to repent 
her whim of mercy. The man was a 
sneak thief. He merited punishment as 


such. She was doubtful of her right to 
turn him loose to prey on others. Yet, the 
Yule season was close at hand. And the 


prospect of Hugh’s visit had somehow made 
Reina’s heart soft toward all mankind. She 
knew her father was not likely to share her 
views of mercy. So she forebore to tell him 
anything about it, even when, that evening, 
he chanced to mention that Crain had de- 
manded his wages and had left Deanewold. 

“Labor is so hard to get, nowadays,” 
commented Mr. Deane, “that we must take 
pretty much anything that offers itself. The 
man had no references. And he did his work 
badly. J suppose he is a tramp, and the lure 
of the road has grown too strong for him. 
So he’s off.” 

‘‘Had no references, eh?’ spoke up one of 
the boys, from the shrewd practical detective 
knowledge of his fifteen years. “With all 
these country-house robberies, lately, it 
seems funny you'd let a man with no refer- 
ences come around here and get familiar 
with the house, and maybe swipe the keys 
and get duplicates made, and —” . 

“Tt was ‘funny,’ son,” gravely assented his 
“T see that now. Next time, I'll 
let you investigate and engage my labor 
for me. You sce. I’m still young. And 
some day you'll be young, too. In the, 


meantime, I can only ask you to be as . 


lenient as you can with my weaknesses of - 
mind.”’ 

It was late on the afternoon of December 
twenty-fourth that Hugh MacLean arrived 
at Deanewold. All the other guests had 
finished tea in the big_firelit living room and 
had gone-up-stairs to dress for dinner. 
Reina, purely by chance, had delayed dress- 


ing. Hence, she happened to be the only 
member of the household on hand to welcome 
the belated guest. , 

“How late you are!’ she hailed him 
“But there’s still lots of time to dress for 
dinner. Come in here for a minute or two 
first and get warm.” 

She led the way to the roaring fire. Hugh 
followed her, and stood leaning against the 
mantel, looking down into her welcomingly 
upturned face. Mac arose from his rug in 
front of the blaze and strolled idly across to 
investigate the stranger. Hugh patted the 
dog’s sleek hedd with no special interest. 
Reina watched him curiously. Then, with 
some abruptness, she said: 

“I’m glad to see you. do that. I got the 
idea, when you were here last, that you didn’t 
care for dogs.” 


HE man flushed, as at some uncomfort: 

able recollection. Then, drawing a long 
breath, he turned on her almost roughly, 
speaking fast, as though he feared his resolu- 
tion might fail him. 

“You mean because I was scared when he 
came bounding up the steps toward me out 
of -the dark?” he asked. “I was scared. 
You saw I was. I was more than scared. ' 
I was frightened. I wanted to run up a tree. 
It was so—so unexpected! And he was so 
big and formidable, there in the gloom! He 
frightened me.” 

“Hugh!” exclaimed Reina, incredulously. 

“He frightened me!” reiterated Hugh 
MacLean, stubbornly, as he forced himself 
to go on with his miserable confession. 
“The same week I was in a street car. Two 
drunken men got to quarreling with each 
other. Both of them were smaller than I 
was. I got up and left the car. Do you 
know why? Because I was afraid there 
might be a fight and that I might get hit by 
one of them.” 

“Hugh MacLean! ’’ cried Reina. ‘‘You’re 
joking. It—” ; 

“I’m not joking,’’ he denied, miserably. 
“IT wish I were. Reina, I’m a coward.” 

“You are not!’’ she flamed. ‘How can 
you speak so, even in fun? You were 
decorated in France for —”’ | 

“That was before shell-shock put me out 
of the game,” he made unhappy reply. 
“Shell-shock does queer things to men. 
It hits different men in different ways. Some 
it blinds. Some it deafens. Some it 
crazes. Some it turns into cowards, by 
wrecking their nerves. That is what it 
did to me. The surgeon told me there were 
hundreds of such cases. He says some get 
over it—by a shock, or by its wearing off 
gradually, Some don’t. They sent me 
home. 

“IT could no more have gone back to the 
Front,” he continued with a shudder, “than 
I could have won the war, single-handed. 
I came home—a coward, the lowest thing 
onearth. That is why I have kept away from 
people. For fear of being found out. That 
is not why I have kept away from you,” 
his harsh voice softening. “I’ve done that 
because—because I couldn’t be near you 
without telling you—without telling you 
something a coward has no right to tell a 
true woman. If you knew how I have 
wanted to come here! When you wrote to 
me, I hadn’t the courage not to. Now,” he 
ended, ‘‘you know all about it. And you 
despise me. Just ‘as I knew you would. 
But it had to be told. That’s all.” 

“No,” she denied, rising.and coming very 
close to the miserable man, ‘That is not all. 
The rest is that we love each other, you and 


“No!” he broke out, as in keen pain. 
“No! You can’t, Reina. You can’t love 
me. I tell you I’m a coward. I—” 

“You are what the war has made you!” 
she declared, her hand tight on his arm. 
“It is no fault-of yours. If the war had 
cost you a hand or a foot, would I despise 
you?) Why should I despise you for—for 
this? I'll have to have courage enough for 
two. Don’t you see, Hugh, when two people 
care for each other—? ”’ 

“No!” he groaned, “I don’t. I see only 
that a glorious girl is ready to throw herself 
away on a nerve-wrecked coward. And the 
coward isn’t cowardly enough to let her do 
it. I love you too much to let you learn to 
despise me, when you see me shrink away from 
the pettiest danger. I—”’ 

The three boys trooped noisily into the 
room. They had just heard of Hugh’s 
advent. And they flung themselves gleefully 
upon him, pelting the man with advice as to 
his proposed Santa Claus performance and 
speculating as to whether his war experiences 
had or. had not increased his chest measure 
to a point where the Deanewold Santa cos- 
tume would need letting out. 

Under cover of their racket Reina slipped 
away. Her eyes were very bright. Her 
breath was very. fast. Her normally cool 
brain was in a tumult. Hugh’s confession 
had tinged her (Continued on page 120) 


DS A! 
| 
| 
| 
j » | 
| ? ‘) 
| 
BRE | | 
- | | 
| | | 
» 
| | 
| 
| | 
— AN | 
KARPEN 
| 
| 
= | 
| 
| 
| | 
| 
| | 
| | 
| | 
| | 
| | 
us | 


Winter is hard on your skin! 


But there’s one sure way to protect. your- 
self from the icy winds and piercing cold 
of January—use Créme de Meridor. It’s 
the original greaseless cream, easily ap- 
plied. A day and night cream in one. 
You'll see a wonderful improvement after 
even the first few times you use it. 


Dept. 2-W 
Newburgh-on- 


= the-Hudsor. 


Write for a free sample or send 
40c for a complete Lazell Beauty 
Box, containing tooth paste, toilet 
water, talcum powder, face pow- 
der and a miniature jar of Créme 
de Meridor. 
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TO-DAY If THE DAY OF PERPETUAL YOUTH — 
IN APPEARANCE AT LEAST. 


YOUTHFUL APPEARANCE CANNOT BE 
MAINTAINED If ONES HAIR IS GREY 


A 
SAFE, 
SIMPLE, SURE 


ON 


é THAT NOT ONLY RESTORES THE 
eE HAIR TO ITS ORIGINAL COLOR BUT 


PRESERVES THE BEAUTY, LIFE, AND 
LUSTRE Of THE HAIR AS WELL. 


OR DISCOLORED, BUT SCIENCE 


PERMITS OF THE 
OF THE HAIR TO ITS, 
ORIGINAL COLOR By" 


THE USE OF 


COMPLETE DIRECTIONS FOR USE CONTAINED IN EACH BOX 


AI Shades from Golden to Black 


FOR SALE AND APPLIED BY LEADING HAIRDRESLYERS AND BY 


Gis 366 ANY 


Booklet “C* Grey Hair and its Treatment - frea 


Is there a 
Little Child 
in Your Home 


longing for a dog all its very own? 
Ask Frank Dole to tell you about 
the safest, most dependable, and 
best pet a boy or girl can have. 


Address: 
Dog Department 


HARPER’S BAZAR 
119 W. 40th Street, N. Y. 
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SELECTION |! 


A Comprehensive Stock 
and Latitude of Choicein 


HOSIERY 


of the finest imported and 
domestic qualities for street, 
dress and sports wear. 


Unhackneyed styles that have 
durability and distinction. 


PRC 


/A\dequacy of preparedness to 
meet requirements of men, 
women and children. 


STOCKING SHOPS 


586 Fifth Avenue at 48th Street 
501 Fifth Avenue at 42nd Street 
Also atCHICAGO, PALM BEACH and 


NEWPORT 
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‘KAPOCK 


—draperies exquisite 
Like a magic hand, their soft silky folds, whether in 
gorgeous shades of gold, quiet old blue, or any of the 
large variety of “Long-Life-Colors” bring joy and 
charm into your home. 


give wonderful wear, and being double width allow for splitting. 


Insist on seeing the basting thread being in the selvage, this 
identifies the genuine ‘‘Kapock’’ Fabrics—others are imitations. 


| Request your drapery dealer to write us for our new “KAPOCK SKETCH BOOK” 


It is free. 


suggesting in actual colors practical furnishings for your home. 


1B} A. THEO. ABBOTT & CO. 
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lifeless strands 
OUR hair can be Rdile to 


gleam and glisten with new life 
and health without changing 
its color! 
A. Simonson’s HENNA SHAMPOO 


thoroughly cleanses the hair and scalp and at 
the same time adds rich, lustrous tones of 
Titian, bronze and gold. 


It is not a dye and not a bleach, yet it imparts to 
the hair a glow of beauty that it never had before. 


Endorsed by New York’s society leaders, who 
have patronized A. Simonson’s Hair Culture and 
Beauty Parlors for the past fifty-nine years. 


As HENNA SHAMPOO is new, your druggist 

may not yet be supplied. Ask him for it or 

send us 50c for regular size or 75c for double 
: guantity in handsome triangular glass box. 


506 Fifth Ave. New York 
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love for him with the protecting tender- 
ness a mother might have for a _ crippled 
child. And it steeled her resolve that the 
stigma should not part them. 

Early dinner over, Hugh retired to the 
hall-end dressing room beyond the stairs, 
where the Santa Claus costume was laid out 
waiting for him and where the filled pack 
stood bulging beside his makeup case. The 
rest of the houseparty gathered in the 
library for the traditional rites of the tree. 
Around the veiled evergreen they grouped 
themselves. The servants, according to old 
custom, lined the doorway 

It was during the usual fidgety tense wait 
that an idea came to Reina. Two years 
ago, her best loved Christmas present had 
been the furry puppy which had grown into 
so splendid a collie. It seemed only fair 
that Mac should be a part of the tree festivi- 
ties. The dog, after his early supper, was 
always shut into his kennel-run lest he frighten 
timid callers, and he was not released there- 
from until the last thing at night. But now, 
Reina dispatched one of the maids to let 
him out and bring him to the library. 

Gaily interested in the crowd and in the 
atmosphere of jolly suspense, Mac made a 
tail-waving tour of the big room,:then came 
to a halt at the side of Reina, who stood 
just inside the library doorway. 

“T wonder what’s keeping Hugh?” ven- 
tured Mrs. Deane, as the wait grew long. 

Reina parted the doorway curtains and 
stepped out into the hall. She glanced 
along its .broad expanse toward the im- 
promptu dressing room at the far end. As 
she did so, the dressing room door swung 
open, and the long-expected Santa came out. 

The usual snowy mass of whiskers and 
wig framed his fiery rubicund visage. The 
shapeless scarlet and ermine garb, sur- 
mounted by the heavy pack, had all its old 
familiar lineaments. Thus had Reina seen 
Hugh dance clumpingly into the library, year 
after year, on Christmas eve. He was 
almost the only Deanewold guest who had 
not feared to make himself ridiculous in 
such a get-up. 

A tender smile wreathed the girl’s soft 
lips as she saw him begin his journey down 
the hall. But the smile gave place to a 
gasp. For, on the instant, Mac darted past 
her and charged the man. Head down, teeth 
agleam, terrible in his deadly noiselessness, 
the collie launched his fierce bulk at Santa. 

Reina sought to call aloud to the dog to 
come back. But at Santa’s next action, she 
choked. A wave of disgust surged through 
her by no volition of her own. 

For, at sight of the charging dog, Santa’s 
nerves went to smash. With a screech of 
stark terror, he turned and bolted. 

Before he had gone five steps, encumbered 
as he was by pack and padding, he was 
caught. Mac hurled himself upon the pack- 
laden shoulders, bearing his shrieking victim 
to the floor. 


HEN it was that Reina Deane found her 
voice. In a cry of angry command she 
summoned the snarling dog from his prey, 
just as the guests thronged excitedly out into 
the hall. 

“He didn’t recognize Hugh in his cos- 
tume,” she began to explain, with a tight 
grip on Mac’s collar and a tighter grip on 
her own self-control. ‘‘Hugh tried to fend 
him off; but shipped on the floor and fell. 
It was J whom you heard screaming. I—’’ 

She got no further. Santa had scrambled 
to his feet before the nearest of the guests 
could reach him, and had wheeled in panic 
flight. He was headed for the hall’s rear 
exit. But he did not reach it. 

Through the clamor of the past few seconds 
a thudding and crackling sound had con- 
tinued, unnoted in the greater din. 
with a rending and crash, the door of the 
cubbvhole room under the stairs burst from 
its fragile hinges. 

Out from the cubbyhole sprang a man. 
He was coatless and collarless. From a 
ae cut on his head ran a thin trickle of 


With one wild glance his eyes swept the 
scene. Then, without pausing in his initial 
rush, he sprang at the fleeing Santa Claus. 
At the grip of the newcomer’s hand on his 
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bandeaux. Surely the sub-tropical season 


will hardly lag! 
The sartorial sibyl waves her wand, and 


' once more we are in Gotham. As the open- 


ing nights of the opera are prophetic always of 
the evening mode, afternoons at the Horse 
Show are apt to forecast the winter’s day- 


| time fashion. Mrs. Ben Ali Haggin wore on. 


the afternoon of the Prince's visit a costume 
which epitomized the elegance of the daytime 
ode. Over a gown of richly heavy brown 


Now, 
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padded shoulder, Santa whirled upon his 
foe like a striking snake. In his hand 
glinted a pistol. 

But he had no chance to use the weapon. 
With one fist the coatless man struck the 
revolver from Santa’s grasp. His other fist 
collided heavily with Santa’s bewhiskered 
jaw. Down went the scariet and ermine 
figure with a grunt into a senseless heap, 

Then and then only did Reina get. her 
first full look at the face of the pugnacious 
newcomer. And she panted, dizzily: 

“Hugh! Hugh MacLean!” 

The victor turned from his unconscious 
foe at sound of her voice. He threw back 
his head and laughed aloud. It was a good 
laugh to hear—the joyous laugh of an 

. exulting boy. He ran up to her, oblivious 
of the babblingly astounded guests, and 
caught both her hands in his. 

“I’m cured, sweetheart!” he shouted, 
“I’m cured! The surgeon told me a shock 
might do it. Why in blazes I was ever 
afraid of anything, I don’t: yet know. But 
I’m not, any more. I know that! [—~” 

He was interrupted by a new outcry of 
wonder from. those around him. Mr. 
Deane had pulled the pack from the shoulders 
of the senseless man, in an.- effort to lift 
Santa to his feet. The packstring broke. 
Out onto the floor cascaded a flood of silver- 
ware and‘ jewelry. Truly, the traditional 
pack was more preciously laden than ever 
before in its career! 

Deane was turning Santa over on his back, 
and peering down into the made-up visage. 

“Crain! he sputtered. “It’s—why, it’s 
Crain!” 

“T don’t know his name,’”’ put in Hugh, 
speaking above the babel of questions and 
exclamations. “But I know he can hit a 
mighty tough blow. I was-just beginning to 
get into my Santa togs, back there in the 
dressing room, when he came tiptoeing into 
the room behind me. I saw him in the 
mirror. He had a big basket of silver and 
things in one. hand and a blackjack in the 
other. Before I could turn more than 
halfway around, he had landed on me with 
the blackjack. Anditputmetosleep. Next 
thing I knew, he was standing above me in 
my Santa costume, all made up, and he was 
dumping his loot into the sack,” 

A groan from the half-resuscitated Crain 
interrupted him. Hugh glanced at the 
wriggling figure, then went on: 

“I saw what had happened, of course. 
I knew he probably belonged to the gang 
that has been doing so much looting in 
country houses around here. I’ve read 

they try to get some member hired at a 

“place long enough to find out the customs 
of the house, you know, and where valuables 
are kept, and all that. This chap must 
have found out that everybody, servants and 
all, would be in the library at this hour, wait- 
ing for Santa. So he decided to get rid of 
the real Santa and take the part himself. 
Of course he wouldn’t have come into the 
library. But no one would have thought of 
stopping or suspecting Santa if he had been 
seen prowling through the house or grounds 
in costume and with his pack.” 

“But how—?” began Mr. Deane, his 
finge"- in Crain’s collar. 

“) - saw I had come to my senses,’ an- 
swered Hugh. ‘“‘And as I tried to get at 
him, he hit me again with the blackjack. 
Then he must have lugged me into that cubby- 
hole and locked/me there for_safe-keeping. 
That was where“I woke up. He didn’t hit 
quite hard enough. And—” 

‘“‘And it was that devil of a dog!’’ blubbered 
Crain, his- dazed eyes focusing on Mac. 
“He got my scent. I’d ‘a’ madea clean 
getaway, if it hadn’t been for him! He 
hates me! He’s always locked up this time 
of night, or I wouldn’t—” 

“IT .wasn’t afraid, darling!” Hugh was 
whispering to Reina. “Not a bit afraid. 
Isn’t it wonderful? And if—if you were 
ready to marry a coward, won’t you—won’t 


you please marry a man who isn’t one, ~ 


any longer? Won’t you?” 

“Come out on the veranda a moment,” 
Reina whispered back to him under cover of 
the general confusion. ‘I can answer you 
so much better out there. So much better, 
Hugh, dear! ”’ 


AVENUE 


fabric, she donned a coat of gold brocade— 
this was topped with a brown hat trimmed 
with paradise. Long square drop earrings 
added a piquant accent to the ensemble. 
One petite brunette, seen at the Horse 
Show, was wearing a straight, ungirdled frock 
of black satin, lattice quilted! At each inter- 
section of the crossing lines, a jet bead 


sparkled. .Closely collared and cuffed with 
black fox and bonneted in a tiny black satin 
marquise, she was indeed a picture. 
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To Add a 
Touch of 
Charm 
Throughout 
the Home 


Here’s a Happy 
Suggestion: 


F you are seeking an 

piece of tapes- 
try for your teakwood 
table—a bit of cloi- 
-sonne for your cabinet 
—or the squat silver 
candlesticks for your 
old fashioned highboy? 
Do you want some- 
thing new for your 
drawing room—a gay 
satin cushion to give 


a touch of color—or. 


a Chinese lamp for 
your library? 


Or do you like things 
that are ‘“‘different’’— 
the charm of old china 
—of quaint prints and 
curiously carved ivor- 
ies? In short are you 
seeking that elusive in- 
tangible something to 
lift your home above 
the commonplace? 


Then write to Anne 
Duncan at Harper’s 
Bazar. She will help 
-you discover those un- 
usual things. She will 
solve the difficult prob- 
lem of your color 
schemes—will tell you 
about the newest cur- 
tainings — the most 
beautiful furniture and 
rare rugs, or whatever 
else you are seeking. 
And if you wish, she 


will buy these things ° 


for you and give you 
the benefit of her taste 


and experience. Just. 


send all your queries to 
Anne Duncan, Interior 
Decorating Depart- 
ment of Harper's 


Bazar, 119 West 40th 
Street, New York, and 


you will find her of 


infinite service to you. 


E Use 
Tissue Cream— 
‘‘One of the Seven’’ 


The normal skin is fresh in coloring—fine in texture 
—soft, pliable and provided with enough natural 
1 oil to keep the surface moist and free from any ten- 

dency to wrinkle. If your skin is dry and 
rough, it is lacking in natural oil. 


Stop use of soap and water on face and 
instead use Lettuce Cream for the purpose 
of cleaning. This cream removes the dirt 
and grime imbedded in the pores and 
leaves the dry skin refreshed and ready for 
an application of nourishing Tissue Cream. 


A Dry Skin Is a Hungry Skin 


—it craves a liberal supply of an oily prep- 
aration. Tissue Cream has been com- 
pounded for this particular purpose and 
may be used not only at night for massage 
but at any time during the day that the - 
skin feels dry and drawn. CHART OF 


Send |5c for Traveler’s Trial Package—min- MARINELLO 
iature package of the cream you select from the SEVEN CREAMS 
chart; Nardy’s Face Powder; Nardy’s Toilet a ee 
Water; Rouge Vanitab; Rose Leaf Jelly and 
booklet on care of theskin. MarinelloCo., Dept. Vices 
414, Mallers Bldg., Chicago, or 366 F ifth Ave., rough, dry skin. 

New York. Aceingee Cream for 


an oily skin, 


Whitening Cream for 
a sallow skin. 

Acne Cream for blem- 
ishesand blackheads, 


Motor Cream for skin 
protection. 


LLO 


for 


be- 
C4 Beauty A ore using powder. 


How to Obtain Beautiful, Rich, 
Long Eyelashes and Brows! 


VERY WOMAN should be the rightful owner of beautiful eyes, the 

essentials of which are, First: Long, rich eyelashes: and 
cared-for eyebrows. No matter what color your eyes ma 

brown or blue—if they are shaded by thick, silky lashes, and well-chaped 

brows, their charm is greatly accentuated: 

Nowadays, no one needs to be the dissatisfied possessor of short, thin, un- 
even brows and lashes; you Can greatly assist Nature by simply applying a 
little of M. T.’s Eyelash and Eyebrow Beautifier at night. This scientific 
preparation nourishes the eyebrows and eyelashes, causing them to become 
gradually thick and lustrous, imparting sparkling expression to the eyes, and 
added charm to the face. 

M. T.’s Eyelash and Eyebrow Beautifier, which has been successfully used 
by thousands, is guaranteed absolutely harmless: it is not a greasy, sticky 
salve, but a clean, nicely Bip liquid, in a cut glass bottle with glass 
stopper and applicator. cut represents actual size of bottle. The ac- 
tive principle of this valuable article is a rare and expensive organic concen- 
tration which is unequalled.for the purpose of stimulating and strengthen- 
ing the particular follicles which produce rich, dark eyelashes. 

MONEY REFUNDED IF NOT SATISFACTORY 


Upon receipt of 75c in stamps, coin of Money Order, I will send you post- 
paid, in plain wrapper, a bottle of M. T.’s Eyelash and Eyebrow Beautifier 
together with my copyrighted booklet on ‘Desaty Hints. 


The following preparations are of highest standard and well recommended: 


8 Beauty Cream, a wrinkle $ .75 
M.T.’s A. B. A. Lotion, for Pimples und Blackhe 
M. Depilatory, to remove superfluous hair..................... b 
M. T.’s Freckle Cream, for stubborn freckles and tan............... $1. 

M. T.’s Minerated Quinol, Cream” .$ .75 


M. TRILETY, Z2's!,;... Dept. 33, Binghamton, N. Y. 


At Stamford we make in our factories 
all our luxurious upholstered pieces 
and cover them in the fabrics selected 
for the room. Here our artists cre- 
ate color schemes for bedrooms, break- 
fast rooms and sun rooms for each 
purchaser. 

Whether you buy through your deco- 
rator or dealer or direct, the same in- 
dividual attention is given to your 
needs. Here you will find no pre- 
tense, no ‘“‘atmosphere’”’ of over aes- 
theticism, but an organization con- 
centrated on solving interesting problems in furnishing single rooms and 
entire homes and apartments. 

@ Send for latest number of ‘‘The Danersk,’’ F-1 
Charming sets on exhibition at 


ERSKINE-DANFORTH CORPORATION 


2 West 47th Street, New York 
First Door West of Fifth Avenue, 4th Floor 
Buy now for Spring delivery 


Lady Teazle 


House Gown 


Protected Letters 
gn Patents 


and Des 


Lady Teazle 
House Gowns 
are our exclu- 
sive production 
and the various 
models we have 
created are de- 
veloped in 
Voile, Soft 
Crepe, Crepe de 
Chine, Satin 
and Chiffon, in 
beautiful colors 
and harmoni- 
ous color com- 
binations, 


STYLE 
No. 34 


ADY Teazle combined the 

comfort of a negligee with 
the appearance of a gown— 
no hooks—no snaps, slips on 
over the head and ties at the 
waist. 


ADY Teazle eliminates the 

untidy appearanee and the 

discomfort of the open front 
negligee. 


4T RETAIL 
$140 to 320000 


Look for this Label in every gown 


Lady Teazle House Gown 
Trade Mark 
Patented Feb. 16th, 1915 
ANY INFRINGEMENTON 
THIS GOWN WILL BE 
PROSECUTED. TO FULL 
EXTENT OF THE LAW 


Sold by one store exclusively 
in each city in New York by 
Franklin, Simon & Co. 

If your favorite shop in your city 
does not handle, The Lady Teazie 
House Gowns gaid Negligees, write 
to us and we will send you a 
descriptive booklet or refer you 
to the nearest shop where you can 
purchase these practical and ex- 

quisite productions. 


An ezclusire production of 


DE WELLES CO. 

13 WEST FORTY-SIXTH STREET 
NEW YORK 
Manufactured under Canadtan Patent by 

Lady Teazie Co. - 
Montreal, Canada 
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BLANKES 


and it is ready. 
of those: who serve 


added, 
recipe 


as it is convenient. 


made the old way. 
have no waste, no grounds, 
eliminate a troublesome pot. 


or Soluble Tea until 


not received his supply 
a trial order, 


Faust Coffee and Tea. 


Do you know the delight of Coffee served this 
way? A little powder in a cup, boiling water 
That is the simple 


YOUR DEALER has Faust Instant 

send us 

Address Department 50. 

Made by the manufaeturers of the World- ie pa 
akers also of ust 

Chile Powder—a rare 


Faust Instant Coffee 


And each cup of this Coffee is that as delicious 
Equally important is the saving 
; effected, for a cup of Faust Instant Coffee costs only 
“* a trifle more than a cent—just half the cost of coffee 
And with Faust Instant you 
economize on fuel, 


and 


You'll never appreciate the goodness of Soluble Coffee 
you, have tried Faust Instant. 
THE FLAVOR IS FAMOUS. 


COFFEE TEA EACH 
30-Cup Can 100-Cup Can $0.45 
60-Cup Can 200-Cup Can .85 

120-Cup Can 400-Cup Can 1.60 


Or, if he has 
is name and 


The best types of 
rugs have been-used as 
studies for 
BENGAL- ORIENTAL ‘RUGS 


.coloring faithfully follow- 


ed—woven of the best wool — 
yarn obtainable—the colors 
__ soft and carefully blended—. 


the result is a rich, pliable _ 
fabric that is a delight to the — 
lover of rugs from the Orient. 
BENGAL-ORIENTAL RUGS. are. 
priced at one-third to one-- 
fourth the cost of the Orien-- 
tal rugs which inspired them.” 


Portfelie of color plates sent request 


‘The name of the mercharit in 
, these rugs may be had by: 1 


RES 


18 West 30th Street at Fifth Avenue 


James M. SHOEMAKER Co., INC. 
New York 


VERY detail of design and 


— 


CAN ‘“‘NEW ART”’ Save the THEATRE? 


(Continued from page 57) 


in the regular theatre. Has he imbibed some 
of Barker’s seriousness? For he is an inde- 
pendent manager to-day, allied with the old- 
time showmen. We have heard from him no 
artistic creed. But is it necessary to utter 
a creed? Seeing is believing in the theatre. 

Among the producers at the present mo- 
ment, Winthrop Ames and Arthur Hopkins 
are our chief artistic hope. They take an 
unfailing pride in what they do—Ames more 
sensitive than Hopkins: Hopkins more daring 
than Ames. Ames lessvand Hopkins more 
the theatrical man. Ames is one of our real 
artists in the theatre; his culture may be 
irritating to the iconoclast, but nonetheless 
his Little Theatre has been the true Little 
Theatre; he has spent his money with no 
thought of gain. Yet the Amateurs lampoon 
him. What productions of theirs can they 
put beside his “Prunella”, ‘Rutherford and 
Son’’, “‘The Pigeon’, Blue Bird’’, or 
“The Betrothal’’? However fundamentally 
wrong the idea of the New Theatre, who can 
gainsay the flavor of his productions there? 

No, the Amateur is all wrong—the way to 
help the theatre is not to secede from it, but 
to infuse new life into it; to encourage where 
encouragement is due. The older managers 
are not wholly unworthy of our praise. How- 
ever limited William Brady’s artistic capac- 
ity, he at least ventured a repertory for his 
wife, Grace George—and not a bad repertory 
either. Comstock and Gest ventured sev- 
eral seasons of one-act plays, showing their 
confidence in the directorship of Holbrook 
Blinn; and they gave us the “‘Chu-Chin- 
Chow” spectacle. 

Even though the manager ‘has sinned, and 
sinned grievously against art, there is no use 
quarreling with him for what heisnot. There 
is every use in recognizing his positive excel- 
lencies. For he persists, whatever our artistic 
yearnings. Have we not had our Drama 
Leagues, our Art Societies, our Stage Clubs 
for the improvement of the theatre?) Every 
little protest like that helps in broadening our 
horizon; even the manager’s horizon is 
changed by protest, for he really does want 
to satisfy the public. But the Little Theatre 
groups do not want to satisfy the public; they 
are after self-satisfaction. alone. 


‘THE old-time manager persists for several 
reasons. First, because he knows the 
theatre mechanism, and he has had a long 
experience with the economic relations exist- 
ing between the theatre and the people—a 
condition which must remain as long as 
amusement is a private enterprise instead of 
a State concern. Second, because he has no 
theories about the public, no illusions about 
their love for art, but gives them what they 
seem to want. ‘Do you like a thing well 
enough to pay for it?” he asks. Winthrop 
Ames holds up his slender tally sheet for 
Maeterlinck’s ‘“‘The Betrothal’’, and the 
Shuberts hold up their fat sheet for the 
Winter Garden. There’s statistical proof. 
The old manager persists because, at present, 
the larger public wants him. 

Against him in opposition work the Little 
Theatres, but they do not persist for several 
reasons. First, because they are unattached 
from the real life of the theatre, and are not 
flocking very well alone. Second, because 
they repudiate experience, and tread down 
everything of traditional worth in their way. 
Third, because they give only what they want 
and care nothing for the cost, despite the fact 
that it does cost. I have said elsewhere, and 
it bears repeating, that enough money has 
been sunk in the Little Theatre movement to 
support a dozen reputable and far-reaching 
repertory companies. The fourth reason why. 
they do not live long is that their wisest mem- 
bers seem to become disgusted with their 
dilettantism and break from them for more 
professional work. As a stage director, why 
did Sam Hume desert the Detroit Little 
Theatre? Asa scenic artist, why did Robert 
Jones branch out into'the regular professional 
theatre? Why has Samuel Elliot, after his 
direful experience as head of the Indianapolis 
Little Theatre, turned to an Associate Profes- 
sorship of English in Smith College? Why 
did Rollo Peters, who was a member of the 
Washington Square Players and is an artist 
of hopeful possibilities, desert the amateur 
field for the professional field, in a communal 
organization? The Amateurs have never 


dared to confess why. And finally, most of 
the Little Theatres drop into oblivion because 
their **good angel’ asks why they are not 
self-supporting. Why aren't they? They 
dare not give the old managers’ commercial 
reason, yet that’s the only reason. 

It is these insurgents who want us to render 
unto them that plaything—-the theatre. 
They say they will show us what should be 
done with it. This much the Amateur has 
done—and all praise to him for it-—he has 
made the old manager familiar with things to 
which: he once turned a deaf ear. Mention 
the ‘‘new” art long enough, and the commer- 
cial theatre will exploit it. Accomplish some- 
thing in the ‘*‘new” art, as Urban and Pogany 
and Jones and Norman Bel-Geddes, McQuinn 
and Rollo Peters have done. and what hap- 
pens?—the Metropolitan Opera House and the 
theatre managers give them all the work they 
can do. Improvement comes by experimen- 
tation outside, and use comes when the ex- 
periment has succeeded. The Amateur has 
done an excellent job without gaining the 
right to claim that only he is the true director, 
stage manager, actor, play wright, and what 
not. For heis nothing of the kind. In some 
ways, Just mentioned, he has been a blessing; 
in other ways an impertinence. 

The time is fast arriving when the only 
protection the theatre will have will be to de- 
mand, ‘‘By what authority do you claim to 
know how to play with this plaything—the 
theatre?” We do not ride over bridges built 
by Amateurs. We demand credentials. 
Hereafter we will recognize no one who is not 
duly authorized in the theatre. We are tired 
of the Amateur stage directors who have a 
smattering knowledge of the art of Stanis- 
lavsky and Reinhardt—without the genius 
of either, who. are willing to bungle stage 
grouping, to be bizarre in taste, and totally 
deaf to the necessity of voice culture. Why 
did Iden Payne desert the ranks of the 
Amateur? Because the field was circum- 
scribed. He has had arduous training, and 
in every way approaches the theatre modestly 
and with artistic reverence. One turns to 
him with hope. 


ye. justice to the Amateurs, they are hope- 

in a channel which they have only 
Miho A realized; among them now and then 
are discovered actor timber—the woods are 
very sparse of such timber. I remember 
the voice of Mr. Gaul in Stuart Walker’s 
Portmanteau Theatre; I recall the possibil- 
ities in the reading of Margaret Mower. 
José Rubin, among the Washington Square 
Players, had hopeful scope until he ran away 
with his ambition, rather than shackle his 
ardor to systematic training, which he sorely 
needed. 

There is, of course, not one of us, who does 
not think he could manage a theatre. We 
know we can manage, we are sure we can act, 
we are confident we can write a play. What 
more to it? It’s a great game—this theatre. 
Set up scenery and pull strings, and behold, 
you are a stage director! Sing “Buttercup” 
at a church festival, or dance on the lawn cf 
some friend’s house in diaphanous draperies, 
or memorize the balcony scene in “Romeo 
and Juliet’ and behold you are a singer, a 
dancer or an actor. If you say to such people, 
who are confident of themselves and distrust- 
ful of the theatre manager, ‘‘Go to, my 
friends, the theatre is a sensitive instrument,” 
they will say, ‘You are inimical to the Move- 
ment.”’ If you suggest that before they 
tamper with it, they would do well to learn 
from the theatre, as it is, something of its 
mechanism—even if they have to ask their 
self-ordained enemy, the manager, a thing or 
two—they will say, ““You are inimical to the 
“Movement.” Always with a capital M em- 
phasis. You are a reactionary in their eyes, 
if you dare mention the art of acting, and 
suggest that they learn something about it. 
“~ For the theatre is not a nursery toy. It is 
as specialized a thing as bridge building. 
We'll never get a real theatre until we demand 
that the manager add a love of art to his 
technical expertness; that the Amateur put 
his youthful fervor in the shackles of profes- 
sionalism. he manager of the future will 
stand mid-way between the old tradition, 
which is good, and. the ‘“‘new” art, which is not 
always bad. He will be a specialist, an ex- 
pert, an enthusiast. 


PARIS. MAKES COLORFUL FROCKS 


o. (Continued from page 49) 


edge, with alternating pencil-like cords of 
white kid and black varnished leather. Sim- 
ple sports hats of beige or gray suéde are 
quite untrimmed, save for a simple cravate. 
A new Hamar toque resembles a great bronze 
chrysanthemum, the curved petals being 
made of taffeta in different tones. 

Also to take to the South is Jenny’s new 
spring tailleur of tricotine in marine blue, 
beige orsoft gray. If one so minds, the jacket 
may be a short hip-length and be worn above 
a flounced skirt, the flounces of which are 


either circular or finely plaited, according to 
the fancy. Or, again, the jacket may be 
rather straight and loose and be accessory to 
a lovely one-piece frock, which is topped 
from hips to bust with white or rose-hued 
muslin. 

For the days when the air is a bit chilly, 
there is a most alluring new foulard frock, 
trimmed with serge ruffles and flat folded 
serge roses, with which one wears a short- 
sleeved, removable bolero jacket.—van 
Campen Stewart. 
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1587 Broadway at 48th St. 


NEW YORK 


Can You Wear 
Model Size. 


Gowns ? 


DE so, you can save tremendously 
_ ©“ by purchasing at Maxon’s. Here 
are sold nothing but models— the 
most exquisite advance styles in, 
Gowns, Suits, Coats, Evening Gowns 
and Wraps—as created by noted 4 
designers for showroom purposes ex- 
clusively. And because they are 
(TES models—samples—Maxon can offer 
5 them at drastic price reductions— 
| e actually below half the usual cost! 


Te 
U we 

~ : This month, even better 
than usual values prevail. 
A collection of superb 
toilettes for both daytime 
and evening, sale priced 
at $190 to 
where, about $45 to $250 
would be asked. 


No Approvals No Catalogu: 


One flight up. 
Take elevator. | 
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RUBENS Infant Shirt 
SURPLUS GOWNS,ETC. 
K eep Baby Well 
The double lap over the chest Z 4 
and abdomen gives protection ae 
where it is most needed and at 
wards off coughs and colds. Ad- None genuine without this signature ‘wate 
justable belt assures a perfect 
fit, and makes dressing easy. ae 
Made in all materials for _chil- eh 
dren of all ages. If your dealer an 
hasn't it, write to us. Insist on 
RUBENS. Look for the RU- 
b BENS signature. 
] Cra T1ces Manufactured only by 
RUBENS & MARBLE, Inc. 
F O R S I H T a Y U SED Trademark Reg. U.S. Pat. Of. 
GOWNS, WRAPS, FURS | Nuts are pecans,—big, 
AND GENERAL ATTIRE | Wholesome, sweet, meaty 
rich and wonderfully delicious. So 
StrictestPrivacy Assured Beautifully Curly, Hair are that Pecanway 
‘‘Like Nature’s Own’’ Nuts may be cracked in the hands 
272 Att aNSaCtIONS | and the meat extracted whole. 
For 27 years we have enjoyed the In three hours you can have just Pecanway Nuts have been cultivated so . a 2 
privilege and confidence of busi- | 
the prettiest curls and waves. intensely that they deliver a full 10 ounces 
ness relationship with hundreds . ‘ of meat per pound against 7 to 8 ounces ae 
of the best families of America. And they remain & long time, in nuts even larger in size. Solid meat of i | 
And we should appreciate the | when Silmerine 1s used before ooo ae free from bitterness of either 
opportunity of purchasing ap- | rolling the hair in curlers. ps Gite 
parel which you no longer desire. | pig friend. g : : 
he «fied. Sold only in thre r five pound 
custom of our establishment Liquid Silmerine ree or five poun 
assures you the same courtesy 
as you receive at your favorite is perfectly harmless. Easily applied with sis age, post paid $3.50 < CEE 
b h. Hair d flu when p 
cou rer. Appointments at combed out. __llmerine 80 a ndid id 5 5 Ib. package, post paid $5.50 
our office or your residence may dressing ae t ne {di 50 cents additional postage for ship- 
be made by mail or telephone. ments west of Mississippi. 
We also allow full value for —_ | OULD you make 1920 the hapeplest M. O. DANTZLER + 
earntg —_ silverware, year of all? Then subscribe for E. Pecanway Place, Orangeburg, S. C. 5 
urniture, draperies, rugs, Harper’s Bazar and guarantee for | 
4 YOUMANS yourself the most = correct 
: ° information about fashions, fiction, social 
Satisfactory Service to SKATING and ;, life and current affairs. 
out of town patrons AUTO SETS 
: Made of Duvetyn, An-( C ti St 
MME N AFT AL gora, and brushed Lambs U icura Oops 
Wool,combining both style 
69 West 45th St., New York and warmth. Prices | Ite hing and 
Between 5th and 6th Avenues $25 to $40 one 
Telephone, Bryant 670 ech Saves the Hair 


MAXON 
LART DE LA TOILETT! | RIAN | | 
BOURJOIS €O ait 
_ BOURJOIS & | & 
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“Speaking Eyes’’ 


ET me look at a wom- 
an’s eyes and I will tell 
you how old she is,”’ said 
an observant man. The first signs of 
age undoubtedly appear about the 
eyes and should be forestalled by Mrs. 
Adair’s Strapping Muscle Treatments. 
By patting certain preparations into 
the skin as she instructs, “‘crows’ feet” 
can be prevented or effaced, the skin 
of the eyelids kept firm and white and 
there will be no circles nor pufhness 
under the eyes. Invaluable in caring 
for the eyes and general appearance 
are Mrs. Adair’s 


S the originator of these inimita- 
ble preparations and the Strap- 
~™® ping Muscle Treatments, Mrs. 
Adair stands first among authorities 
on developing beauty. In her treat- 
ments she stresses care of the eyes, 
and concerning this or any other 
problem of self-improvement she in- 
vites you to consult her personally. 
For a complete list of beautifying 
preparations, ~end 3c postage for 
Mrs. Adair’s "ccture Boo 
GANESH CLEANSING CREAM—Needed 
by everyone. An efficient cleanser, of pure 


vegetable ingredients, it keeps the pores cl ar, 
the skin soft and supple. 75c, $1.50, $3. 


Ganesh Preparations 


When ordering, please add 4°, Gov’t Tax to prices quoted 


ELEANOR ADAIR 


557 Fifth Avenue, New York 


92 New Bond Street, London, West 
Brazilian Agency: Andre, 94 Rua Assemblea, Rio de Janeiro - 


sil 


GANESH DIABLE TONIC—Firms the skin, 
fortifies it against mest age changes and 
keeps it clear, white and fine of texture. Also 
reduces puffiness under the eyes and helps 
efface lines. 85c, $2.20, $5.50. 

GANESH MUSCLE OiL—Incomparable for 
banishing lines and wrinkles, filling out 
hollows and rebuilding worn, flaccid tissues. 
A wonderfulrejuvenator. $1.10, $2.65, $5.25. 
GANESH BANDELETTES— Will do wonders 
to freshen tired, lined eves. Box of 12, $2.50. 
GANESH ANTI-PUFF LOTION—For bad 
puffs under the eyes. 25. 

GANESH EYELASH AND EYEBROW 
TONIC OINTMENT— Grows luxuriant lashes 
and deepens color. $1. 

GANESH NEIGE CREAM—A delightful 
greaseless day cream which makes powder 
adhere and prevents chapping. Pink, cream, 
white. $1.50. 


5 Rue Cambon, Paris 


= 


COCOA 


CHOCOLMTE 
CONFECTIONS 
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Fifth Avenue at 29® Street 
New York> 


BLACKSHEEP! 


look for some one I hoped I might meet here, 
and you know gent well why I am here.” 

He could only stammer a futile expostula- 
tion at the gross injustice of this. 

“Everything has gone ‘wrong,’”’ she con- 
tinued, “and you may have all the satisfac- 
tion you can get out of your interference, 
your intrusion upon affairs of the greatest 
delicacy, in which my assistance and my 
honor -are pledged! That car standing 
yonder belongs to me, and before I leave I 
want you to walk away from here as rapidly 
as possible and not turn your head!”’ 

He did not,even confirm her statement as 
to the propinquity of the car, but crossed the 
platform with the crestfallen air of a child in 
disgrace. She had loftily ignored the kissing 
of Mrs. Abijah Strong. The osculatory ad- 
venture with Sally shrank at once in import- 
ance from the fact that Isabel had not only 
ignored it but had made it wholly unnecessary 
for him to explain that transaction. 

He knew nothing save that he was enor- 
mously tired, and he returned to the hotel 
and crawled wearily into bed. 


ig was close upon six o’clock when a knock 
roused him from a sleep that had not been 
easily won. “It’s yo’ baggage, boss!”’ 

“Baggage?” Archie repeated. 

He had told the clerk he had no baggage 
and had paid in advance for his room. His 
suitcase was at Walker’s, and it was hardly 
possible that Walker had forwarded his 


BLACKSHEEP! 


(Continued from page 104) 


effects. He-opened the door cautiously and 
saw at a glance that the bag was undeniably 
his. He groped for his trousers and gave 
the waiting-porter half a dollar. 

“How did it get here?” he asked with 
attempted indifference. 

“Don’t know ‘nuffin’ ’bout it, suh; gem’- 
man tole me bring ’er up. If it ain’t al] 
right—”’ 

“Oh, it’s all right enough!” Archie ex- 
claimed hastily, fearing to pursue the inquiry 
The unaccountable arrival of his Inevage 
sent his thoughts flying back to Walker’s 
farm and the Governor. 

Pleased as he was by the arrival of his 
effects, the reappearance of the bag brought 
him back to earth with a reverberating shock. 
He was confident that malevolent agencies 
were responsible; and to be reminded thus 
sharply of the powers of evil, just when he 
craved nothing so much as slumber’s obliy. 
ion, was ominously disturbing. 

He was sitting on the edge of the bed idly 
smoothing the wrinkles out of a pet necktie 
when a gently insinuating knock caused him 
to start. ‘‘Come!” 

The door opened slowly wide enough to 
permit a man’s head to be thrust in. A face 
wearing an amused smile, a familiar face, 
but the last one he expected to see, met his 
gaze. 

“Hist!” The Governor widened the open- 
ing in the door and squeezed through. 

(To be continued in the February issue) 


The Complete Synopsis of Blacksheep! Blacksheep: 


met the very charming Isabel Perry 
at a dinner given by his sister, Mrs. 
Howard Featherstone, he had never done 
anything but enjoy poor health.’ Isabel, 
vastly amused by his hypochondriacism, 
ironically advises him to cure himself by em- 
barking upon a career of crime. Still ponder- 
ing her advice, he goes up to Bailey Harbor, 
Me., to look at a summer home, owned 
by the Putney Congdons, for his sister. A 
heavy storm compels him to spend the night 
in the deserted house. Toward morning 
he is awakened by a burglar, who escapes 
after being shot. 
all disagreeable consequences by setting out 
at once for the nearest railroad station. On 
the way he is accosted by an engaging 
individual, who calls himself the ‘‘Governor’’, 
and who mistakes Archie for one Hoky. 
Hoky, the Governor cheerfully explains, had 
undertaken to rob a country place the previous 
night and had failed to return. Archie con- 
cludes at once that it was Hoky he has shot 
and, in order to escape suspicion, poses as 
a fugitive from justice. The-Governor then 
proposes that they make their getaway in a 
roadster which he has stolen for this purpose. 
Things happen so fast in the next few 
hours that Archie’s head fairly whirls: They 
visit a rendezvous of thieves, dress themselves 
in stolen clothes, and, after camouflaging the 
roadster by repainting, set out with the 
avowed purpose of digging up fifty thousand 
dollars which one of their confréres has 
stolen and ‘hidden in a church. Archie’s 
conscience twinges, but inclination urges 
him on. 
After driving all night, ingeniously eluding 
two inquisitive sheriffs and ridding them- 
selves of the stolen roadster, they reach 


U: to the time that Archibald Bennett 


unexpected, 


Archie decides to avoid. 


Portsmouth. Here, while the Governor with 
characteristic loyalty is attending the funeral 
of the unfortunate Hoky, Archie has a most 
ludicrous and_ disheartening 
meeting with Miss Perry. Events follow 
one another swiftly: They establish them- 
selves at a small-town inn, and, under cover 
of a sightseeing tour, obtain possession of the 
fifty thousand dollars; while lunching, they 
overhear a conversation concerning import- 
ant business to be transacted the following 
day between a fellow-guest, Mr. Seebrook, 
and a Mr. Congdon, and of the presence in 
Mr. Seebrook’s suite of a large sum of money. 
Posing as gentlemen of wealth and leisure, 
Archie and the Governor make the acquaint- 
ance of Mr. Seebrook and his daughter, and 
in the evening, while the father is engaged in 
a game of bridge and Archie entertains the 
daughter, the Governor, by means of the 
fire-escape, daringly exchanges his recently 
acquired loot of one-dollar bills for sixty 
one-thousand-dollar certificates concealed in 
Mr. Seebrook’s trunk. Disturbing news- 
paper reports lead Archie to suspect that the 
man he has shot is Putney Congdon, the son 
of the expected guest. The following morn- 
ing, as the Governor and Archie are about to 
resume their trip—a new roadster having been 
mysteriously provided by the Governor for 
that purpose—the elder Mr. Congdon 
arrives, greatly upset at his inability to locate 
his son. His appearance and embarrassing 
questions cause Archie considerable appre- 
hension, but he and the Governor make a 
safe getaway, with the sixty thousand dollars 
and the good wishes of Mr. Seebrook.. Too 
deeply involved to turn back, and cheered and 
encouraged by the spirit of the indomitable 
Governor, Archie decides to continue on his 
exhilarating life of crime. . 


THE PANTHEON OF WAR 


(Continued from page 43) 


from Calais to Belfort. Everything is ren- 
dered with surprising exactness; the fields, 
the roads with their slopes and windings, the 
rivers, the hills or mountains separating the 
riverbeds, cities, and villages just as they are, 
on the heights or in the valleys. Reims is 
there, her name written above a smoke-cloud, 
and over a pile of ruins, ‘‘Verdun”’ shines out 
in letters of gold. A general who had fought 
in all the regions of this immense relief map, 
having studied attentively several sectors 
which he knew in the smallest detail, said: 
“That’s it—incredibly One of our great 
aviators, making the rounds of the landscape, 
exclaimed: “I thought I was the only being, 
or nearly the only one, who has:seen these 
things.” 

As you come up the inclined plane, the pic- 
ture which fronts you is that of the painted 
Pantheon of Victory. On the steps of an im- 
mense staircase, dominated by a winged 
statue of Victory, several thousand heroes, 
officers of all grades and men of the ranks, in- 
fantrymen, artillerymen, cavalry, sailors, 
aviators, all recognizable, all chosen from 
among those who have been cited and dec- 
orated with the Croix de Guerre, stand as if 
about to review the troops on either side. 

On both sides of this glorified grandstand, 
the troops are massing about to defile. They 
are streaming in from roadways and thorough- 


fares, and one may single out the different. 


regiments on the march.. Airplanes likewise 
are flocking to the review, and, enveloping 
the scene, is a rainbow, proclaiming to all 
the dawn of a new day. 

From the triumphal staircase to the oppo- 
site picture, the canvas which links the two 
compositions is divided into two unequal 
strips. 

Above, as we have said, is the French land- 
scape and hbattle-area. Below, along the 
hemicycle on either hand, are represented 
by their sovereigns and statesmen, their great 
men and military chiefs, the nations allied to 
France in the World War. England is there, 
and Belgium, Italy and Portugal, China and 
South America, 
Greece and Montenegro and Serbia—with 
her martial women warriors mingling with the 
soldiers—Japan and Russia and Roumania 
complete the procession of nations lined up 
against the haughty and heathen foe. 

Opposite the triumphal staircase, at the 
other extremity of the panorama, rises the 
second great composition. A single living 
figure, that of a woman in mourning, kneels 
at the foot of a funeral monument, in mem- 
ory and in prayer. A quadrangular pyramid 
is surmounted by a group of six figures 10 
bronze, six soldiers who hold aloft at arms 
length, a coffin draped in the national flag. 
On the steps lies a wreath ‘‘To the Heroes 
Unknown.” 


and the United States. - 
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Blouses 


for Girls 


Sizes 6 to 16 Years 


Money 
Refunded 


yatisfactory 


Arbutus—aA blouse of white voile; slip- 

over model; finished with 

dainty venice ging. izes 

6 to 16 years.... $3.95 
% 


Fuchsia—A plain blouse of white voile 
with Buster Brown collar; cuffs and 


collar of organdy; pearl button 
fastenings. Sizes 6 to 16 years $2.95 


Prepaid 


0° 


NS 


Jonquil—A blouse of white voile; tucked 
front with hand embroidery; dots on 
front and collar. Sizes 6 to 


"ROSENBAUM 


PITTSBURGH, PA. 
Established 1868 


LANNING far ahead for 

our needs brings the 
new seasons styles early 
and also in these times, 
advantages in price which 
we share with our patrons. The 
smart boot illustrated, one of 
our midwinter specials, is really . 


an advance spring style, made 
of superior quality brown calfskin in 
the finished Alexander manner, $14.95, 
including tax. Sent prepaid to any 
postofhce address. 


Correspondence Invited 


Andrew Alexander 
Fifth Avenue, New York | 


T is easier to be well than to be sick when you 
learn how. When you learn to daily build your 
vitality, disease germs, grippe and cold ive 

little effect upon you. Be free from nagging ail- 

ments*® Weigh what you should weigh! Have a 

good figure! Behappy! E£njoy life! Bea source 

of inspiration to your friends. In other words, 

LIVE! As sure as sunrise 


You can weigh exactly 
what you should 


by following a few simple healthful directions at 
home. I KNOW it, for what I have done for 
fleshy? women I can do for you. Are you too 
92,000 Are you too thin? Does your figure 
displease you? Let me help you. 


| 
| 
| 


I want to help you to realize that your health lies almost 
entirely in your own hands and that you can reach your 


ideal in figure and poise. 


My work has grown in favor because resulis are quick, natural 
and permanent, and because it appeals to COMMON SENSE, 


Drugs—No Medicines 


You can free yourself from such nagging ailments as 


Excess Flesh in any Incorrect Walking Indigestion 
part of body Poor Complexion Dizziness 
Thin Bust, Chest, Lack of Reserve Rheumatism 
__ Neck or Arms Nervousness Colds 
Round Shoulders Irritability Poor Circulation 
Incorrect Standing Constipation Lame Back 


Headache 
Sleeplessness 
Torpid Liver 
Malassimilation 
Auto-I ntoxication 


Our Soldiers Have Done So— Why Not You? 


_ If you are in Chicago, come to see me, but sit down and write me NOW. Don’t 
wait—you may forget it. I will send you FREE my illustrated booklet, showing you 
how to stand and walk correctly and giving many health hints. @ 


SUSANNA COCROFT Dept. 24 624 S. Michigan Ave. Chicago, III. 


Miss Cocroft 1s a nationally recognized authority on conditioning 16 
women as our training camps have conditioned our men. 


For Palm Beach 
or Lake Placid 


Whether you go north or south 
on your winter holiday, you'll 
find a GOLFLEX suit just right 
to wear en route and equally 
correct and comfortable after 
you have arrived. 


Tailored man-fashion, or with 
little touches of alluring feminin- 
ity, from-a worsted jersey that 
keeps its lines everlastingly. 


GOLFLEX suits and dresses 
are at your favorite store. See 
them there or write to 


WILKIN & ADLER 
12 East 26th Street 
New York 
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~The Superlatii in Millinery 


At the best shop in your city 


Nat. G Smolin 


* MADE AND SOLD AT 
5 West 37th Street New York 


\ WHOLESALE ONLY BY 


tii 


The most beautiful wom- 
en of the dramatic, oper- 
atic, and musical comedy 
stage, give their enthusias- 
tic endorsement of the 
beauty building qualities 
of Creme Nerol. 


MISS DORIS KENYON SAYS, 


“I find Creme Nerol all that you claim 
for it in quality and results. | For creating 
and preserving the beauty of the skin, there 
is no better. 


Among the celebrated beauties who 
endorse Creme Nerol are, Geraldine 
Farrar, Francis Starr, Margaret 


Anglin, Peggy: Wood, Mollie King, 
Billie Burke, and many others. 


CREME 


If you knew intimately the many beautiful women of the stage who use 


Creme Nerol, and could peek for a moment into their private dressing 


rooms, and talk with them about this wonderful beauty cream which rests 
upon their dressing tables, no longer would you hesitate a moment to pur- 
chase a jar of Creme Nerol and make it your beauty cream. 


Creme Nerol is delightfully fragrant and of exquiste quality, |. 


It imparts to the skin that satin smoothness and charming fresh- 
ness that is so much admired. 


Seld in New York by Altman, Franklin Simeon, Lord & 
Taylor, McCreery, Sacks & Stern. Sold in Brooklyn 
by Loeser. Sold in Boston by Filenes’ and Jordan ae 
Marsh Co. Sold in Chicago by Marshall Field. CREME 
Jar$!100 


SKIN FOOD 
Jar$2.00 Tube $1.00 
Face Powder $1.00 
Beauty Masque $1.50 


FORREST D. PULLEN 


For your beauty’s sake, pur- 
chase Creme Nerol today or 
order by mail direct 


from maker. 


im 1. 


Charming 


the stern lessons that five years of in- 
dustrial chaos has taught an uncom- 
fortable world. 

We, in our spacious western hemisphere, 
have discovered that the fabrication of the 
exquisite has been left too long to Europe 
and Asia, and heeding the lesson we are now 
consulting our own imaginations and re- 
sources, and with happy results. 

A mid-western firm which has been exper- 
imenting during the past two or three years 
with oils and barks and sweet-smelling gums 
now presents to the American woman a 
delectable perfume which, it declares, ranks 
with the best made anywhere in the world and 
which it calls by a diverting French name. 

What is its suggestion, this rare perfume? 
Brooks and blossoms, birds and bowers; 
April, May, June and July flowers, all blended 
into a-ravishingly odorous bouquet—that is 
its suggestion. Many climates have con- 
tributed their balms and blossoms to its 
composition, and the greatest experts have 
weighed and measured and distilled these 
into a single celestial fragrance. En passant, 
it may be interesting to know that just one 
pound of the many ingredients used to make 
this exquisite perfume represents an ex- 
penditure of twelve hundred dollars on the 
part of the manufacturer and the use of tons 
of flowers. 

The essence is charmingly bottled in a 
container, oblong in shape, measuring about 
three inches in height and two in width. It 
is but a bare inchir hickness, and the whole 


| UXURIES are necessities—this is one of 


is unusually attractive in effect. An oblong 
_ stopper of plain heavy glass completes the 


distinguished little flask. The price is $4. 
The toilet-water is similarly bottled, but the 
container is, of course, much larger. It also 
may be had for $4. | 

The same fragrance scents delicately the 
refreshing face powder, which comes at $1.50 
the box; the fine smooth talcum at $1.; and 
the velvety soap’ at $1. the cake. Each 
article is packed in the daintiest possible 
fashion. 4 

At this season of-the year, when gifts are 
in order, what could be more apropos for 
Southern sojourner or transatlantic tourist 
than a case containing this perfume and 
toilet-water, this face powder and soap de 
luxe? All of these luxurious articles come 
spaciously packed in a fascinating box, the 
interior of which is ivory satin. The pictured 
cover implies a lovely fantasy—a little Alice- 
in-Wonderland figure romps with two golden 
butterflies among gay blossoms, and behind 
and overhead radiates a sunshiny blue sky. 
The price complete is $15. 

If you would have your skin as dazzlingly 
lovely as that of a Zuloaga beauty, you would 
do well to use a series of creams and pastes 
with a pleasantly pungent odor and a fascinat- 
ingly Spanish name. It is by no mere ac- 
cident that the Saracenic beauties of Arabia 
and Southern Spain are the possessors of 
moonlight complexions. Their fairness is not 
due only to-contrast of misty black tresses and 
humid black eyes with a skin of much lighter 
tinge. Certain secrets of beauty culture have 
been handed down to these women by their 
remote forebears of the East, and these 
secrets they still utilize behind the seclusion 
of barred and jalousied windows. 

Is it not possible that some daughter of the 
Spanish Orient once brought these priceless 
folk secrets across the Atlantic to the New 
World and that a fair and enterprising 


descendant is now fabricating them for the — 


great market of our own continent? So one 
loves to think, as one examines and uses these 
preparations so uniquely packed and labeled. 


Things 


‘great distinction. 


SHOPS. 


to Give or Get 


Four articles comprise the entire cuilection. 
Twice a week the woman who values her 
beauty should, during a free morning, apply 
to her face, a coating of this beautitier, which 
comes in the form of a heavy grayish paste, 
somewhat moist in consistency. From a half 
to an entire hour must be given this coating in 
which to become thoroughly dry, and when 
this condition has been accomplished, then 
the paste must be washed off in lukewarm 
water. 

Each night before retiring, cold cream 
should be massaged gently into face, neck 
and arms with a rotary motion, and then 
rubbed off lightly with a dry cloth, thus leav- 
ing the pores well filled. That the effect of 
the beautifier and cold cream may be last- 
ingly preserved against the onslaughts of wind 
and dust, the heedful woman will use, before 


she sets out on foot or in motor car, vanish- 


ing cream as a protection. Last of all pow- 
der—white, flesh, brunette or pink—will be 
brushed daintily over her face, and then she 
may hie her forth with a very positive assur- 
ance that she is ready to confront the most 


. searching sunbeam, or the most critically 


appraising eye. 


LUXURIOUS toilet article, daintily 

boxed and wrapped, is one of the most 
appealing of presents. An internationally 
famous French perfumer is presenting, just 
now, in addition to his exquisite essences and 
toilet-waters, two uniquely attractive little 
cases. One picks up the first under the im- 
pression that it contains three, miniature 


volumes of verse. It stands three inches in ~ 


height and four in length, and its open-front 
surface and indented sides make it the very 
picture of a gift-book case. 

Ranged within are three neat little volumes 
daintily covered—as is their container—-with 
minutely and gaily flowered écru paper. On 
the back of the first one sees a legend which 
reads something like this—Soap, Flower 
scented, Peony. On a second and third 
volume of the series, one reads as sub-titles 
such lovely names as Rose and Iris. Who is 
the author of these delectable tomes? His 
name is inscribed below their poetic titles, 
and if you will write to us we will give it to 
you with the greatest pleasure. 

A single cake of this exquisite soap costs 
$1.00. The set of three is $3.00. 

Covered with matching paper is a box of 
approximately the same size which is cubical 
in outline. It contains fragrant, velvety face- 
powder with an aromatic suggestion and an 
exotic name. $2.25 will purchase it. _ 

The supply of these toilet articles is limited, 
which, of course, makes them all the more de- 
sirable. The firm that produces them has 
been besieged in France by a happy horde of 
returning Yankee soldiers for more than a 
year, each eager to carry home with him a 
supply of French perfumes, powder, and other 
toilet articles de luxe to sister, sweetheart or 
wife. What wonder that there is but a 
limited supply to send to us through the usual 
channels of exportation! But a surprising 
detail comes to light. The prices of these 
perfumes and powders is lower here than at 
the place of their compounding. | 


Among the delicious perfumes from this 


famous Parisian House are two bouquets of 
One of these suggests 
a nosegay—-one shuts one’s eyes and sees 
in fancy the roses and jasmine and lovely 
lilies which compose its wonderfully blended 
odor. The other suggests not flowers, but 
spices, barks and gums from equatorial 

ds. The first, in a one-ounce bottle, costs 
e5-25: the second in the same quantity 1s 
4.25. 


Note: Harper's Bazar will send you the names and addresses of any firms mentioned above; or, 
if you wish, will be very glad to purchase for you any of the articles described. In ordering, send 
cheque or money-order payable to Harper's Bazar, with a letter telling Just which articles you desire. 
Please include 4 cents on the dollar for luxury tax, and 10 cents additional for postage on all toilet 
articles. Address Harper's Bazar Shopping Service, 119 West 40th Street, New York City, N. Y- 
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we have made a 


Guirementsof the 
i -stout figure? Our 


women are de- 


. wonder that we 


For 20 years 
specialty of smart 
clothes for stout 
women. Isit any 
thoroughly = 
derstand the re- 
clothes for stout 


signed on lines 


that make the 
stout woman 
look slender. 
Coats ...$39.75 to $250.00 a) 
Dresses 39.75to 265.0 
W aists 2.95 to 34.7 
Skirts 19,85 to 34.75 ; 
‘ Suits... .75 to 25.00 x 
@ Corsets... 3.95to 15.95 
If unable to visit any of our stores, write 
Dept. H9 for latet style b 
F 
2123 38" New York 


‘oD << 


Maternity 


Lane Bryant maternity 
clothes are so smart and 
stylish. and conceal the 
condition so. effectively 
that theexpectant mother 
can continue her usual 
social activities without 
embarrassment. 


Baby’s Wear 


Everything for baby 
from the simplest slip 
to the most elaborate 
layette at lowest prices. 


If unable to visit 
any of our five stores, 
write Dept. H 10 for 
Style Book. 

LANE BRYANT 
21-23 W. 38th St. New York 


Does Some 
 TANTALIZING 
IMAGE 
Haunt You? 


i tne shadowy outlines of a 

fascinating hat you saw | 
—the frock, of coat, or furs | 
you almost bought, and are 
s0 sorry now you didn’t. 
Don’t let those vague fancies 
torment you. 


JANE JARVIS 
KNOWS 


just where to find almost 
anything you could wish 
‘for. And if you want, she 
will shop for you—with all 
the discrimination and care 
the most fastidious could 
ask. She will buy all the. 
beautiful things fashioned 
by art and human ingenuity 
shown in either the adver- 
tising or editorial pages of 
the Bazar—or anything else 
that you have set your 
heart upon. Send her a 
quickly written note, and 
she will start shopping for 
you at once. Address: Jane 
Jarvis, Director, Harper’s 
Bazar Personal’ Shopping 
Service, 119 West 40th 
Street, New York. 
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FAMOUS 
FOR 
STYLE, 
SERVICE 
AND 
SMARTNESS 


Model 1600 
Nurses Uni- 
form, white 
pre-shrunk 
Service Cloth 
$5.00 


In white 
linene $4.00 


Leading depart- 
ment slores every- 
where carry 
S. E. B. uniforms. 

Gr 


R. Altman & Co. 
Abraham & Straus 
Arnold Constabie 
Best & Co. 
Bloomingdale Bros. 


lin Simon 

ern Brothers 

John Wanamaker 
Model 375—Maid’s Uniform—Individuality 
itse: lack or grey cotton Pongee $5.00 
Poplin or Mohair $5.00 to $8.50 
If your dealer is out of these Unifokms let us know 


Attractive booklet of other styles on request. 
Write for it 


S. E. Badanes Co. 


Dept. H, 66-76 West 23rd St. 
New York City 


Why Have Freckles? 


—when they are so easily 
removed? Try the following 
treatment: 


Apply a small rtion of Still- 
man’s Freckle Cream when re- 


with a good soap. 
Continue using the cream until 
the freckles entirely disappear. 

Start tonight—after two or three 

applications you will see results. 


After years of research special- 
ists have created this delightful, 
harmless cream which leaves the 
skin without a blemish. If your 
druggist hasn’t it, write us 
direct. 50Oc per jar. 

Stillman’s Face Powder. 50c 

Stillman’s Rouge........ 2 

Stillman's Tooth Paste. .25c 
At Drug Stores everywhere. Money 
refunded if not satisfactory. Write 
for booklet — ‘*‘Wouldst Tnou Be 
Fair?"’ for helpful beauty onts. 


CREAM COMPANY 


Ds °F Aurora, Illinois 
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Soft as the stealing twilight — 
Dainty as the Moghra flower 


Futurist undergar- 

ments are fashioned 

in fabrics sheer and 

| soft to suit milady’s 

merest whim. You 
may have them in 
dainty nainsooks, 
batistes, or wondrous 
silks from the far off 

Orient. 

Futurist is offered in 
nearly all better stores 
and shops. If youhave 
/ the slightest difficulty 
~ in finding it, drop a 
note to Anita Allison, 
310 W. Erie Street, 
Chicago. She will tell 
‘you where. 


THE FUTURIST COMPANY 
310 W. Erie St., Chicago, U.S. A. 


New York Office, 130 W. 42nd S 


This is FUTURIST 
B221, which is of 


straps and legs. 
Invisibly buttoned. 


WOMAN’S MODERN UNDERGARMENT 


OFFERINGS.AT THE BETTER STORES IN THE KNIT UNDERWEAR DEPARTMENTS 
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